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OF 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO 


Voi.  IV.  B 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

CONTINUATION  of  the  mad  feats  of  Orlando.  The  poet  takes 
leave  of  Angelica.  DHTenti^ns  in  the  camp  of  Agramant  re- 
newed. Rogero  and  Mandricardo  firft  named  by  lot  to  decide 
their  quarrel  for  the  fliield  of  Heftor.  Defcription,  and  iffue  of 
their  combat.  Bradamant  laments  the  abfence  of  her  lover,  and 
hears  tidings  of  him  by  Hippalco.  Rinaldo  arrives  at  Mount 
Albano,  and  prepares  with  his  brethren  Guichardo,  Richardo, 
Richardeno,  and  Alardo,  and  his  kinfmen  Vivian  and  Malagigi^ 
to  go  to  the  affiftance  of  Charles.  Bradamant  remains  behind  at 
Mount  Albano. 


THIRTIETH  BOOK 


or 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


HEN  Reafon,  that  fhoald  ftiO  in  bounds 

reftrain 

Each  fudden  warmth,  to  Paffion  ghres  the  rein  j 
And  blindfold  Rage  our  hand  or  lips  can  move* 
To  injure  thofe  who  merit  moft  our  low; 
Though  we  with  tears  our  errors  paft  bemoan,      5 
Such  tears  can  never  for  th'  offence  atone. 
In  vain,  alas !  I  forely  now  repent 
Thofe  words  in  which  I  gave  my  anger  vent ; 
Since  like  a  wretch  I  fare,  who  while  difbeft 
With  flow  difeafe,  has  long  his  plaints  fuppreft,  20 
Till  hopelefs  grown,  to  wfld  impatience  driven, 
He  arms  his  tongue  againft  difpenfing  Heaven : 

B2  His 
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His  health  reftor'd,  he  owns  his  crime  with  grief, 

But  words  once  fpoke  admit  of  no  relief. 

Yet,  ever-courteous  dames  !  I  hope  from  you      1 5 

To  meet  that  grace  for  which  I  iowly  fue. 

Forgive,  what  from  a  lover's  frenzy  came, 

And  to  my  beauteous  foe  transfer  the  blame ; 

She  plunges  me  in  ills,  (he  bids  me  burn 

With  fierce  refentment,  that  indulg'd  muft  turn  20 

On  my  own  head — -Heaven  only  knows  if  love 

So  true  as  mine,  deferves  fuch  fate  to  prove. 

Not  lefs  my  madnefs  than  Orlando's  rage, 

And  fuch  as  well  may  pity's  ear  engage  ; 

Like  his,  who  wandering  now  from  hill  to  plain,  25 

Had  travers'd  o'er  Marfilius'  wide  domain. 

Day  following  day  from  place  to  place  he  flew, 
While  at  his  back  the  lifelefs  bead  he  drew. 
At  length  he  reach'd  a  ftream  whofe  ample  tide 
PourM  to  the  fea ;  there  on  the  turfy  fide  30 

The  carcafe  left,  and  fvviftly  plunging  o'er, 
He  gain'd  by  ftrefs  of  arms  the  further  more. 
When  near  the  banks  a  village-fwain  he  view'd, 
Who  brought  his  horfe  to  water  at  the  flood, 
And  onward  held  his  way,  nor  thought  of  fear     35 
To  fee  one  naked  like  Orlando  near. 
Let  me  (the  madman  cry'd)  thy  courfer  take, 

my  good  mare  I  mean  th'  exchange  to  make : 

Look 
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Look  if  thou  wilt — behold  (he  lies  at  hand, 

For  dead  I  left  her  there  on  yonder  ftrand.          4O 

I  left  her  dead— but  well  I  know  thy  care 

Will  bind  her  wounds  and  every  hurt  repair. 

Give  me  thy  freed — and  with  him  further  pay 

For  fuch  a  fair  exchange — difmount  I  pray 

In  courtefy  to  fpeed  me  on  my  way.  45 

Loud  laugh'd  the  fwain,  but  anfwering  not  a  word 
The  madman  left,  and  tum'd  him  to  the  ford. 
Thou  hear'ft  me  not — (enrag'd  Orlando  cry'd) 
Give  me  thy  horfe — and  with  a  lengthen'd  flride 
Advancing  fwift,  a  ftaffthe  herdfman  fhook         50 
Of  knotty  oak,  with  which  the  earl  he  ftruck : 
At  this  the  Paladin  was  rouz'd  to  ire, 
He  gnafh'd  his  teeth,  his  eye-balls  flafh'd  with  fire. 
With  hand  unarm'd  he  dealt  a  craming  wound, 
And  ftretch'd  the  peafant  lifelefs  on  the  ground.  55 
He  mounts  his  fteed,  he  fcours  the  public  ways, 
And  towns  and  villages  in  ruin  lays : 
No  reft,  no  provender  the  beaft  he  gives, 
But  in  a  few  fhort  days  difabled  leaves. 


Ver.  54.  With  band  jatarm'd—]     The  Italian  is, 

Sul  capo  del  paftore  un  pugno  Terra 

Che  fpezza  1'  offo 

Literally, 

He  ftrock  the  fiiepherd  a  blow  on  the  head  with  his  fift,  and 
fplit  his  fcull, 

B  3  Nor 
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Nor  will  Orlando  long  on  foot  remain,  $0 

But  Coon  by  force  another  fteed  obtain ; 

Whatever  he  meets  his  lawlefs  prize  he  makes  ; 

He  kills  the  rider,  and  the  courfer  takes. 

Arriv'd  at  Malaga,  the  frantic  knight 

Fill'd  every  part  with  tumult  and  affright:  65 

Such  was  the  ravage  of  his  fearful  hand, 

Two  years  fuffic'd  not  to  recruit  the  land. 

Such  numbers  flain  he  left  where'er  he  pafs'd, 

Such  buildings  burnt,  to  earth  fo  many  caft, 

That  half  the  country  look'd  a  dreary  wafte.    70 

To  Zizera  he  thence  purfu'd  his  way, 

That  near  the  ftraits  of  Zibel terra  lay. 

There  loofen'd  from  the  ftrand  a  bark  he  viewed, 

In  which  a  troop  for  folace  on  the  flood 

Enjoy'd  the  freflmefs  of  the  morning  breeze,        75 

And  fldmm'd  the  furface  of  the  tranquil  feas : 

On  them  Orlando  call'd  aloud  to  flay, 

And  him  their  partner  in  the  bark  convey. 

In  vain  he  call'd,  when  none  to  hear  inclined  ; 

A  gueft  like  him  could  little  welcome  find.          80 

Swift  o'er  the  level  tide  the  veflel  flies, 

As  fails  the  fwallow  through  the  liquid  fkies. 

At  this,  with  blows  on  blows  Orlando  drives 
His  fteed  though  loth,  and  at  the  fea  arrives. 

The 
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The  fteed  relu&ant  enters  in  the  waves,  85 

Long  vainly  ftruggling :  now  the  water  lares 
His  knees  and  breaft ;  now  fwells  on  either  fide, 
HH  fcarce  his  head  appears  above  the  tide. 
No  more  returning  (hall  he  quit  the  furge, 
While  o'er  his  ears  *he  madman  waves  the  fcourge. 
Ah!  wretched  fteed!  whofe  life  nouft  ibon  be  loft,  9O 
Unlefs  thoa  fwimm'ft  to  Afric's  diftant  coaft. 
Now  more  and  more,  withdrawing  from  the  land, 
Orlando  lofes  fight  of  hills  and  (brand. 
Far  in  the  Tea  he  wades ;  between  his  eyes          95 
And  objeds  loft  the  billows  fall  and  rife  : 
Till  now  unequal  to  the  watery  ftrife, 
The  beaft  concludes  his  fwimming  and  his  life : 
He  funk,  and  with  the  fteed  had  funk  his  toad, 
But  felf-fupported  on  the  heaving  flood,  JOO 

His  nervous  arms  and  legs  Orlando  ply*d, 
And  from  his  mouth  expell'd  the  briny  tide; 
While  Fortune,  that  o'er  madmen  ftill  prefides, 
From  death  preferves  him,  and  to  Setta  guides ; 
Then  lands  him  (afe,  where  near  arofe  in  fight  105 
The  walls  in  dHtance  twice  an  arrow's  flight: 
At  length  he  found  along  the  tented  coaft 
Encamp'd  in  fwarthy  bands  a  countlefs  hofL 
B  4 
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But  let  us  leave  the  earl,  till  better  time 

To  him  again  recall  the  wandering  rhyme.         1 10 

What  next  to  fair  Angelica  befel, 
Who  late  efcap'd  the  madman's  hand  fo  well, 
And  how  (he  found  a  (hip  in  happy  hour 
To  bear  her  fafe  for  India's  fpicy  fliore ; 
There  gave  Medoro  o'er  her  realms  to  reign,     115 
Others  may  fing  in  more  exalted  ftrain : 
I  haften  to  the  Tartar  knight,  who  gain'd 
Such  conqueft  o'er  his  rival,  as  obtain'd 
The  faireft  dame  to  fill  a  lover's  arms 
That  Europe  boafts  in  all  her  bloom  of  charms,  120 
Since  from  our  clime  Angelica  retir'd, 
And  Ifabella  chafte  to  Heaven  afpir'd. 

Though  Mandricardo  heard  with  confcious  pride 
The  dame  in  his  behalf  the  caufe  decide, 
Yet  fliort  enjoyment  could  that  chance  afford,  125 
When  quarrels  dill  on  foot  requir'd  his  fword. 
There  young  Rogero  call'd  him  to  the  field, 
And  claim'd  the  argent  eagle  on  his  Ihield : 


Ver.  109.  But  let  ui  leave  the  earl, — ]  He  returns  to  Orlando, 
Book  xxxix,  ver.  277. 

Ver.  1 1 6.  Others  mayftng,—]  Angelica  and  Medore  appear  no 
more  in  the  courfe  of  this  work. 

Gradaflb, 
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Gradaflb,  king  of  Sericana's  lands, 
For  Durindana  here  the  fight  demands.  130 

King  Agramant,  and  king  Marfilius  try'd 
To  make  each  warrior's  angry  ftrife  fubfide  : 
But  nor  Rogero  will  the  Tartar  knight 
Permit  to  bear  great  He£tor's  {hield  in  fight ; 
Nor  ftern  Gradaflb  let  the  Tartar  wield  135 

The  fword  Orlando  brandilh'd  in  the  field. 

Then  Agramant — No  more  at  variance  fall, 
Let  chance  of  lots  each  knight  to  battle  call : 
And  let  us  prove,  whom  Fortune  firft  may  name ; 
Of  him  (he  favours,  I  confirm  the  claim :  14O 

If  yet  you  hold  your  fovereign's  love  fo  dear, 
To  what  he  offers  lend  a  willing  ear : 
When  lots  decide  who  firft  the  fight  (hall  wage, 
Let  him,  whofe  name  appears,  his  faith  engage 
On  his  own  head  at  once  each  ftrife  to  take,     145 
And,  conquering  for  himfelf,  a  conqueft  make 
For  cither's  claim ;  or  if  his  lofs  enfues, 
He,  lofing  for  himfelf  for  each  (hall  lofe : 

So 


Ver.  148. —  ftr  eacbj&all  left :]  It  may  not  be  amifs  to  take  a 
little  retrofpeft,  in  order  to  fee  how  the  matter  was  fettled  by  Agra 
raant,  which  feems  rather  to  require  fome  explanation.  By  the 
jfuft  lots  that  were  drawn,  the  combatants  flood  thus :  Sr;1,  Rodo- 
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So  nearly,  held  in  equal  balance,  weighs 
Rogero 's  and  Gradafib's  martial  praife,  150 

That  he  vvhofe  prowefs  can  in  combat  ftand 
\Vith  either  knight,  may  prove  his  valiant  hand 


tnont  and  Mandricardo  :  fecond,  Mandricardo  and  Rogero  :  third, 
Rodomont  and  Rogero :  fourth,  Mandricardo  and  Marphifa.  The 
lift  being  prepared  for  the  fight  between  Rodomont  and  Mandri- 
cardo, while  thefe  knights  are  arming  themfelves  a  new  difpute 
arifes  between  them  and  Grailaflb  and  Sacripant,  for  Durindana 
and  Frontino,  which  puts  a  flop  to  the  expected  combat  between 
Rodomont  and  Mandricardo.  Mnrphi'a  adds  to  the  confufi'  n  by 
carrying  off  Brunello  prifoner,  whom  Ihe  accufes  of  ftealing  lier 
£ jvord  ;  and  Rogero  feeing  the  order  of  the  lots  difturbed,  claims 
again  his  horfe  from  Rodomont.  Agnimant,  to  fettle  the  firlt  dif- 
pu>e  between  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo,  orders  the  caufe  t  be 
determined  by  Doralis,  who  chufmg  Mandricardo,  her  fonter  lover 
quits  the  camp  with  indignation.  The  lift  now  remained  accord- 
ing to  the  fifft  lots,  to  be  entered  by  Rogero  and  Mandricardo,  but 
Gradaflb  perfifting  (till  to  claim  Durindana  from  Mandricardo, 
Agramant  propofrs  that  lots  fliould  be  again  drawn  to  determine 
whether  Rogero  or  Gradaflb  fiiould  firft  engage  with  Mandricardo, 
and  to  prevent  future  ftrife,  propofcs  that  whoever  draws  the  lot  of 
combats  (hall  determine  both  his  own  claim  and  the  claim  of  the 
knight  who  lofes  the  lot;  that  when  Rogero  wins  or  lofes,  he  (hall 
not  only  win  or  lofe  the  eagle  for  himfelf,  but  Gradaflb  (hall,  in 
light  of  his  conqueft,  or  in  conlcquencc  of  his  defeat,  take  pofleflion 
of  Durindana  or  r  linquifh  his  claim;  and  in  like  manner  Rogero 
fhall  in  right  of  Gradaflb's  conqueft,  or  in  confequence  of  his 
defeat,  continue  to  bear  the  fliield  of  Heftor,  or  relinquim  the 
claim.  In  this  lail  difpofition  of  the  lots,  no  provifion  fet-ms  fo  be 
made  for  the  termination  of  Marphifa 's  quarrel  wiih  Mandri- 
oardo. 

At 
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At  all  afTays — let  conqueft  grace  the  fide, 
Which  Heaven's  eternal  juftice  fhall  provide : 
But  no  dishonour  on  the  lofer  fall,  1J5 

Whate'er  betide,  impute  to  Fortune  all. 

Silent  Rogero  and  Gradaflb  heard 
The  prudent  council  of  their  king  rever'd, 
And  each  agreed,  whom  chance  the  knight  might 

make, 

The  caufe  of  either  on  himfelf  Ihould  take.        160 
The  names  infcrib'd  within  an  urn  they  threw, 
And,  making  round,  the  lots  a  ftripling  drew. 
Wrote  on  the  firft  Rogero's  name  they  find, 
But  bold  GradalTo's  name  remain'd  behind. 
What  words  can  fpeak  the  joy  Rogero  feels,     165 
Soon  as  the  fateful  vafe  his  lot  reveals : 
Nor  lefs  the  Sericanian  chief  repines: 
But  who   fhall   that   oppofe    which    Heaven  dc- 
figns? 

And  now  Gradaflb  with  officious  cares,  , 

Rogero  for  the  dreadful  lift  prepares;  17O 

By  long  experience  iu  the  fields  of  fight, 
To  win  the  day  inflru£ls  the  youthful  knight : 
His  veteran  ikiil  dire&s  him  how  to  wield 
The  trenchant  fword,  or  lift  the  covering  (hield ; 

What 


1 
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What  to  his  arm  the  foe  may  open  leave,          175 
Which  ftroke  may  reach,  and  which  his  aim  de- 
ceive 5 

When  Fortune's  offers  to  accept  or  fhuri, 
And  all  war's  arts  he'  points  him  one  by  one". 
The  lifts  prepar'd ;  ere  fmce  the  lots  were  caft 
On  either  fide  the  remnant  day  was  paft,  ISO 

As  cuftom  wills,  in  many  a  kind  addrefs 
(As  each  inclines)  for  either  knight's  fuccefs, 
And  all  the  figns  of  love  that  parting  friends  ex- 

prefs.  J 

The  people,  eager  to  behold  the  fight, 
Throng  every  pafiage  with  the  dawning  light;  185 
While  fome  impatient  for  the  day's  return, 
Wait  in  the  lift  all  night  th'  approach  of  morn. 
The  vulgar  herd,  ftill  caught  with  outward  mows, 
Defire  the  noble  knights  in  arms  to  clofe ; 
Thefe  judge  not  of  events:  but  all  whofe  mind  19O 
Can  from  the  prefent  fee  what  lurks  behind, 
Midft  whom  M arfilius  and  Sobrino  know 
What  rhoft    can  work    their    country's    weal  or 

woe, 

Condemn  the  fight,  Avhile  Agramant  they  blame 
Through  whom  the  quarrel  to  fuch  iflue  came:   195 

Nor 
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Nor  ceas'd  they  to  the  monarch's  thought  to  call 
What  ruin  muft  the  Mooriih  race  befall, 
Whether,  by  angry  deftiny  decreed, 
Rogero  or  the  Tartar  prince  fliould  bleed : 
Since  one  fuch  warrior  loft  niuft  weaken  more  20O 
Their  force  to  meet  the  fon  of  Pepin's  power, 
Than  thoufands  flain,  amidft  whofe  numerous  band 
Not  one  perhaps  could  boaft  of  heart  or  hand. 
King  Agramant  the  important  truth  confefs'd :    1 
But  how  repeal  his  grant  ?  In  vain  he  prefs'd  205  > 
The  noble  knights,  and  each  by  turns  addrefs'd.  J 
He  urg'd  how  weak  their  prefent  caufe  of  ftrife, 
How  little  fuch  deferv'd  the  rifk  of  life : 
But  if  they  fcorn'd  to  hear  the  found  of  peace, 
At  leaft  fome  months  might  each  from  quarrel  ceafe, 
Till  Charles  was  exil'd  from  th'  imperial  land,  211 
His  crown  and  mantle  won;  and  from  his  hand 
The  fceptre  wrench 'd,  no  more  his  fway  to  own, 
And  Afric  rais'd  on  Gallia's  ruin'd  throne. 
In  vain  to  this,  to  that  the  monarch  fues,  215 

Their  fovereign  both  revere,  yet  both  refufe 
To  yield  in  this,  where  he  who  firft  gives  way 
They  deem  muft  all  a  foldier's  fame  betray. 

But  more  than  Agramant,  and  more  than  each 
That  urg'd  the  Tartar  with  di(Tuafi?e  fpeech,    22O 

King 
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King  Stordilano's  lovely  daughter  drove 
With  prayers  and  tears  hisfteadfaft  mind  to  move; 
Begg'd  him  to  grant  what  Afric's  prince  requir'd, 
"What  with  their  prince  the  nobleft  peers  defir'd. 
Ah  1  me  (flie  cry'd)  what  more  fhall  foothe  my 
bread,  225 

Or  calm  henceforth  my  troubled  thoughts  to  reft  ? 
When  fome  new  caufe  for  ever  can  prevail 
To  make  thee  (heath  thy  limbs  in  plate  and  mail  ? 
What  have  I  gain'd,  fo  late  o'erjoy'd  to  find 
My  hand  decreed  without  the  fight  defign'd      23O 
With  Sarza's  chief— if  dill  to  rifk  thy  life 
I  view  fo  foon  another  kindled  drife  ? 
Alas  I  in  vain  was  once  my  prouded  boaft, 
That  fuch  a  knight,  the  braved  of  his  hoft, 
Could  for  my  beauty,  prodigal  of  breath,  235 

Engage  a  fquadron  in  the  face  of  death  ; 
Since  now  too  late  I  find  the  flighted  caufe, 
For  equal  rifle  thy  fword  in  battle  draws : 
Nor  was  it  love  for  thefe  unhappy  charm 
That  urg'd  thee  then,  but  favage  third  of  arms!  2IO 
Yet  if  fincere,  as  all  thy  words  would  mow, 
Love's  faithful  flames  within  thy  bofom  glow; 
By  Love  I  here  adjure  thee,  by  the  grief 
That  rends  my  heart,  and  now  implores  relief; 

Repine 
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Repine  not  though  Rogero's  hand  may  wield    245 
The  argent  eagle  in  an  azure  field. 
What  good  awaits,  what  evil  can  be  thine, 
Should  he  retain  it,  or  the  creft  refign  ? 
Thy  battle  much  may  lofe,  but  little  gain : 
Should  now  thy  arms  Rogero's  bird  obtain,       25O 
Small  prize  for  mighty  toil !  but  fhould'ft  thou  find 
With  face  averted  Fortune  here  unkind— 
(Nor  deem  her  ever  fix'd)  what  tortures  wait 
This  heart  that  (hudders  but  to  doubt  thy  fate ! 
Though  life  to  thee  fo  worthlefs  may  appear,    255 
Thy  judgment  holds  a  painted  bird  more  dear, 
Yet,  for  my  fake,  prolong  thy  valufd  breath, 
The  death  of  one  includes  the  other's  death  ; 
But,  ah  !  more  wretched  far  my  ftate  muft  prove, 
If  firft  I  fee  the  death  of  him  I  love.  26O 

In  words  like  thefe  foe  pours  the  ftrain  of  woe. 
While  fighs  to  fighs  in  quick  fucceffion  flow.: 
The  live-long  night  her  tender  plaints  increafe, 
The  live-long  night  fhe  woo*  her  lord  to  peace, 
While  from  her  eyes,  which  trick  ling  tears  fuffufe,  265 
He  fucks,  with  many  a  kifs,  the  balmy  dews : 

Then 


Vcr.  165.  Wbile  fnm  ier  tjft — ]  This  paflage  may  be  taken 
from  Sutks,  where  Aigia  ccdcavoon  to  peric-cc  Fotynkcs  to  quit 
the  fiege  of  Thebes. 

Rife 
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Then  from  her  rofy  lips  new  fweets  he  feeks, 
Weeps  to  her  words,  and  thus  in  anfwer  fpeaks. 

For  Heaven's  dear  fake,  my  fair,  thy  grief  control, 
Nor  let  fo  flight  a  caufe  afflict  thy  foul :  27O 

Did  Charles  and  Afric's  king,  with  all  the  bands 
Coilecled  here  from  French  and  Moorifh  lands, 
Unite  their  force  to  work  my  fingle  harm, 
No  terror  fhould  thy  gentle  breaft  alarm. 
To  thee  my  prowefs  little  muft  appear,  273 

If  one  Rogero  thus  can  raife  thy  fear. 
Thou  may'ft  remember  when  I  dauntlefs  dar'd 
(No  fword  or  fcymetar  my  fide  to  guard) 
"With  broken  fpear,  amidft  a  numerous  band, 
To  rum  and  quell  them  with  my  fingle  hand.    280 
Gradaflb's  felf,  though  grief  and  fhame  opprefs 
His  fecret  foul,  if  queftion'd  will  confefs 
That  him  in  Syria  once  I  captive  made : 
Yet  not  with  his  Rogero's  worth  is  weigh'd. 

Nor 


Rifit  Echionius  juvenis,  tenerumque  dolorem 
Conjugis  amplexu  folatur  et  ofcula  mceftis 
Tempeftiva  genis  pofuit 
Solve  metus,  ammo THIB.  Lib.  ii. 

The  fmiling  hero  clafps  her  to  his  breaft, 
And  with  the  ftamp  of  love  her  cheeks  imprefs'd, 
Prevents  with  bland i(h merits  tlie  rifing  tears, 
And  kindly  then  difpels  her  jealous  fears.  LEWIS. 

Vcr.  283.   That  him  in  Syria  once — ]  Alluding  to  the   adventure 
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Nor  king  Gradaffo  will  a  truth  difown  285 

Which  to  your  Ifolero  well  is  known, 

To  Sacripant,  who  gives  Circaflia  fame  ; 

Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  of  warlike  name ; 

To  hundreds  more,  that  equal  fortune  found, 

By  cruel  foes  in  captive  fetters  bound,  29O 

Alike  of  Mahomet  and  Chriftian  feed, 

Whom  in  one  day  this  arm  from  bondage  freed. 

Still  muft  remembrance  wake  in  every  thought 

What  mighty  deeds  that  glorious  day  I  wrought : 

And  (hall  Rogero  now  (a  child  to  fame)  295 

In  fingle  trial  make  my  martial  name  ? 

Fear'ft  thou  Rogero,  when  in  fight  I  wear 

Great  Heftor's  arms  and  Durindana  bear  ? 

Why  did  I  not  in  lifted  field  engage 

With  Sarza's  king,  for  thee  the  fight  to  wage?  300 

Such  had  my  valour  prov'd,  thy  conftant  mind 

Had  furely  then  Rogero 's  fall  divin'd : 

For  Heaven's  fake,  calm  thy  doubts,  thy  grief  af- 

fuage, 
Nor  let  thefe  trickling  tears  fo  ill  prefage : 

at  the  cattle  of  the  fairy,  where  he  conquered  Gradaffo  in  fingle 
combat,  won  the  armour  of  Hector,  and  fet  fo  many  phfoocrs  at 
liberty.  Sec  note,  B.  xiv.  ver.  240. 

Ver.  286.  —  tojomrlfoltn-—]     He  gives  him  this  appellation 
as  being  a  Spaniard,  and  the  countryman  ot  Doraiis. 

VOL.  IV.  C  For 
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For  know  'tis  Honour  calls  me  to  the  field,       305 
And  not  an  eagle  painted  on  a  fhield. 

Thus  he;  while  yet,  with  anxious  fears  oppreft, 
The  fair  in  moving  vtords  her  fuit  addrefs'd ; 
Words  that  might  fhake  the  moft  determin'd  foul, 
Might  foften  rocks  and  favage  beads  control.     31O 
A  woman  {he,  with  beauty's  naked  charms, 
So  nearly  vanquifh'd  him  renown'd  in  arms, 
He  promis'd,  if  again  the  king  requir'd 
To  ftay  the  fight,  to  grant  the  peace  defir'd. 
But  fcarce  Aurora  had  with  light  begun  815 

To  ftreak  the  eaft  and  ufher  in  the  fun, 
When  bold  Rogero,  to  defend  his  fame, 
And  to  the  glorious  bird  aflert  his  claim, 
Appears  in  arms,  where  crowds  the  lift  enclofe, 
And  from  his  horn  a  ftern  defiance  blows.          32O 
Soon  as  this  found,  the  rattling  peal  of  war, 
The  Tartar  rouz'd,  no  longer  will  he  bear. 
A  word  of  peace,  but  from  the  couch  he  flies 
With  headlong  fpeed,  and  loud  for  arms  he  cries; 
While  in  his  look  fuch  favage  fury  glares,          325 
That  Doralis  herfelf  no  further  dares 
To  plead  for  truce  or  peace,  compell'd  t'  obey 
Her  knight's  ftern  will,  and  give  the  battle  way. 
Himfelf  his  limbs  in  mining  mail  attires, 
And  fcarce,  impatient/waits  th'  attending fquires;  3  SO 

Then 
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Then  mounts  the  generous  courfer,  that  before, 
In  combat,  Paris'  great  defender*  bore. 

Soon  came  the  king,  the  nobles  take  their  feat, 
And  foon  in  arms  the  eager  knights  muft  meet. 
Already  now  their  mining  helms  are  lac'd,        335 
In  either  hand  each  afhen  lance  is  plac'd. 
The  fignal  founds ;  and  at  the  dreadful  blaft, 
A  thoufand  cheeks  are  pale  and  hearts  aghaft : 
So  fierce  they  pour  t'  obey  the  trumpet's  call, 
That  earth  appears  to  open,  heaven  to  fall !       34O 
On  either  hand  each  knight  is  feen  to  wield 
The  filver  eagle  on  his  honour'd  fliield : 
The  bird,  that  once  in  air  could  Jove  fuitain  ^ 
That  oft  was  fees  amidft  th*  embattled  train, 
With  other  pinions  on  ThefTalia's  plain.         345 

While  either  knight,  at  fuch  a  hideous  {hock, 
Seems  as  a  tower  to  winds,  to  waves  a  rock; 
The  craihing  fpears  break  mort,  and. to  the  iky 
(As  Turpin  truly  writes)  the  Ihivers  fly; 

?£  .  i 

*  ORLANDO. 

j  Ver.  944. tV  enAtttled  trai*,]    The  poet  alludes  to  the 

battles  of  Caefar  and  Poropey,  where  either  army  bore  the  Roman 
eagle :  be  fays  with  etber  pinions,  the  Roman  eagle  being  black, 
the  Eftenfian  eagle  white. 

C  2  Whence 


.-y 

} 
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Whence  from  the  fiery  region  (ftrange  to  tell !)  550 
Again  on  earth  the  burning  fragments  fell. 
The  knights,  as  thofe  who  know  not  terror,  drew 
Their  flaming  fvvords  the  combat  to  renew : 
At  cither's  helm  they  aim  the  trenchant  fteel : 
Together  met,  at  once  their  vizors  feel  355 

The  fearful  ftrokes  :  but  neither  knight  would  try 
Ungenerous  arts,  or  make  the  courfer  die 
T'o'erthrow  his  lord — for  wherefore  mould  the  fteed 
Who  knows  not  battle's  guilt  in  battle  bleed  ? 
Yet  he  who  thinks  the  knights  fuch  compact  made, 
But  errs,  and  never  heard  the  laws  that  fvvay'd  361 
The  times  of  old,  when  fhameful  was  that  arm 
Efteem'd  of  all,  that  could  the  courfer  harm. 
Their  vizors  flruck,  though  fenc'd  with  double  fold 
Of  temper'd  plates,  could  fcarce  the  tempeft  hold. 
Swift  and  more  fwift  the  gleaming  fwords  aflail,  366 
Blows  follow  blows,  defcending  thick  as  hail, 
That  breaks  the  trees,  deftroys  the  golden  grain, 
And  marrs  the  harveft  of  th'  expecting  fwain. 
Oft  have  you  heard  of  Durindana's  fame,       370 
What  fatal  wounds  from  Balifarda  came, 
Judge  what  their  ftrokes  muft  prove  which  two 
fuch  warriors  aim. 

But 
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But  while  fo  wary  each  his  guard  maintained, 
No  blow  defeended  worthy  cither's  hand : 
The  Tartar  firft  his  dreadful  fword  inopeiTd       375 
That  through  the  middle  of  the  buckkr  held 
Its  biting  courfe,  thence  through  the  corfdet  hew'd, , 
And  to  the  flefli  its  cruel  way  purfu'd. 
A  wound  fo  dreadful  freezes  every  heart 
Of  thofe  that  fevour*d  good  Rogero's  part;       S8O 
And  would  but  Fortune  fo  exert  her  fway, 
To  give  the  palm  where  general  funrage  lay, 
Stern  Mandricardo  foon  muft  fall  or  yield  ; 
And  thus  this  firoke  offended  half  the  field. 
But  fure  fome  Angel's  interpobng  power  385 

PreferrM  Rogero  in  that  dangerous  hour. 
AH  terrible  in  wrath  the  warrior  burn'd,   . 
And  to  the  foe  his  anfwer  fwift  return'd : 
At  Mandricardo's  helmet  from  above 
He  rais'd  the  fword,  but  with  fuch  hafte  he  drove, 
It  fell  not  edgeways:  nor  the  knight  1  blame,  S91 
Whofe  noble  warmth  deceived  his  better  aim. 
And  had  cot  Balifarda  failed  to  wound,  . 
In  vain  the  foe  had  Hector's  helmet  found.    , 
So  f:  -It  the  ftroke,          ^  S95 

Senfekfe  b  the  reins  his  hand  forfook  ; 

C  3  And 
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And  threatening  headlong  thrice  to  fall,  he  reel'd, 
While  Brigliadoro  cours'd  around  the  field ; 
That  Brigliadoro,  once  Orlando's  care, 
Who  ftill  laments  a  foreign  lord  to  bear.  400 

Not  with  fuch  rage  the  trodden  ferpent  glows ; 
Not  half  fo  fierce  the  wounded  lion  fliows : 

As  Mandricardo  to  himfelf  reftor'd 

.     ,       .         r_          ,    . 
From  the  late  fury  of  Rogero  s  fword : 

The  deeper  wrath  and  pride  inflam'd  his  breaft,  405 
The  more  his  flrength  and  valour  mone  confefs'd. 

TT      f  *  •      n         i  t  r»  r\' 

He  fpurs  his  fteed,  and  to  Rogero  flies, 

TT      IT       i '•      f          '  i     i  r  •   i     -i   • 

He  hits  his  fword,  he  meafures  with  his  eyes, 
High  on  his  ftirrups  rais'd  in  fell  defign 
With  one  fierce  ftroke  to  cleave  him  to  the  chine. 
Rogero,  heedful  of  the  foe's  intent,  411 

While  yet  the  hand  hung  threatening  in  dcfcent, 
Beneath  his  arm  impell'd  the  pointed  blade, 
And  through  the  mail  an  ample  paflage  made, 
Then  from  the  wound  with  life  blood  fmoking  drew 
His  Balifarda  dy'd  to  crimfon  hue  ;  416 

And  took  fuch  vigour  from  the  ftroke  away, 
That  Durindana  fell  with  lighter  fway, 
Though  backward  to  his  courfer's  crupper  fent, 
His  brows,  with  anguifh  writh'd,  Rogero  bent  j  42O 

And 
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And  had  his  helm  of  common  fteel  been  fram'd, 
That  ftroke  had  well  the  ftriker's  force  proclaim'd. 
Rogero  to  his  fteed  the  fpur  apply'd, 
And  fvvift  at  Mandricardo's  better  fide 
The  weapon  aim'd,  where  jointed  armour  clos'd  425 
With  ftrongly  temper'd  plates,  in  vain  oppos'd : 
The  fatal  falchion,  forg'd  with  potent  charms, 
Where'er  it  falls  divides  the  ftrongeft  arms ; 
Through  plate  and  mail  a  fpeedy  courfe  it  found, 
And  in  the  Tartar's  fide  infix'd  a  wound ;          43O 
Who,  loud  blafpheming,  with  fuch  fury  raves, . 
As  roaring  ocean  black  with  ftormy  waves. 
Prepar'd  to  prove  his  ftrength,  the  fatal  fliield 
That  bears  the  eagle  on  its  azure  field, 
With  fierce  impatience  to  the  ground  he  caft,,  4-35 
And  grafp'd  with  either  hand  his  falchion  faft. 
Full  dearly  haft  thou  prov'd  (Rogero  cry'd) 
Thou  ill  deferv'ft  the  creft  thou  throw*  ft  afide ; 
Now  thrown  afide,  cleft  by  thy  fword  before, 
Claim  not  to  this  thy  right  or  title  more.  440 


Ver.  432.  At  rearing  oera*—]  So  Spenfcr  when  the  monfter  is 
wounded  by  the  Red-Crofs  knight : 

He  cry'd,  as  raging  feas  are  wont  to  roar. 

B.  I.e.  xi.fi.  ai. 

Ver.  439.  — deft  lj  tlyfvKrd  brfm,]  See  ver.  376,  where  Man. 
dricardo  cutt  through  Rogero's  (hield. 

C  4  Thus 
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Thus  he ;  but  while  he  fpoke  was  doom'd  to  feel 
The  fatal  edge  of  Durindana's  fteel. 
Divided  fheer  its  force  fhe  vizor  prov'd, 
At  happy  diftance  from  his  face  remov'd ; 
Next  through  the  faddle-bow  with  dire  defcent,  445 
Through  iron  plates  the  gleaming  falchion  went, 
Through  Ikirted  mail  the  jointed  cuiflies  found, 
And  in  his  thigh  imprefs'd  a  ghaflly  wound. 
From  both  the  combatants  the  guming  tide 
To  purple  hue  their  mining  armour  dy'd ;          450 
That  doubtful  yet  it  feem'd  of  either  knight 
Who  beft  might  claim  th'  advantage  of  the  fight : 
But  foon  Rogero  mall  that  doubt  decide ; 
The  fatal  fword,  by  which  fuch  numbers  dy'd, 
He  whirl'd  around,  and  the  (harp  point  impell'd  455 
Where  late  the  Tartar  knight  his  buckler  held : 
Corfelet  and  fide  he  pierc'd  with  thrilling  fmart. 
And  found  a  paflage  to  his  panting  heart, 
His  heart  unguarded  by  his  ample  fhield  ; 
Stern  Mandricardo  now  to  fate  muft  yield ;        460 
Muft  yield  the  eagle  to  its  youthful  Jord ; 
Muft  yield  his  title  to  the  glorious  fword  ; 
And  ah  !  for  final  iflue  to  the  ftrife, 
With  fword  and  targe  muft  yield  his  dearer  life. 

He 
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He  dy'd ;  nor  yet  without  revenge  be  dy'd,   465 
For,  ere  the  hoftiie  weapon  pierc'd  his  fide, 
His  falchion,  won  fo  ill,  he  rais'd  anew, 
Whofe  edge  had  cleft  Rogero's  brows  ia  two, 
But  that  the  wound  the  Tartar  knight  receiv'd, 
Of  wonted  (rrength  his  furious  arm  bereav'd.     470 
From  Mandricardo  as  Rogero  took- 
His  wretched  life,  the  Tartar  aim'd  the  ftroke  j 
And  through  the  helm  with  unreuTted  fway, 
Deep  Durindana  forc'd  its  cruel  w^g^  _ 
Back  fell  Rogero  fenfelefs  on  the  ground,          475 
A  purple  current  guihing  from  the  wound. 
Firft  fell  Rogero,  while  the  Tartar  knight  \ 
Still  kept  bis  feat,  as  victor  ot  the  fight, 
And  each  beiiev'd  his  valiant  arm  had  gain'd . 
The  wreath  in  fuch  a  glorious  lift  obtain'd.        480 
Fair  Doralis,  in  that  day's  fight  deceiv'd 
With  fears  and  hopes,  th'  event  with  all  beiiev'd^ 
And  gave  with  lifted  hands  her  thanks  to  Heaven 
For  fuch  an  iffue  to  the  combat  given : 
But  when  appeared  to  all  the  Pagan  train  485 

Rogero  living,  Mandricardo  flam  j        , 

In 


Vcr.  4S 

leader  will  agree  due  this  combat  u  idmuablj  ddmbcd,  dot 
all  the  tuns  of  foctnoc  ait  panted  n  the  moft  li^dy  coloen,  tkfe 

cTTtct  -ii ; ' 
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In  different  breafts  new  paffions  take  their  turn, 
Thefe  fmile  that  wept,  and  thofe  that  triumph'd 

mourn. 

Theking,  thelords,  and  knights  the  moftrenown'd, 
To  brave  Rogero,  fcarcely  from  the  ground        49(> 
With  anguifh  rais'd,  a  friendly  greeting  give, 
And  in  their  arms  the  conquering  youth  receive. 
All  with  the  knight  rejoice,  and  all  exprefs 
Sincere  the  thoughts  their  fecret  fouls  confefs : 
All  fave  Gradaffb,  who  within  conceals  -;'-4&5 

Far  other  feeling  than  his  tongue  reveals : 
His  outward  looks  the  marks  of  joy  impart, 
But  hidden  envy  rankles  at  his  heart, 
While  oft  he  calls  the  lot  of  fate  accurfr. 
That  from  the  urn  difclos'd  Rogero  firft.  5(X> 

How  mall  I  fpeak  the  marks  of  love  fmcere 
By  royal  Agramant,  who  held  him  dear, 
Criv'n  to  the  youth,  without  whofe  valiant  hand 
The  king  refus'd  t'  embark  from  Afric's  land, 
To  fpread  his  martial  banners  to  the  wind,        505 
Or  truft  the  force  of  all  his  powers  combin'd  ? 
And  now  by  him  the  Tartar  chief  o'erthrown, 
He  deems  all  flrength  compriz'd  in  him  alone. 


expedition  artfully  kept  up,  and  the  iffue  unexpectedly  brought 
about  by  the  death  of  Mandricatdo  and  the  viftory  of  Rogero. 

Not 


1 
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Not  only  to  Rogero's  weal  inclin'd 
The  manly  fex,  but  woman's  gentler  kind ;        510 
From  Spain  and  Afric,  many  a  loTely  dame, 
That  with  the  banded  powers  to  Gallia  came, 
With  looks  and  tongue  would  cow  his  worth  and 

praife  proclaim. 
Ev'n  Doralis  whofe  ftreaming  eyes  bewail 
Her  noble  lover  fenfelefs,  cold,  and»pale,:  515- 

Even  (he  perchance  had  join'd  the  general  voice. 
But  fenfe  of  fhame,  that  curbs  the  female  choice, 
Forbade  her  fpeech — yet  fuch  his  charms  of  face^  * 
His  courage,  virtue,  every  winning  grace, 
That  me  who  once  hadprov'd  her  waveringheart  520- 
So  prompt  to  feel  the  point  of  Cupid's  dart, 
Rather  than  robb'd  of  love's  foft  blifs  to  five, 
Her  charms  would  gladly  to  Rogero  give.  >r*5 

Her  joys  on  living  Mandricardo  fed,  •"- 

But  what  can  profit  Mandricardo  dead  r 
Behoves  her  now  to  feek  another  guide, 
Vigorous  and  young,  that  ever  at  her  fide, 
Might  night  and  day  for  all  her  wants  provide 

Meanwhile  a  leech  of  every  leech  beft  read 
In  healing  arts,  was  to  Rogero  led ;  63O 

Each  wound  explor'd,  he  foon  with  looks  affur'd 
Pronounc'd  the  noble  knight  of  life  fecur'd. 

Now 


} 
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Now  bade  king  Agramant  with  friendly  care 

Rogero  to  his  royal  tent  to  bear, 

By  night,  by  day  to  have  him  ever  near,  535 

So  dear  he  lov'd  him,  held  his  life  fo  dear. 

Behind  his  bed  on  high  the  monarch  plac'd 

The  fhield  and  arms  that  Mandricardo  grac'd, 

Save  Durindana,  that  all-famous  fword, 

Now  made  the  prize  of  Sericana's  lord  :  54O 

Rogero  won  his  arms  and  gallant  fteed, 

Which  good  Anglante's  knight  in  madnefs  freed ; 

But  him  to  Agramant  Rogero  gives, 

Who  gladly  at  his  hand  the  gift  receives. 

Now  leave  we  thefe  awhile,  and  change  the  (train 
To  her  who  for  Rogero  mourns  in  vain :  546 

Tis  mine  to  tell  the  heart-confuming  cares 
That  Bradamant  for  her  Rogero  bears. 

Hippalca  now  to  Mount  Albano  came, 
With  certain  tidings  to  the  love-fick  dame :       55O 
She  told  how  late  by  Rodomont  befet, 
She  loft  Frontino,  how  at  length  (he  met 
With  Richardetto  at  the  wizard's  fount, 
Rogero,  and  the  lords  of  Agrifmont  j 
That  thence  Rogero  haften'd  to  demand  555 

Frontino  taken  from  a  damfeFs  hand  ; 

Ver.  545.  Nova  leave  we  thefe — ]  He  returns  to  Rogero  and 
Agramant,  Book  xxxi.  vcr.  j--, 

But 
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But  ftraying  from  the  path,  he  fail'd  to  find 
The  Sarzan  prince,  and  mifs'd  the  fight  defign'd. 
Then  (as  he  will'd)  the  trufty  maid  explain'd 
What  from  Albano's  walls  the  youth  detain'd.  560 
Thus  (he,  and  from  her  bread  the  lines  (he  drew, 
Thofe  lines,  which  now  the  dame  with  alter'd  hue 
More  fad  than  pleas'd  receiv'd,  with  beating  heart 
Perufing  that  which  little  eas'd  her  fmart : 
For  while  me  hop'd  on  him  to  feaft  her  eye,      565 
She  found  his  words  alone  her  blifs  fupply. 
Hence  on  her  lovely  features  mix'd  appear 
Soft  difappointment  and  intruding  fear ; 
Yet  oft  the  leaf  (he  kifs'd,  while  ftill  (he  bent 
Her  thoughts  on  him  whofe  hand  the  greeting  fent. 
Her  fighs  are  fire  to  burn  the  amorous  page,      571 
Her  tears  are  rivers  that  the  heat  afluage. 
How  oft  (he  reads — how  oft  again  enquires 
What  more  from  him,  the  lord  of  her  defires, 
The  damfel  brought ;  again  the  truth  me  knows ;  57  5 
Again  (he  fears — again  her  forrow  flows ; 
And  ftill  had  flow'd — but  hope  again  reprefs'd 
The  doubts  and  fears  that  (hook  her  tender  breaft. 
Rogero  faid  (and  to  Hippalca  vow'd 
By  every  faint  to  make  his  promife  good)  58O 

Some 
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Some  twenty  days  mould  fee  her  weep  no-  more> 
But  to  her  fight  her  abfent  mate  reftore. 

Ah  !  who  can-  Fortune's  fickle  turns  decide 
That  holds  her  rule  o'er  every  ftate  ?  (flie  cry'd) 
And  chief  in  war,  where  every  chance  we  prove,  585. 
Some  chance  may  keep  him  ever  from  my  love. 
Alas !  Rogero,  who  would  e'er  divine 
That  whilft  I  lov'd  thee  with  a  love  like  mine, 
Beyond  myfelf — lefs  friendfliip  wouldil  thou  (how 
To  me,  to  all— than  to  thy  greateft  foe !  59O 

To  thofe  than  (hould'ft  oppofe,  thou  giv'ft  fuccefs> 
And  whom  thy  arms  fhould  aid,  thy  arms  opprefs. 
Shall  we  with  praife  or  blame  thy  deeds  regard, 
That  thus  can  punifli  and  can  thus  reward? 
Haft  thou  not  heard  (a  ftory  known  fo  well)    .  595> 
That  by  Troyano's  arms  thy  father  fell  ? 
And  lo  !  thy  fword  Troyano's  fon  attends, 
From  (hame  preserves  him  and  from  death  defends. 
Is  this  thy  vengeaace  for  a  parent  flain  r 
Shall  thofe  who  combat  for  his  fake  obtain        60O 
Such  dire  retufn,  that  weltering  in  their  gore 
Thou  mak'ft  me  ftill  their  wretched  end  deplore  ? 

The  damfel  thus  her  abfent  knight  reproves, 
And  with  her  tears  invokes  whom  moft  ihe  loves : 

Not 
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Not  once,  but  oft  Hippalca  (gentle  maid)          605 
Would  {both  her  woes,  would  oft  the  fair  perfuade 
To  truft  Rogero,  and  with  patient  mind 
Await  the  period  to  her  fears  affign'd. 
Hippalca's  words  and  hope  with  thefe  impreft, 
Hope  ever  prefent  in  the  wretch's  breaft,  610 

Affuage  her  grief  and  urge  her  now  to  ftay 
At  Mount  Albano  till  th'  expecled  day, 
A  day  but  ill  obferv'd — though  him  (he  lov'd, 
For  abfence  mourn'd  unjuilly  (he  reprov'd, 
Whom  now  one  caufe,  another  now  detain'd,    615 
And  thus  his  feeming  breach  of  faith  conftrain'd. 

Meanwhile  in  anguiih  on  his  painful  bed 
The  youthful  knight  his  feeble  members  fpread, 
Struggling  with  death,  from  wounds receiv'd  in  fight, 
From  wounds  inflicted  by  the  Tartar  knight.      620 

Now  came  the  day  defir'd;  from  rofy  morn 
Till  fable  eve  (he  waits  his  wilh'd  return ; 
No  tidings  known  but  what  Hippalca  brought ; 
And  fince  her  brother  Richardetto  taught, 
How  brave  Rogero  at  his  greateil  need  625 

His  life  had  ranfom'd  and  his  kinfmen  freed  : 
All  this  fhe  gladly  hears,  but  with  it  hears 
What  mingles  with  her  joy  intruding  fears : 

« 

Ver.  626.  — bit  kinfmea  fmd  .•]     Vivian  and  Malagigi.    See 
Book  xx?i. 

Much 
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Much  was  the  talk  of  her,  for  female  charms 

No  lefs  extoll'd,  than  noble  feats  of  arms ;         630 

Marphifa  fhe,  who  with  Rogero's  fword 

Had  Afric's  king  to  life  and  hope  reftor'd. 

So  brave  a  friend  might  Bradamant  approve, 

But  here  a  thoufand  doubts  alarm'd  her  love. 

No  light  fufpicion  had  the  dame  pofleft,  635 

That  were  Marphifa  fair,  as  fame  exprefs'd, 

Such  friendship  might  by  flow  degrees  impart 

A  waimer  paffion  to  his  gentle  heart. 

But  now  fhe  chides  the  thought ;  again  flie  cheers 

Her  mind  with  hope ;  again  by  turns  fhe  fears ,  640 

At  Mount  Albano  ftiJl  refolves  t*  await  "J 

In  all  the  tumult  of  her  anxious  ftate,  V 

The  day  that  muft  decide  her  doubtful  fate. 

As  there  flie  ftay'd,  the  *lord  of  that  fair  tower 

Who  of  his  brethren  firft  the  title  bore,  645 

(Not  fall  in  birth,  but  firft  in  mighty  name, 

For  two  in  |  birth  aflerted  earlier  claim) 

Rinaldo,  who  with  martial  prowefs  won 

All  praife  from  them,  as  from  the  ftars  the  fun, 

The  caftle  reach'd  at  early  dawn  of  day,  650 

One  page  alone  attendant  on  his  way. 


*  RINALDO.  +  GUICHARDO,  and  RICHARDO. 

White 


B.  XXX.          ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  33 

While  thus  he  pafs'd,  as  wont,  from  place  to  place 
The  flight  of  fair  Angelica  to  trace, 
Near  Paris'  walls  he  heard  th*  unwelcome  hour 
Approach'd,  thattothe  fell  Ma  ganzan's*  power  655 
Muft  Malagigi  and  muft  Virian  yield  ; 
And  hence  to  Agrifmont  his  courfe  he  held, 
Where  foon  he  found  that,  freed  from  flavifti  bands 
By  brave  Rogero  and  Marphifa's  hands, 
Their  foes  o'erthrown  or  flain,  the  brother-pair  66O 
And  Richardetto  with  their  friends  to  (hare 
The  general  joy,  to  Mount  Albano  went: 
Rinaldo,  at  the  great  deliverance  fent, 
No  lefs  rejoic'd  ;  and  deem'd  each  day  a  year 
That  kept  him  far  from  thofe  he  held  fo  dear.  665 

To  Mount  Albano  hence  with  eager  hafte 
Rinaldo  came,  and  there  his  friends  embrac'd, 
His  wife,  his  brethren,  every  kindred  name, 
But  chiefly  thofe  who  late  from  thraldom  came. 

Each 

*  BERTOLACI. 

Ver.  668.  His  wife,—]  The  difcovery  here  firft  made  of 
Rinaldo's  marriage,  will  doabdefs  farprife  the  Englifh  reader, 
as  not  the  leaft  hint  has  been  given  of  fuch  a  circumftancc  in  any 
former  part  of  the  poem  :  her  name  is  indeed  mentioned  in  Boy- 
ardo.  (See  note  to  book  xxxix.  ver.  473.)  But  by  all  the  ro. 
mance  writers  he  is  defcribed  to  be  a  married  man ;  and  in  the 
poem  of  Taflb  called  after  his  name,  RIXALDO,  is  a  full  account 

VOL.  IV.  D  of 
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Each  round  the  Paladin  impatient  clung  670 

With  fond  delight  and  on  his  afpect  hung : 
As  round  their  dam  rejoice  the  callow  brood, 
When  in  her  bill  me  brings  th'  expected  food. 
Two  days  he  ftay'd,  the  third  his  home  forfook, 
And  with  him  all  his  martial  kindred  took:       675 
With  him  Richardo,  Richardetto  rode, 
Guichardo,  eldell  born  of  Amon's  blood  : 
Th'  example  Vivian  and  Alardo  warm'd, 
And  Malagigi  with  the  warriors  arm'd. 

But  Bradamant  who  there  expecting  ftay'd,  68fT 
To  wait  her  knight's  return,  fo  long  delay'd ; 
To  plead  excufe  a  fudden  ficknefs  feign'd 
That  from  fo  brave  a  troop  her  arms  detain'd. 
Well  might  the  noble  virgin  then  complain, 
Though  not  of  fever,  or  corporeal  pain  :  685 

Sick  with  defire,  her  foul  was  doom'd  to  prove 
The  cruel,  ftrange  viciffitudes  of  love. 
His  banner  thus  from  Mount  Albano  fpread, 
The  flower  of  all  his  train  Rinaldo  led  : 
How  thefe  to  Paris  came,  what  thence  befel      690 
In  aid  of  Charles,  th'  enfuing  book  fhall  telj. 

of  his  love  for  Clarice  and  hiftory  of  his  marriage.  However,  there 
fs  certainly  fomething  very  ftrange  in  the  conduft  of  Ariofto  in 
this  matter,  which  rauft  afieft  the  charafter  of  his  hero. 

THE    END    OF    THE    THIRTIETH    BOO.K. 
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D  i 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Ri  NALDO  and  his  companions,  in  their  way  to  the  Chriftian  camp, 
meet  an  unknown  knight,  who  challenges  them  to  run  at  tilt. 
Richardetto,  Alardo,  and  Guichardo,  are  overthrown.  Rinaldo 
then  engages  the  ftranger,  but  neither  having  the  advantage,  Ri- 
naldo difmifles  his  train,  and  the  two  champions  proceed  to  try 
their  ftrength  on  foot,  till  they  are  parted  by  the  night.  The 
ftranger  difcovers  himfelf  to  Rinaldo.  They  overtake  Rinaldo's 
companions,  and  arrive  together  near  Paris,  where  they  arc 
joined  by  Gryphon  and  Aquilant.  Rinaldo  hears  the  news  of 
Orlando's  madnefs.  Rinaldo  and  his  company  attack  the  trenches 
of  the  Moors  by  night,  and  are  joined  by  Charles.  Valour  of 
Rinaldo.  Brandimart  goes  with  Flordelis  in  fearch  of  Orlando  : 
his  adventure  at  Rodomont's  bridge.  The  forces  of  Agramant 
are  defeated  with  great  flaughter,  and  Agramant  himfelf  con- 
ftrained  to  retreat  to  Arli.  Gradaflb  feeks  out  Rinaldo,  and 
challenges  him  to  nnifh  the  combat  formerly  begun  between  them 
forBayaido:  a  day  is  appointed,  and  the  two  kniglits  meet  to 
decide  their  difference. 


no 
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VI7HAT  ftate  of  man  fuch  rapture  can  impart  - 

As  the  foft  pankros  of  an  amorous  heart : 
What  life  fo  bleft  as  his,  decreed  to  prove 
With  pleafing  chains  the  femtude  of  Lore  ; 
But  that  the  foe  of  every  lore-born  breaft,  5  ^ 

That  fear,  fufpicion,  that  all-dreadful  peft 
CaJFd  Jealoufy,  the  bane  of  human  joys, 
With  canker'd  tooth  the  lover's  peace  defiroys?  . , 
Whatever  elfe  embitters  for  awhile 
Life's  fweeteft  cordial,  ferves  but  as  a  fad          ^Q^ 
T  enhance  the  good:  as  urater  to  the  tafte 
Of  thofe  who  thirft,  or  food  to  thole  who  faft: 
And  he,  who  never  war's  deftruction  knows 
Can  prize  not  peace,  nor  aught  that  peace  beftows. 
D  3  And 
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And  while  we  pine,  with  longing  eyes  disjoin'd  15 

From  obje&s  ever  prefent  to  the  mind, 

Reflection  tells,  that  abfence  mufl  improve 

The  dear  delight  of  meeting  thofe  we  love  : 

Tis  thus,  unrecompens'd,  we  can  fuftain 

A  length  of  fervice,  while  the  hopes  remain         20 

That  every  year  of  loyal  duty  paft 

Shall  find,,  though  late,  its  full  reward  at  laft  : 

Remembrance  ftill  of  once  corroding  cares, 

Repulfe,  difdain,  all  that  a  lover  bears 

To  rend  his  foul,  gives  joy  a  double  zed,  25 

When  joy  renews  the  fun-fhine  of  the  bread. 

But  if  that  plague,  from  hell's  dire  manfion  brought, 

Infefts  with  deadly  bane  the  fecret  thought, 

Thenceforth  mall  pleafure  woo  the  fenfe  in  vain, 

All  pleafure  then  corrupted  turns  to  pain.  30 

Lo!  this  the  fatal  flroke,  the  venom'd  wound, 

For  which  no  falve,  no  medicine  can  be  found. 

Here  nought  avails— nor  verfe,  nor  fage's  care, 

Nor  long  obfervance  of  a  kindly  ftar : 

Nor  all  th'  experienc'd  charms  appro v'd  of  yore  35 

By  Zoroafter  fldll'd  in  magic  lore. 


Ver.  36.     Ey  Zvoajltr  Jkiltd  in  mtgic  lore.']     Zo/oafter,  a  king 
of  the  Baftrians,  famous  for  his  knowledge  in  the  occult  fciences. 

Ojealoufy! 
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O  jealoofy  !  that  erenr  woe  exceeds, 
And  foon  to  death  the  wretched  (offerer  leads  : 
Tboo  canft  with  crad  faMebood  reaibn  blind, 
And  borft  tbe  clofeft  ties  that  bold  mankind.       40 

0  jeakwfy  !  in  whoie  dire  tempeft  tot, 
Has  haplefs  Bradamant  each  comfort  loft  ! 

1  fpeak  not  here  of  thoughts  that  firft  deprefs'd 
With  tender  doubts  and  fears*  her  virgin  breaft, 
From  what  ifippalca  and  her  brother  laid;          45 
But  hearier  tidings  to  her  ears  cooTey  'd 

By  later  means  ;  fuch  tidings  as  in  woe 

Plung'd  her  more  deep,  which  foon  tbe  Mufc  flsall 

ihow. 

Bat  to  Rmaldo  now  I  ram  the  ft  rain, 
'Who  led  to  Paris*  waHs  his  martial  tram.  5O 

Next  day,  at  evening  ctofr,  akn%ht  they  %yy'd 
Advancing  near,  a  damiel  at  his  fide: 
Black  was  his  furcoat,  black  lib  momnfol  (hield, 
Save  that  a  bend  of  argent  cro&'d  the  Md. 
He  Rkhardetto  chaiieog'd  to  tbe  courfe,  55 

Who  by  his  afpea  feem'd  a  chief  of  force  ; 
And  be,  who  pans'd  not,  when  to  combat  dar'd, 
Whecfd  round  hk  fteed,  and  for  the  rift 


Vc«.  49.    &«  »  Mi-U.  ^»-J    Be  Ktu» 
1^71. 

D4  No 


4o  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.          B.  XXXI. 

No  further  parley  held;  with  equal  fpeed 
Thefe  noble  knights,  to  win  the  vigor's  meed,     6O 
Together  rufh'd  :  apart  Rinaldo  flood, 
And,  with  his  warlike  friends,  th'  encounter  view'd. 
Firm  let  me  guide  the  fpear,  and  foon  I  truft 
To  itretch  my  rival  headlong  in  the  duft — 
Thus  to  himfelf  bold  Richardetto  thought,          65 
But  different  far  his  adverfe  fortune  wrought. 
Full  on  his  helm,  beneath  the  vizor's  fight 
With  fuch  a  fury  drove  the  ftranger-knight, 
He  bore  him  from  the  feat,  with  matchlefs  ftrength, 
Beyond  his  courfer  twice  the  lance's  length.         70 
T'  avenge  the  fall  Alardo  turn'd  his  rein 
With  ready  fpeed,  but  fudden  on  the  plain 
Senfelefs  he  fell:  fo  cruel  was  the  ftroke, 
Through  plated  fhield  the  thundering  weapon  broke. 
Full  foon  his  fpear  in  reft  Guichardo  held,  75 

Who  view'd  his  brethren  proftrate  on  the  field; 
Though  loud  Rinaldo  cry'd — Forbear  the  fight, 
To  me  the  third  attempt  belongs  by  right. 
Thus  he :  but  while  he  flood  with  helm  unlac'd, 
Guichardo  eager,  with  preventive  hafte,  80 

Th'  encounter  dar'd ;  nor  better  could  maintain 
His  feat,  but  with  his  brethren  prefs'd  the  plain. 

With 
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With  emulation  next  their  force  to  prove, 

Richardo,  Vivian,  Malagigi  move : 

But  now  prepar'd,  Rinaldo  firft  addrefs'd 

His  ready  weapons  and  their  fpeed  reprefs'd. 

Time  fummons  us  (he  cries)  to  Paris'  wails ; 

And  ill  it  feems,  when  fuch  high  duty  calls, 

To  loiter  here — nor  will  1  wait  (he  (aid) . 

Till  each  of  you  by  turns  on  earth  is  laid,  9O 

This  to  himfelf  he  fpoke,  which  loud  proclaim'd 

Had  touch'd  his  comrades,  and  their  courage  fham'd. 

Each  warrior  now  had  meafur'd  on  the  field 
The  fpace  to  run,  and  each  his  courfer  wheel'd. 
Rinaldo  fell  not,  for  his  fingle  hand  95 

Compriz'd  the  ftrength  of  all  the  knightly  band: 
Like  brittle  glafs  the  fpears  hi  ftiivers  broke ; 
Yet  ihrunk  not  back  the  warriors  from  the  ftrokc 
One  foot,  one  inch/ — while  with  the  fudden  force 
Driven  on  his  crupper  fell  each  warrior-horfe :    100 
But  f \vift  Bayardo  rofe,  as  fwift  purfu'd 
His  interrupted  courfe  with  fpeed  renew'd: 
Not  fo  the  adverfe  fteed,  that  tumbling  prone 
His  (lioulder  lux'd  and  broke  his  fpinal  bone. 
The  champion,  who  his  flaughter'd  courfer  view'd, 
His  ftirrups  left,  and  foon  difmounted  ftood,       106 

To 
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To  Amon's  gallant  fon  (whom  near  he  fpy'd 
With  hand  unarm'd  in  fign  of  truce)  he  cry'd. 
Sir  knight!  the  trufty  fteed  that  lifelefs  here 
Lies  by  thy  force,  I  held,  while  living,  dear ;       1 10 
And  knighthood  fure  muft  feel  a  deadly  ftain, 
To  let  him  thus  without  revenge  be  flain. 
Come  on — exert  thy  Ikill,  thy  utmoft  might, 
For  thou  and  I  muft  prove  a  clofer  fight. 
Rinaldo  then — If  for  thy  courfer  dead,  1 1 5 

And  this  alone,  thou  to  the  ftrife  art  led, 
Difmifs  thy  care — and  one  from  me  receive, 
Equal  to  him  whofe  death  thou  feem'ft  to  grieve. 
Ill  doft  thou  judge  (the  ftranger  thus  rejoin'd) 
If  for  a  courfer's  lofs  thou  think'ft  my  mind        12O 
So  fore  diftrefs'd — hear  what  I  now  demand 
As  fits  a  knight,  with  fword  to  fword  in  hand, 
To  prove  thy  further  nerve — if  thou  as  well 
Canft  wield  thy  weapon,  or  canft  mine  excel. 
Then,  as  thou  wilt,  on  foot,  or  from  the  fteed    125 
Purfue  the  fight,  but  let  the  fight  fucceed. 
I  afc  but  this — be  each  advantage  thine, 
So  much  I  thirft  to  match  thy  arm  with  mine. 

Thus  he,  nor  in  fufpenfe  Rinaldo  ilay'd — 
The  battle  claim'd  I  here  engage  (he  faid)          ISO 

And 
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And  to  remove  thy  doubts  of  this  my  train, 

Let  all  depart  and  I  alone  remain. 

One  only  page  I  here  retain,  to  hold 

My  trufty  fteed — So  fpoke  the  baron  bold, 

And  as  he  fpoke,  difmifs'd  his  noble  band:         135 

They  part  obfervant  to  their  lord's  command. 

The  courtefy  by  good  Rinaldo  fliown, 

Claim 'd  all  the  praifes  of  the  knight  unknown. 

The  Paladin  alighting,  with  the  rein 

Entrufts  his  page  Bayardo  to  detain.  14O 

And  when  no  more  his  ftandard  he  beheld, 

Already  now  far  diftant  on  the  field, 

His  buckler  firm  embracing,  from  his  fide 

He  drew  the  falchion,  and  the  knight  defy'd. 

Thus  was  the  fight  begun,  and  ne'er  between  145 
Two  noble  chiefs  was  deadlier  combat  feen : 
Each  little  deem'd  at  firft  th'  opponent's  ftrength 
Would  draw  the  trial  to  fuch  dangerous  length. 
By  turns  huge  ftrokes  they  give,  by  turns  receive ; 
And  neither  yet  has  caufe  t'  exult  or  grieve.      15O 
With  valour  fkiil  com  bines ;  and  wide  around 
Loud  echoes  fpread  the  batter'd  armour's  found. 
Piecemeal  to  earth  their  riven  ihields  they  fend, 
Lay  bare  the  mail,  and  plates  afunder  rend. 

Here 
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Here  lefs  imports  an  arm  to  reach  the  foe,          155 
Than  well-taught  art  to  ward  each  coming  blow: 
Where  both  fo  equal  in  the  dangerous  ftrife, 
The  firft  niiitake  might  hazard  fame  and  life. 
Thus  held  the  right,  till  in  his  wavy  bed 
The  finking  fun  had  veil'd  his  golden  head,        1GO 
And  now  from  fhore  to  (here's  extremeft  bound, 
Night's  fable  made  had  veil'd  th'  horizon  round. 
No  reft  each  warrior  knows — no  little  caufe 
Can  ftay  that  fvvord  which  rival  glory  draws : 
That  fword  which  rancour  nor  revenge  could  raife 
To  mortal  arms,  but  reftlefs  thirft  of  praife.        166 

Meantime  Rinaldo  ponder'd  in  his  thought 
What  unknown  warrior  fo  undaunted  fought, 
Who  not  alone  withftood  his  ficrceft  might, 
But  oft  his  life  endanger'd  in  the  fight ;  17O 

And  now  he  gladly  would  the  combat  ceafe, 
(Did  fame  permit)  and  join  their  hands  in  peace. 
Not  lefs  the  ftranger-knight  (who  little  knew 
That  he,  who  'gainft  him  now  his  weapon  drew 
From  malice  free,  was  Mount  Albano's  lord)      175 
Confefs'd  the  thunder  of  his  rival's  fword, 
By  none  furpafs'd ;  and  wifh'd,  but  wifh'd  in  vain, 
The  fight  untry'd  t'  avenge  his  courfer  flain. 

Fain 
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Fain  would  he  now  the  dangerous  fport  elude, 
But  confcious  honour  fiich  defign  withftood.       ISO 
Deep  and  more  deep  the  glooms  of  evening  rofe, 
Till  darknefs  feera'd  to  mock  their  random  blows : 
111  could  they  ftrike,  and  worfe  could  ward  the  blade, 
Cooceal'd  in  cither's  hand  with  murky  made. 

The  lord  of  Mount  Albano  firft  addrefs'd        1S5 
His  gallant  foe — The  hour  requires  to  red : 
Defer  the  fight  till  flow  Ar£turus'  wain 
Has  left  its  place  in  Heaven's  o'er-fpangled  plain. 
Meanwhile  in  our  pavilion  (halt  thou  meet 
A  friendly  welcome  and  fecure  retreat,  19O 

Attend  as  ourfelf,  and  at  our  hands 
Receive  fuch  honour  as  thy  worth  demands. 

Thus  far  Rinaldo,  nor  in  vain  he  fpoke, 
His  proffer 'd  grace  the  courteous  baron  took : 
And  now  Rinaldo  from  his  ready  fquire  195 

Rcceiv'd  a  ftately  fteed  with  rich  attire ; 
To  fword  and  fpear  well  train 'd  in  every  fight, 
And  with  this  gift  he  grac'd  the  ftranger  knight, 
Who  knew  ere  long  the  chief  with  whom  he  came 
Was  Ciarmont's  leader,  as  by  chance  the  name 200 
Efcap'd  his  lips,  while  journeying  thus  they  went 
To  join  the  warriors  at  Rinaldo's  tent. 

Thefe 
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Thefe  noble  kinghts  were  near  by  kindred  ties, 
Brethren  by  blood  ;  and  hence  new  paffions  rife, 
That  conflicts  in  the  ftranger's  bofom  move,       205 
Who  fheds  the  mingled  tear  of  joy  and  love. 
This  youth  was  Guido  favage,  who  before 
On  ftormy  feas  fuch  toils  and  dangers  bore 
With  Olivero's  fons*,  Marphifa  bold, 
And  Sanfonetto,  as  the  Mufe  has  told.  210 

This  knight,  in  Pinabello's  fraudful  hands 
A  prifoner  fall'n,  was  held  in  fliameful  bands 
From  his  lov'd  friends,  and  there  compell'd  wasftay'd 
T*  enforce  an  impious  law  his  hoft  had  made. 

Guido  who  now  with  eager  gaze  beheld          215 
Rinaldo,  who  in  arms  fuch  chiefs  excell'd, 


*  GRYPHON  and  AQJJILANT. 

Ver.  207.  Tkisjouth  <was  Guidofavage,—]  This  Guido  was  the 
champion  with  whom  Marphifa  fought  amongft  the  Amazons  (fee 
Bookxix.  and  xx. )  and  who  after  wards. vith  Gryphon,  Aquilant.and 
Sanfonetto,  being  fworn  to  defend  the  law  made  by  Pinabello,  was 
caft  down  ty  the  enchanted  light  of  Rogero's  fliield  :  the  poet  gives 
no  further  account  of  him  till  his  meeting  with  Rinaldo  in  this  book, 
nor  does  it  appear  how,  or  w  here  he  parted  from  the  other  knights : 
the  lady  in  his  company  was  Aleria  his  favourite  wife,  whom  he 
brought  from  the  land  of  the  Amazons. 

Ver.  2cg.  Oajhrnyfeat  —  ]  Alluding  to  the  florm  before  they 
landed  amongft  the  Amazons. 

On 


B.  XXXL  ORLANDO  HJRIO9O.  & 

On  whom  (b  oft  he  wiih'd  to  bead  his  fight, 

As  fighs  the  blind  to  new  the  long-loft  light, 

With  tranfport  thus  began — O  •  honour'd  lord? 

What  ill-ftair'd  chance  could  ever  lift  my  fword  22O 

On  one,  for  whom  fuch  rooted  love  I  feel, 

For  whom,  o'er  all,  I  glow  with  kindly  zeal. 

My  name  is  Guido — me  Confiantia  bore 

To  noble  Amon  on  the  Euxine  more : 

Not  lefs  than  thine  my  ancetfoy  I  trace,  225 

An  alien  branch  of  Chrmont's  noble  race: 

A  fond  defire  my  journey  hither  drew, 

Thyfelf  and  all  my  kindred  friends  to  view; 

But  when  I  reverence  meant,  behold  I  give 

Such  greeting  only  foes  from  toes  receive!          2SO 

If  to  my  fault  indulgence  may  be  mown, 

Thy  valiant  followers  and  thyfelf  unknown, 

O!  fay,  what  fair  amends  can  fuch  offence  atone: 

Courteous  he  laid;  and  now  on  either  fide 
Th*  embrace  exchanged,  Rinaldo  thos  reply *d.  255 

Here  ceafe — no  more  difturb  thy  generous  mind 
T  excufe  the  fight,  fince  from  our  ancient  kind 
Thou  fpring' ft  a  genuine  moot — no  proof  we  claim 
Beyond  the  laft  to  fpeak  thy  lineal  fame. 
Thy  birth  were  doubtful,  were  thy  courage  lets,  24O 
Bat  high  foul'd  thoughts  a  race  as  high  confeis. 

No 


^f<*J*T 

,} 
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No  lions  fierce  from  timorous  deer  proceed; 
Nor  doves  from  eagles,  or  from  falcons  breed. 

So  fpoke  the  knights,  and  now  their  way  purfu'd, 
And,  as  they  pafs'd,  their  friendly  talk  renew'd.245 
The  tent  they  reach'd,  where  to  his  comrades  bold, 
Of  favage  Guido  found,  Rinaldo  told; 
That  Guido  whom  fo  long  they  wifli'd  to  view, 
Whom  Fortune  thither  to  their  wifhes  drew. 
The  welcome  tidings  gladden'd  every  breaft,     250 
And  all  in  him  his  mighty  fire  confefs'd. 
I  pafs  the  greetings  of  his  noble  race, 
How  oft,  with  joy  unhop'd,  the  fond  embrace 
Sage  Malagigi,  Richardetto  brave, 
Alardo,  Aldiger,  and  Vivian  grave:  255 

How  lords  and  knights  to  him  obfervance  paid, 
What  he  to  them,  and  they  in  anfwer  faid. 
At  every  time  the  kinfmen  had  beheld 
Guido  with  joy — but  now  the  joy  excell'd 
Beyond  compare,  when  public  need  requir'd      26O 
Each  arm  and  fvvord,  and  every  bofom  fir'd. 

Now  rofe  the  fun  frorn'ocean's  blue  profound* 
W'ith  orient  rays  his  fliining  temples  bound: 
When  with  the  brethren,  all  the  warrior-kind 
Of  Amon's  race,  the  banners  Guido  join'd.        265 

Day 
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following  day,  the  band  their  march  purfu'd,'" 
Till  now  the  (bores  of  winding  Seine  tHey  view'd, 
Whence,  fcarce  ten  miles  remote,  the  guarded  towers' 
Of  Paris  rofe,  befieg'd  by  Pagan  powers. 
Here  Gryphon  with  his  Aquilant  they  found,   27O 
The  brother  chiefs  for  arms  of  proof  renownVf, 

.'   J\  V,   :1  JL<I 

Of  Sigifmunda  born—  with  thefe  appear'd 

A  dame,  that  feemM  far  other  than  the  herd 

Of  vulgar  females;  fplendid  to  behold 

Round  her  white  vefts  {he  wore  a  fringe  of  gold.  275 

Lovely  her  mien,  replete  with  every  grace, 

Though  tears  flood  trembling  on  her  mournful  face, 

White  by  her  geftures  and  her  looks  intent, 

She  feem'd  on  feme  important  converfe  bent.    279 

Thefe  knights  to  Guido  known,  nor  lefs  to  thefe 
Was  he,  with  whom  fo  late  they  ploug'd  the  feas. 
Behold  a  pah-  (he  to  Rinaldo  cries) 
Whofe  like  in  battle  fcarce  the  world  fupplies  : 
Let  thefe  for  Charles  with  Us  united  (land, 
And  foon  I  truli  will  fliriak  yon  Pagan  band.     285 
Rinaldo  then  confinn'd  the  praife  he  gave, 
And  own'd  each  warrior  brave  amongft  the  brave  i 
One  clad  in  white,  and  one  in  Label  veft, 
And  each  in  arms  of  fumptuous  fafliion  dreft. 

VOL.  IV.  E  N« 
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No  lefs  the  ..brother  champions  faw  and  knew  29O 
Rinaldo,  Guido,  all  the  generous  crew; 
Thefe  greeth g  fair  Rinaldo,  they  embrac'd, 

. 

And  cafta  veil  o'er  all  unkindnefs  pad: 
Time  was,  at  ftrife  (which  now  were  long  to  tell) 
The  gallant  warriors,  for  Truffaldin  fell !  295* 

But  now  in  brothers'  love  and  friendship  join'd, 
All  former  hate  was  fcatter'd  to  the  wind. 
To  Sanfonetto  next  (the  laft  who  came) 
Rinaldo  turning^  to  his  noble  name 
Due  honours  paid,  for  oft  Albano's  knight         30Q 
His  praife  had  heard,  and  own'd  his  force  in  fight. 
When  now  the  dame  more  near  Rinaldo  drew> 
And  mark'd  (for  well  each  Paladin  flie  knew) 


Vcr.  295,  —  Truffaldin—}  Truffaldin  was  a  Pagan  in  AJbracca, 
who,  taking  Sacripant  prifoner  by  furprize,  offered  treacherouflr 
to  betray  the  city  into  the  hands  of  king  Agrican  ;  but  the  propofal 
was  generoufly  rejeaed  by  Agrican.  Having  poffeffion  of  the  fort, 
he  refufed  admittance  to  Orlando-  til]  Angelica  had  promifed  him 
protection  from  punilhment.  The  knights  were  divided  in  parties 
about  him.  Rinaldo  fought  with  Gryphon  who  defended  him.  Or- 
lando, being  armed  by  Angelica,  left  the  walls  toengage  with  Rinaldo. 
At  length  Rinaldo  having  feized  Truffaldin  dragged  him  at  his 
horfe's  tail,  and  put  an  end  to  his  life. 

ORL.  INNAM.  8.  i,  c.xiv,  xx.  xxvi. 

His 
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His  mien  and  arms— (he  to  the  generous  chief 
Difclos'd  a  tale  that  fill'd  his  foul  with  grief.      305 
O  prince !  (the  faid)  thy  kinfman  fo  belov'd, 
Whofe  faving  arm  our  church,  our  empire  prov'd, 
Orlando,  once  fo  wife,  fo  far  renown'd 
For  deeds  of  prowefs,  roves  the  world  around, 
Of  better  fenfe  diftraught;  nor  can  I  tell  310 

From  what  ftrange  caufe  this  dire  mifchance  befel. 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  his  cuirafs,  fword  and  (hield 
Difpers'd  at  random  o'er  the  wood  and  field: 
A  courteous  knight  1  faw  with  pious  pains 
Colle&  the  mail  and  weapons  from  the  plains,  315 
And  thefe  colle£ling  on  a  fapling  near 
In  martial  pomp  the  fplendid  trophy  rear. 
But  thither  came,  on  that  ill-fated  day, 
The  fon  of  Agrican,  who  bore  away 
The  haplefschampion's  fword — think  what  difgrace, 
What  lofs  mav  thus  attend  the  Chriftian  race,     321 


Ver.  314.  A  csartwu  ki^ln  I/am—]  Florddis,  as  the 
may  recollect,  was  prefent  when  Zerbino  and  Habella  coUe&ed  to- 
gether the  arms  of  Orlando,  and  was  witnefc  to  the  combat  between 
Zerbino  and  Mandricardo,  in  which  die  former  received  bis  death's 
wound ;  bat  n  does  not  appear  that  Florddis  knew  either  Zexbaho 
or  Ifcbclla. 

£2  That 
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That  Durindana,  by  the  Tartar  worn, 

Should  once  again  a  Pagan's  fide  adorn. 

With  this  he  Brigliadoro  thence  convey'd* 

That  near  unrein'd  without  a  matter  ftray'd.      325 

Few  days  are  pafs'd  fince  I  Orlando  left 

Naked,  devoid  of  fliame,  of  fenfe  bereft: 

Who  (ftrange  to  tell)  unhous'd,  unihelter'd  lies, 

And  fills  each  cave  and  wood  with  dreadful  cries. 

She  faid ;  and  told  how  on  the  bridge  fhe  view'd, 

Where clofe  engag'd  withRodomont  he  Hood,  33 1 

Till  both,  embrac'd,  fell  headlong  in  the  flood. 

To  every  chief  that  held  Orlando  dear, 

(The  dame  purfu'd)  to  every  courteous  ear 

The  tale  I  tell,  till  one  with  pious  care 

To  Paris,  or  fome  friendly  place  (hall  bear 

The  wretched  chief,  and  art  or  medicine  find 

To  cure  the  frenzy  of  his  moon-ftruck  mind: 

And  ah !  could  Brandimart 

How  would  his  foul  with  tender 

And  every  means  eflay  to  heal  his  kinfman's  woe !  J 

This  dame  was  Flordelis,  the  lovely  wife 
Of  Brandimart,  far  dearer  than  his  life: 
At  Paris  him  me  fought,  but  fought  in  vain : 
And  now  ihe  told  how,  rnidft  the  Pagan  train,  345 

Debate 


his  fufferings  know,    1 
nder  pity  glow,     340  > 

»*»]  V*to  IT- ir^4  mo  r**c    tT7f\#*  '     i 
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Debate  and  hatred  for  that  famous  fvvord 
Embroil'd  Gradaflb  and  the  Tartar  lord; 
Till  Mandricardo  ftem  of  life  bereft, 
The  fatal  fword  was  to  Gradaflb  left. 

Struck  with  the  news  Rinaldo  ftood  oppreft,  35O 
And  thrilling  forrow  fill'd  his  noble  bread : 
His  heart  in  melting  foftnefs  feem'd  to  run, 
Like  fleecy  fnows  diflblving  to  the  fun  ; 
Refolv'd,  where'er  forlorn  Orlando  ftray'd, 
To  trace  his  (leps,  and  yield  him  friendly  aid;    355 
But  fmce  by  chance,  or  Heaven's  all-ruling  mind, 
He  faw  near  Paris'  walls  his  fquadron  join'd, 
He  firft  decreed  to  raife  the  fiege,  and  chace 
From  royal  Charles  th'  exulting  Pagan  racej 
But,  anxious  for  th'  event,  delay'd  th'  afTault      36O 
Till  night  had  {haded  o'er  th'  ethereal  vault, 
And  through  the  camp  the  toils  of  day  had  died 
Lethean  fleep  on  every  drowfy  head. 

Far  in  the  wood  to  wait  th'  appointed  hour 
All  day  conceal'd  he  kept  his  banded  power;    365 
But  when  the  fun  th'  darkening  ikies  forfook, 
And  to  the  lower  world  his  journey  took  ; 
When  harmlefs  ferper,tSj  hears,  and  all  the  train 
Of  fabled  beafts,  adorn  the  ftarry  plain, 

Unfeen 

Vcr.  368.  IVlien  karmleftferpentit — ]     By  this  expreffion  is  meant 

E  3  ** 
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Unfeen  in  prefence  of  the  greater  light,  370 

Rinaldo  leads  his  troop,  and  to  their  might 
With  Vivian,  Guide's,  Sanfonetto's  fame, 
Adds  Gryphon,  Aquilant,  Alardo's  name. 
His  firft  attack  furpriz'd  the  fleeping  guard, 
And  thefe  he  flew;  for  no  defence  prepar'd  :      375 
The  trembling  Moors,  in  evil  hour  perceive 
No  caufe  for  mirth  but  ample  caufe  to  grieve. 
How  fhould  a  naked,  timorous,  feeble  train 
With  fuch  a  force  th'  unequal  ftrife  maintain? 
To  ftrike  the  Saracens  with  deeper  dread,  j8;» 

When  to  the  charge  his  band  Rinaldo  led, 
He  pour'd  the  horn  and  trumpet's  clangor  round, 
And  bade  each  tongue  his  well-known  name  re- 
found. 

Touch'd  by  the  fpur  Bayardo  feem'd  not' flow, 
But  leapt  at  once  the  trenches  of  the  foe :  385 

The  foot  he  trampled,  and  the  horfe  o'er-turn'd, 
And  tents  to  earth  and  rich  pavilions  fpurn'd. 
Amid  the  Pagans  none  fo  bold  appear'd, 
But  every  hair  was  briftled  when  they  heard 


the  conftcllations  of  ftars,  to  which  the  poets  have  affixed  the  names 
of  the  goat,  the  bull,  the  lion,  the  ferpent,  and  other  animals,  feign- 
ed to  have  been  placed  in  the  Heavens. 

Rinaldo's 
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Rinaldo's  name  above  the  tumults  rife,  39O 

And  Mount  Albano  echo'd  to  die  flaes ! 

Swift  fled  the  troops  of  Spam,  as  fwift  the  Moor, 

None  ftay'd  behind  their  riches  to  fecure. 

Him  Guido  foUow'd,  and  with  equal  might 

Tlie  fons  of  OGvero  rmli'd  to  fight.  395 

Not  lefs  Rkrhardo,  nor  Alartfo  lefs, 

With  Aldiger  and  Vivian,  cleave  the  prefer 

Guichardo  next  with  Ricoardetto  mores, 

And  each  in  arms  his  fingle  valoor  proves. 

Seven  hundred  that  in  Mount  Albano  dwelTd   400 

And  round  the  neighbouring  towns,  Rinaldo  held 

Beneath  his  rule:  thefe  rais'd  the  fearfefs  hand, 

In  heat  or  cold,  a  firm  determm'd  band. 

Not  braver  troops  of  old  AchlBes  fway"d, 

Though  the  gaunt  Myrmidons  his  word  obey U  105 

Each  in  bimfelf  fuch  dauntlefs  force  compriz'd, 

A  hundred  here  a  thoufand  foes  defpis'd. 

Though  good  Rinaldo  might  not  boaft  to  bold 

Extended  land,  or  heaps  of  treafur*d  gold: 

Yet 


Vcr.  408.  n*gtfJ*i*I&-l    The  low  laie  of  RaaUa's 

faanco  is  andooed  in  fatal  of  the  «U  maces;  md  m  lie  «J. 

v«Mnco£  tbe  &ii7  of  ridn  in  loyvdo.  wtee  be  h  Set  at  Hboty 

l^  Ori«do,  he  tftc^tt  H>  cuij  cS  M  dair at fcfid  {old,  dfcto* 

E  4  *« 
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Yet  fuch  his  conduct,  fuch  his  fair  regard          41Q 
To  every  warrior,  while  with  all  he  fhar'd 
His  little  ftore,  that  none  amidft  the  crew 
For  proffer'd  favour  from  his  fide  withdrew. 
From  Mount  Albano  ne'er  thefe  bands  he  took, 
But  when  fome  weighty  caufe  theiranns  befpoke  4 1 5 
Jn  parts  remote ;  and  now  to  aid  his  prince 
He  left  his  cattle-walls  with  weak  defence. 
This  train,  affaulting  now  the  Moorifh  hoft, 
This  matchlefs  train  whofe  valour's  praife  I  boaft, 
So  rag'd,  as  on  Galefus'  verdant  mead,  42O 

The  favage  wolf  amidft  the  woolly  breed : 
Or  oft  as  near  Ciniphius'  held  in  chace, 
The  lordly  lion  rends  the  bearded  race. 

Imperial  Charles  (who  heard  Albano/s  force, 
Prepar'd  t'  attack  the  camp  with  filent  courfe)  425 


that  it  will  furnim  the  pay  of  his  troops;  this  aclion  of  Rinaldo,  and 
fome  other  paflages  in  the  romances,  will  ferve  to  explain  the  obfer- 
vation  of  the  curate  and  barber  in  their  fcrutiny  of  Don  Quixote's 
library,  where  Rinaldo  and  his  train  are  called  greater  thieves  than 
Cacus.  Ariofto  in  taking  up  the  Itory,  has  judicioufly  dropt  this 
part  of  his  character. 

Vcr.  4zo. Galefus — ]     Galefus,    a   river  near   Tarentum, 

where  the  (heep  from  the  fertility  of  the  pafture  had  remarkable 
thick  wool. 

Ver.  422.  — Ciniphius — ]     The  Cyniphians  were  a  people  of 
Africa,  whofe  country  was  extremely  fruitful. 

Stoodj 
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Stood  ready  ann'd,  and  at  th"  erpeded  hoar 
Join'd,  with  his  Paladins,  Rinaldo's  power. 
With  him  came  wealthy  Monodontes"  *  fon, 
Whole  lore  and  truth  lair  Flordeiis  had  won. 
Him  long  fhe  fought,  and  now,  from  far  reveaTd, 
Obfeir'd  his  buckler  blazing  o'er  the  field.         431 
When  Brandimart  his  deareft  confort  vie  w'd, 
The  fight  forgotten,  gentler  thoughts  enfu'd: 
He  ran,  he  held  her  dole  in  fpeechie&  blifs, 
And  prefs'd  her  lips  with  many  an  ardent  kiis.  4S5 

Great  was  the  trafi  of  ancient  times  difplar'd 
|n  the  fab  confort  or  the  blooming  maid. 
Whq,  unaccompan)  "d,  could  fafely  rove 
In  lands  unknown,  through  mountain,  field,  or  grove. 
And,  when  returning,  found  then*  dear-held  name 
pear  as  their  form  from  breath  of  tainting  iame  •  441 

Here  to  her  lord  the  dame  began  to  tell 
What  dreadful  chance  Aag2antes  knight  befel : 
Not  from  report  the  fatal  tale  (he  dre-ar, 
Her  mournful  eyes  had  prov'd  th"  event  too  true : 
Then  of  the  Bridge  the  told  where  every  knight  446 
Was  ftay'd  by  Rodomont  in  dangerous  fight; 


Vet.  427. «^i*  JVc&Atr,} lathe xxvich  Book, wr.  »j«, 

he  c&es  dm  Ac  Pabdi»»  excefC  Ugoo  JodOtiwo,  ««T  made 
i  •>  ontk»  b»  bee.  £KC  uk  «f  th 
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Who  vefts  and  armour  won  from  chiefs  o'erthrown, 
Had  hung  to  grace  the  monumental  ftone : 
She  told,  how  far  tranfcending  every  thought,    45O 
She  faw  the  deecs  by  mad  Orlando  wrought, 
Who  on  the  bridge  engag'd  the  Pagan  foe, 
And  headlong  plung'd  him  in  the  flood  below. 
But  Brandimart,  who  dear  Orlando  lov'd, 
With  truth  by  friends,  by  fons,  by  brothers  prov'd;  455 
Refolv'd,  through  every  threatened  toil,  to  find 
The  wretched  earl,  and  heal  his  frantic  mind. 

In  armour  dight,  he  mounted  on  his  fteed, 
And  took  the  path  his  dame  prepar'd  to  lead 
To  where  me  late  unbleft  Orlando  view'd  :         46O 
Now  near  they  drew  where  Algier's  monarch  flood 
To  guard  the  bridge ;  and  now  arriv'd  in  fight, 
The  ready  watchman  to  the  Pagan  knight 
The  wonted  fignal  gave,  and  lo!  with  fpeed 
His  fquire  attending  brought  his  arms  and  fteed :  465 
His  arms  were  lac'd,  his  foaming  courfer  rein'd, 
What  tim'e  good  Brandimart  the  banks  had  gain'd: 
Then  with  a  thundering  voice  in  impious  pride, 
To  Brandimart  the  ruthlefs  Pagan  cry'd: 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  by  fortune  hither  led  47O 

Through  error  or  defign  thefe  mores  to  tread, 
Alight — defpoil  thine  arms — and  yonder  tomb 
Grace  with  the  trophy  ere  1  feal  thy  doom ; 

And 
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And  give  thy  life  a  victim,  for  the  fake 

Of  her  pole  ghoil— then  ihall  my  fury  take     475  X 

What  thou  may 'it  now  thy  willing  offering  make.  J 

He  ended — Brandimait  indignant  bunTd, 
And  anfwer  widi  his  fpear  in  reft  return'd: 
Bartoldo  fpurr'd  (his  gentle  courier's  name 
Battoldo  call)  he  with  fuch  ardor  came  48O 

To  meet  the  foe,  as  well  his  ftrength  proclaimed 
A  match  for  all  in  lifts  of  combat  fam'd; 
While  Rodomont  as  fwift  to  battle  drew, 
And  o'er  the  bridge  with  hoofs  reibunding  fiew. 
His  fteed  that  oft  the  narrow  pafe  had  try'd,      4«5 
And  oft,  as  fortune  chanc'd  on  either  fide 
Had  headlong  plung'd,  now  raa  without  difansy, 
Kor  fear'd  the  perils  of  the  downward  way. 
Battoldo  little  us'd  fuch  path  to  keep, 
Shook  in  each  joint  to  view  the  fearful  fteep:       49O 
Trembles  the  bridge,  and  to  the  burthen  bends; 
The  bridge,  whofe  fides  nor  fence  nor  rail  defends. 
Alike  their  beam-like  f pears  the  warriors  drove, 
Such  as  they  grew  amid  their  native  grove : 
AJike  they  rufh'd,  and  in  the  meeting  ftrife,       495 
Well  far'd  each  generous  fteed  to  'fcape  with  hie; 
Yet  both,  at  once  before  the  (hock  gave  way, 
And  on  the  bridge  beneath  their  riders  lay  j 

The 
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The  fpur  had  rouz'd  them,  but  the  plank  unmeet 

No  fpace  afforded  to  their  floundering  feet:       50O 

Plung'd  in  the  dream  both  equal  fortune  found, 

And  with  their  fall  made  waves  and  ftcies  refound, 

So  roar'd  out  Po,  receiving  in  his  tide 

The  youth  *  that  ill  his  father's  light  could  guide. 

Prone  funk  the  courfers  with  the  ponderous  weight 

Of  either  knight  that  firmly  kept  his  feat :          506 

While  to  the  river's  fecret  bed  they  fell, 

To  fearch  what  nymph  or  naiad  there  might  dwell,. 

Not  this  the  firft  or  fecond  venturous  leap 

The  Saracen  had  prov'd  j  hence  well  the  deep,  51Q 

The  (hallows  well  he  knew;  where  roll'd  the  flood 

With  bottom  firm,  where  foft  with  ooze  and  mud. 

Head,  breaft,  and  fides,  triumphant  o'er  the  waves 

He  rears,  and  now  at  great  advantage  braves 

The  Chriftian  knight,  whofe  courfer  whirling  round 

An  eddy  buries  in  the  fands  profound,  516 

Where  deep  infix'd,  and  by  no  ftrength  released 

Certain  deftru&ion  threatens  man  and  beaft. 

The  water,  foaming  with  refiftlefs  force, 

Bears  to  the  deepeft  current  knight  and  horfe,  52O 

Together  roll'd — while  Brandimart  beneath 

His  deed  lies  ftruggling  in  the  jaws  of  death. 


PHAETON. 

Fair 


fe.  XXXt          ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  61 

Fair  Flordelis  afflicted,  firam  above, 
Tears,  TOWS,  and  prayers,  employs  to  fare  her  love. 
Rodomont,  by  her,  whom  dead  thy  fool  525 
Reveres  fo  high— thy  cruel  thoughts  control: 
Pennit  not  here,  by  fsich  mglorious  death, 
So  true,  fo  brave  a  knight,  to  yield  his  breath. 
Ah !  courteous  lord?  if  e'er  thy  heart  could  lore, 
Think  what  for  him  my  Weeding  heart  mnft  prove; 
Suffice,  that  now  he  bears  thy  captive  chain,     531 
Suffice,  with  thee  his  arms  and  Tell  remain: 
And  know  of  all,  by  right  of  conqueft  thine, 
nobler  fpoils  adorn  the  virgin-flirine. 

She  {aids  andfuchperfualive  prayers  addrefs'dSSS 
As  touch'd  the  Pagan  kings  obdurate  break; 
Then  to  her  lord  his  laving  band  he  gave, 
Her  lord  whom  buried  deep  beneath  the  ware 
His  courier  held ;  where  without  thirit  he  quafTd 
Compelled  from   raining    ftrearns    the    plenteous 
draught —  5iO 

But  ere  the  Pagan  would  his  aid  afford, 
He  took  from  Brandimart  his  helm  and  fword, 
Then  drew  the  knight  half  lifeleis  to  the  fhore, 
And  clos'd,  with  others,  in  the  marble  tower. 

Soon  as  the  dame  beheld  him  prifoner  led,     5^  5 
AS  comfort  from  her  tender  bofom  fied* 

Yet 
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Yet  lefs  fhe  mourn 'd  than  at  the  dreadful  fight 
When  late  the  ftream  o'erwhelm'd  her  faithful  knight. 
Now  felf-reproach  opprefs'd  her  gentle  thought ; 
By  her  the  lucklefs  chief  was  thither  brought ;   55O 
By  her  he  fell,  by  her  was  captive  made; 
And  Flordelis  her  Brandimart  betray 'd ! 

Departing  thence  (he  ponder'd  in  her  mind 
Some  gallant  knight  of  Pepin's  court  to  find  : 
The  Paladin  Rinaldo  far  renown'd,  555 

Guido,  or  Sanfonetto,  fearlefs  found 
At  all  aflays,  fome  chief  whofe  matchlefs  hand 
Might  dare  the  Saracen  by  flood  or  land; 
Who  though  not  braver  than  her  own  true  knight, 
With  fortune  more  to  friend  might  wage  the  fight. 
Full  long  flie  journey 'd  ere  fhe  chanc'd  to  greet  561 
A  champion  for  fuch  bold  encounter  meet: 
Whofe  arm  in  battle  might  the  talk  atchieve, 
T*  o'erthrow  the  Pagan  and  her  lord  relieve 
From  cruel  thrall:  full  many  a  day  (he  fought     565 
Till  chance  before  her  fight  a  warrior  brought 
Of  gallant  mien,  whofe  arms  a  furcoat  bore 
With  trunks  of  cyprefs  fair  embroider'd  o'er: 
But  who  the  knight,  fome  future  time  mall  tell, 
Firft  turn  to  what  at  Paris'  walls  befel,  570 

Ver.  569.— -fame  futnre  time  Jb all  tell,}   He  returns  10  FJordelis, 
Book  xxxv.  ver.  245. 

Where 
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Where  deep  deftruttion  crufh'd  the  Mogriik  bands 
From  Malagigi  and  R in al do's  hands. 

The  countlefs  numbers  cbac'd  in  fpeedy  flight, 
Or  driven  to  Stygian  realms  from  upper  light, 
The  mantling  fhade  from  Turpin's  view  conceaFd/ 
Elfe  had  his  page  the  (lain  and  fled  reveal'd.      576 
To  Agramant  a  knight  the  news  convey 'd, 
Who  lock'd  in  deep  in  his  pavilion  laid 
No  danger  heard;  and  only  wak'd  to  know 
Swift  flight  alone  could  fave  him  from  the  foe.  58O 
He  ftarts  from  reft>  he  cafts  around  his  eyes, 
And  guidelefs,  difarray'd  his  foldiers  Tpies: 
Naked,  unarm'd,  now  here  now  there  they  yield: 
No  time  allows  to  grafp  the  fencing  fhield. 
Confus'd  in  counfel,  and  in  thought  diftrefr,       585 
The  monarch  £ts  his  cuirafs  to  his  breaft; 
When  Falfirones  (fprung  from  boafted  race) 
Grandonio,  Balugantes,  near  the  place 
Approach 'd,  his  danger  to  the  king  betray, 
That  death  or  flav'ry  threats  the  leaft  delay ;      59O 
And  could  he  thence  his  perfon  fafely  bear 
He  well  might  boaft  propitious  fortune's  care. 

Marfilius  thus,  alike  Sobrino  fage 
\\  ith  all  the  peers  (whom  equal  cares  engage) 

Would 
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Would  urge  his  flight,  while  by  Rinaldo  led      59a 

Deftru£tion  pointed  at  the  monarch's  head. 

He,  with  the  remnants  of  his  routed  train. 

In  Arli  or  Narbona  might  remain  : 

Both  ftrongly  built  and  both  provided  well 

With  martial  ftores  could  long  a  fiege  repel :     60d 

Himfelf  preferv'd,  his  bands  with  new  fupplies 

Recruited,  on  fome  future  day  might  rife 

Tf  avenge  his  own  difgrace,  the  nation's  lhame 

On  Chriftian  Charles  and  all  the  hated  name. 

King  Agramant  at  length  compell'd  to  yield  603 
Confents  for  Arli's  town  to  quit  the  field, 
While  deeper  night  defcending  round  him  throws 
Her  friendly  veil  to  fcreen  him  from  his  foes. 
Thus  twice  ten  thoufand  of  the  Pagan  train, 
The  banded  powers  of  Afrie  and  of  Spain,    610 
Fled  from  Rinaldo,  Tcap'd  the  fanguine  plain. 
Thofe  whom  Rinaldo's,  whom  his  brethren's  fword/ 
Whom  the  twin-offspring  of  *  Vienna's  lord 
Stretch'd  in  their  blood,  and  whom  Albano's  crew 
(The  brave  feven  hundred)  in  the  battle  flew;  61  j 
With  thofe  by  gallant  Sanfonetto  kill'd, 
And  thofe  that  flying  Seine's  deep,  current  fill'd; 


*  GRYPHON  and  AQJMLANT, 

The 
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The  tongue  that  counts,  may  count  the  vernal 

Bowers 

When  Flora  or  Favonius  paints  the  bowers. 
*Tis  fam'd  that  Malagigi  bore  a  (hare  6  _  j 

In  that  night's  glory  of  fuccefsful  war: 
Not  that  his  arm  the  fields  with  blood  imbru'd, 
Or  knights  unhors'd,  or  helms  afunder  hew'd : 
But  by  his  arts  he  made  the  fiends  repair 
From  black  Tartarean  glooms  to  upper  air,        625 
With  many  a  banner  feign'd  and  bridled  lance, 
That  feem'd  in  number  twice  the  holt  of  France. 
Such  trumpet's  notes  he  caus'd  to  echo  round, 
Such  drums  to  rattle,  and  fuch  fliouts  to  found, 
Such  neigh  of  couriers  prancing  o'er  the  plain,  63O 
Such  dreadful  cries,  like  groans  of  warriors  Gain, 
That  feem'd  with  horror's  mingled  din  to  fill 
The  diftant  lands,  each  foreft,  vale,  and  hill, 
And  ftruck  fuch  fear  in  every  Moorifli  breaft, 
That  each  to  flight  his  trembling  feet  addrefs'd.  635 

Nor  yet  the  king  of  Afric's  anxious  thought 
Rogero  wounded  in  his  tent  forgot; 
But  on  a  gentle  fteed  of  eafy  pace 
He  bade  his  friends  the  feeble  warrior  place, 
Till,  'fcap'd  the  Slaughter  of  the  dreadful  hour,  64O 
A  bark  he  gain'd,  and  thence  the  warrior  bore 

VOL.  IV.  F  To 
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'to  Arli  fafe,  where  at  his  high  command 
Muft  meet  the  relicks  of  each  matter'd  band. 
Thofe  who  from  Charles  and  from  Rinaldo  fled, 
(Twice  fifty  thoufand)  o'er  the  country  fpread;  645 
For  fafety,  mountain,  wood,  and  cave  erxplor'd, 
Tofbun  the  faries  of  the  Gallic  fword, 
While  oft  they  found  the  guarded  pafs  deny'd, 
And  with  their  blood  the  verdant  herbage  dy'd. 

Not  fb  the  kin*  of  Serkane  withdrew  65* 

(His  tents  at  diftance  pitch'd)  but  when  he  knew 
That  he,  who  thus  with  unreiifted  might 
AfiVil'd  the  camp,  was  Mount  Albany's  knight, 
His  fwelling  breaft  with  rnartkil  fury  glow'd, 
His  lo»ks,  his  gefture  fudden  tranfport  fhow'tT;  65S 
Vv  ith  grateful  thanks  heprais'd  the  powers  of  Heaveu 
Thn!  on  tlvk  night  fo  rare  a  chmicf  kad  given  ; 
A  tliDBce  that  to  his  linrrd  nix-'^c  l;>*mg  the  flccd, 
Far-faiu'd  Dayarclo  rf  tttmYaUM  brv.-'J^ 

I,u!ig  had  the  monarch  fou^'it  (•:  >  you  fuTT  well 
From  other  lip*?,  I  trull,  the  ta!c  can  tell)  Col 


Vcr.  645.  fFwfttJf/fiy  i\jrfnmi}  —  ]  I  lac  iU::'3 
for  vcr.  609,  he  fiKrs,  t.v:  •-  •  ten  ti'.ou 

Vcr.  660.  Lt,;*  L»i  /,','  KwarJi  fntgli  —  j  Boynrdo  p.ivcs  the 
account,  that  Gradaffo,  a  mighty  king  of  the  Fnft,  !  •iJ2:it'l«'rc.l  to* 
getl.er  a:i  army  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  thouf;.:  d  men,  in  or&r  to 
invade  Srarice,  and  get  poflelSon  of  Durindana  and  i^iyurdj.  ORL. 
B,  i.  e.  i, 

To 
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To  brace  good  Durindana  at  his  fide, 

And  that  fair  courier  in  the  field  beftride : 

For  this  to  France  he  crofs'd  the  furgy 

A  hundred  thoufand  warriors  in  his  train  5         663 

And  in  the  generous  deed  t*  aflert  his  right, 

Had  call'd  Rinaldo  forth  to.fingle  fight: 

Thefe  on  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood, 

In  equal  arms  to  end  the  conteft  ftood : 

But  Malagigi  by  his  magic  art  670 

Compell'd  his  noble  kinfman  to  depart, 

T>  . 

BQVUC 


— 


Ver.  670.  Bmt  Malagigi  bj  bis  magic  art\  This  adventure  is  giren 
at  large  by  Boyardo,  which  we  (hall  here  relate ;  and  to  which, 
though  it  has  no  immediate  connection  with  the  prefent  fabjdt,  we 
(hall,  for  the  entertainment  of  the  reader,  add  another  adventure  of 
Rinaldo,  as  a  matter-piece  in  the  terrible  kind. 

Angelica  being  returned  to  India  (fee  General  View  of  Bor- 
ARDO'S  ftoryj-and  lamenting  the  hopekfs  pafion  which  (he  had 
conceived  for  Rinaldo,  commanded  Malagigi,  whom  (he  had  kept 
in  confinement,  to  be  brought  before  her,  and  offered  to  retlore  him 
to  liberty,  provided  he  would  find  means  to  bring  Rinaldo  to  her, 
bat  plight  his  word,  if  he  failed  in  the  attempt  to  return  again  to  his 
prifoa.  Malagigi  accepted  the  terms,  and  departed  for  France: 
where,  on  his  arrival,  he  ufed  every  argument  to  perfoade  Rinaldo  to 
give  a  favourable  return  to  Angelica's  paffioo ;  but  Rinaldo,  who 
had  dnnk  of  the  warm  of  hatred,  w»  deaf  re  hi*  entreaties.  Ma- 
F  "2 
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Borne  in  a  bark  that  fpread  th'  inviting  fail: 
But  here  'twere  long  to  tell  the  wondrous  tale; 
And  ever,  from  that  day,  the  Pagan  knight 
The  gentle  Paladin  efteem'd  but  light.  675 

When 


lagigi,  exafperated  at  his  refufal,  refolved  to  have  recourfe  to  magic ; 
and  hearing  that  Gradaflb  and  Rinaldo  would  foon  meet  to  decide  in 
fmgle  combat  their  title  to  Bayardo,  he  made  two  demons  take  the 
form  of  heralds :  of  thefe  he  fent  one  to  Gradaflb,  to  tell  him,  that 
Rinaldo  would  expeft  him  in  arms  next  day  by  the  fea-fide;  and  the 
other  he  fent  to  Rinaldo,  to  tell  him,  that  Gradaflb  would  wait  for 
him  at  day -break.  Next  morning  Rinaldo  came  to  the  place  appointed, 
where  atfirft  he  faw  nothing  but  a  fmall  bark  anchored  by  the  ihore: 
at  length  a  demon,  in  the  fliape  and  arms  of  Gradaflb,  appeared ;  but 
when  Rinaldo  prepared  to  begin  the  combat,  the  phantom  retired. 
Rinaldo  thinking  his  enemy  fled,  purfued  him  till  the  feeming  war- 
rior entered  the  veflel,  and  Rinaldo  following  him  with  great  eager- 
nefs,  a  fudden  wind  fprung  up,  and  carried  him  out  to  fea,  when  the 
demon  difappeared*.  Soon  after  the  departure  of  Rinaldo,  Gradaflb 
came  to  meet  him,  but  having  waited  the  whole  day  without  feeing 
his  enemy,  he  departed  in  great  indignation. 

In  the  mean  time  Rinaldo,  who  now  perceived  that  fome  fuper- 
natural  power  had  deluded  hira,  was  inconfolable  for  the  difgrace 
that  he  muft  fuffer  from  the  imputation  of  cowardice.  He  was  often 
tempted  to  deftroy  himfelf ;  and  in  the  meanwhile  the  veflel  purfued 
her  way  with  extended  fails  towards  the  eaft,  and  at  laft  ran  afhore  at  a 

*  From  Virgil,  J£n.  B.  X.  where  Juno  deceives  Turnuj  with  a  phantom 
/Eneas  like. 

delicious 
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When  now  Gradaffo  heard  the  chief  who  came 
Againft  the  Pagans,  bore  Rinaldo's  name, 
He  (heath'd  his  limbs  in  fteel,  his  Meld  embrac'd, 
Then  through  the  (hades  on  good  Alfana  *  plac'd, 

His 


*  GRADASSO'S  mare. 

delicious  garden,  in  the  middle  of  which  ftood  a  ftately  palace,  far- 
rounded  by  the  fca. 

Rinaldo,  upon  his  landing,  was  accofted  by  a  damfel,  who,  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  led  him  into  the  palace,  which  was  built  of  the 
•ooft  coftly  marbles,  and  richly  ornamented  with  gold  and  exquifite 
workmanihip,  fupported  on  pillars  of  cryftal.  A  company  of  beau- 
tiful damfels  here  received  the  knight,  and  refreshed  him  with  a 
magnificent  collation,  at  the  fame  rime  entertaining  him  with  their 
melodious  voices :  at  Jaft,  one  of  them  addreflcd  him  in  thefe  words  : 
'«  Sir  knight,  whatever  you  fee  is  yoars,  and  whatever  you  can  wifli 
more,  lhall  be  granted  you  ;  for  know,  that  all  this  is  the  gift  of  our 
forereiga  lady  and  miftrefs  ;  a  queen,  who  for  your  love  has  drawn, 
yon  from  Spain."  Rinaldo  heard  her  with  furprife,  but  when  die 
mentioned  the  name  of  Angelica,  a  name  he  fo  detefted,  he  ftarted 
from  his  feat ;  od  which  the  damfel  cry'd  out :  «'  Stir  not,  thou  art 
our  prifoner."  Rinaldo,  however,  regardlefc  of  what  (he  faid,  flew 
to  the  fea-(hore,  determined  either  to  make  his  efcape,  or  throw 
himfelf  into  the  fea  :  but  it  fo  fortuned,  that  he  found  the  veflel  in 
which  he  came,  and  inftantly  going  on  board,  fetfail  from  the  ifland. 
He  had  not  gone  far,  when  be  made  land  again,  and  going  on  Jhore, 
was  addreffed  by  an  old  man,  whoferroed  in  great  affliction ,  and  im- 
plored his  affiftance  to  recover  his  daughter,  who  had  been'  taken 
from  him  by  a  cruel  villain :  Rinaldo,  without  hcfitatioa,  followed 
F  3  the 
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His  rival  fought,  and  all  he  met  o'erthrew 
With  rout  and  terror  of  the  Chriftian  crew: 
With  equal  panic  fled  before  his  lance 
The  troops  of  Lybia  and  the  troops  of  France. 

Now 


the  old  man  ;  who  having  conduced  him  fqme  way,  blew  a  horn, 
when  Rinaldo,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  beheld  a  rock  in  the  fea,  on, 
the  top  of  which  flood  a  caftle :  at  the  found  of  the  hor.n  a  draw~ 
bridge  was  let  down,  on  which  appeared  a  giant  of  an  enormous 
fize;  Rinaldo  engaged  the  giant  with  undaunted  courage,  but  falling 
jnto  a  fnare,  he  was  bound  and  carried  prifoner  to  the  caftle,  the 
walls  of  which  were  dyed  red  with  human  blood.  He  was  now 
roet  by  an  old  woman  clothed  in  black  garments,  of  a  pale  and 
ghaftly  countenace,  who  addrefled  him  in  thcfe  words : 

«•  Perchance  thou  haft  not  heard  of  the  dreadful  cuftom  obferved 
at  this  caftle;  therefore,  while  thou  haft  yet  to  live,  hearken  to  the 
tale  I  am  about  to  tell  thee,  for  to-morrow  thou  fhalt  furely 
die.  There  formerly  inhabited  on  that  rock,  which  is  called, 
Alta-ripa  (fteep  rock)  a  noble  knight,  named  Gryphon,  who  hofpi- 
tably  received  all  ftrangers  that  travelled  this  way.  This  knight  had 
for  his  wife  a  fair  and  virtuous  dame,  called  Stella :  it  fo  fortuned, 
that  my  hufband  Marchino,  paffing  through  thefe  parts  was  enter- 
tained by  Gryphon,  when  he  fell  in  love  with  Stella,  and  being 
rcfolved  to  poffefs  her,  planted  an  ambufti  for  Gryphon,  flew 
him,  and  having  maflacred  all  his  people,  took  poffeflion  of  the 
caftle;  but  in  vain  endeavoured  to  gain  his  defire  of  Stella, 
who  repulfed  him  with  horror,  her  mind  being  full  of  the  idea 
of  her  murdered  hufoand,  and  continually  pondering  on  the 
weans  of  revenging  his  death.  The  rage  I  felt  at  the  falfe- 

hood 
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Now  here,  now  there,  amidft  the  warring  crowd 
He  feeks,  and  on  Rinaldo  calls  aloud  j  685 

Still  turning  where  he  fees  the  numerous  flain 
With  deepeft  carnage  load  the  dreadful  plain. 

At 


hood  and  pcffdy  of  Marchino,  urged  me  to  an  aft  of  cruelty,  fcaice 
to  be  credited  by  thofc  who  know  not  the  fury  of  a  jealous  woman. 
I  had  two  young  ions  by  Marchino;  thefc  I  killed,  and  having 
baked  their  Umbt,  fct  them  before  their  father,  who,  unconfcious  of 
the  horrid  meal,  (atufied  his  hunger  with  bis  own  offspring.  I  then 
fecretly  made  my  efcape,  and  went  to  the  king  of  Orgagna,  who 
had  long  faed  for  my  lore,  who  was  a  near  kinfman  to  Stella,  and 
incited  him  to  rereage  the  death  of  Gryphon.  I  had  kft  behind  me 
at  the  caftk  the  beads  of  my  murdered  children,  which  fcrrcd  as  an 
of  vengeance  in  the  hands  of  Stella :  thcfc  (he  took,  and 
to  Marchino,  with  dreadful  exclamations,  reproaching 
him  wiA  his  bloody  villainy  in  the  death  of  Gryphon,  and  the  maf. 
Jacte  of  his  people,  Marchino,  ia  a  phieozy  of  fury  woald  hare 
flain  the  dame;  but  his  loftful  paffioa,  which,  even  in  the  prefect  mo- 
ment, was  kept  alive  by  her  beauty,  icftigated  him  to  a  rerenge  more 
diodfulthana  thouiand  deaths:  be  ordered  the  putrid  dcadcorpfeof 
Gryphon,  ft»P  •nburied,  to  be  brought  before  him,  and  cap  fed  fhr 
lady  to  be  bound  » it,  ia  which,  condition  he  accomplished  his  uo- 
beard  of  and  belliih  purpofc. 

Toe  king  of  Orgagna  and  I  now  arrived  wi&  a  BUKXM*  foice; 

which  when  the  rillain  heard,  be  canfcd  the  lady  »  be  mar. 

dered,  and  afterwards,  to  {hew  bow  far  human  wicfcedwfc  c*dd 

reach,  continued,  with  horrid  abomination,  to  dcfife  her  bjothkfc 

F4  body. 
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At  length  the  knight  he  met,  and  foon  oppos'd, ' 
Sword  clafli'd  with  fword,  when  firft  their  fpears 

had  clos'd 

In  equal  jouft,  when  fhiver'd  with  their  might  690  "1 
A  thoufand  fplinters  foar'd  with  wondrous  flight  > 
To  touch  the  fpangled  chariot  of  the  night.          J 

Soon 


body.  The  troops  which  we  brought  foon  made  themfelves  matters 
of  the  caftle.  Marchino  was  immediately  torn  in  pieces  by  the  fury 
of  the  people,  and  the  remains  of  the  wretched  Gryphon  nnd  Stella 
were  depofited  together  in  a  magnificent  tomb  creeled  for  that  pur- 
pofe.  The  king  of  Orgagna  then  departing,  kft  me  miftrefs  of  the 
caftle  ;  when  in  the  ninth  month  of  my  refidence,  we  heard  a  moft 
dreadful  noife  in  the  tomb,  which  terrified  the  three  giants  whom  the 
king  had  left  with  me  for  my  defence, 

It  happened  that  one  of  the  giants,  who  was  bolder  fhan  the  reft, 
ventured  to  remove  a  little  the  ftone  that  covered  the  entrance;  but 
he  inftantly  repented  his  rafhnefs,  for  a  monfter  that  was  enclofed 
therein  thruft  forth  one  of  his  claws,  drew  the  giant  forcibly  through 
the  opening,  and  fwallowed  him  in  a  moment.  No  one  hence- 
forth was  hardy  enough  to  approach  the  tomb,  which  I  caufed  to  be 
furrounded  with  a  wall  of  vaft  ftrength  :  by  a  device  the  tomb  was 
then  thrown  open,  from  which  iffued  a  moft  tremendous  monfter, 
whofe  form  my  tongue  cannot  defcribe,  but  which  you  will  behold 
with  your  own  eyes,  when  you  (hall  be  caft  to  him  to  be  devoured. 
By  a  dreadful  cuftom  here  eftabliftied,  from  all  the  ftrangers  that  ar- 
f  ive,  one  is  every  day  given  for  food  to  this  monfter,  and  as  we  have 
fometimes  more  than  the  daily  facrifice  requires,  the  reft  are  put  to 

death 
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Soon  as  Gradaflb,  lefs  by  arms  or  veft, 
Than  by  his  ftrokes  the  Paladin  confefs'd; 
And  knew  Bayardo  by  his  thundering  force       695 
That  urg'd  through  yielding  ranks  his  raging  courfe, 

Mattering 


death,  and  their  bleeding  limbs  expofcd,  as  yoa  fee,  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  caftle.  This  roonfter  will  receive  no  nocriihraent  but 
the  flefh  of  man,  and  fhould  he  foil  of  his  wonted  pray,  be  would 
break  through  the  wall  that  enclofes  him.  For  me,  wretch  that  I  am ! 
the  continual  remembrance  of  that  villain,  and  the  meditation  on  his 
unparalleled  wickednefs,  hare  fo  deadened  in  me  every  fenfe  of 
humanity,  that  my  foul  feems  now  only  delighted  with  fcenes  of 
mifery  and  Daughter !" 

After  the  old  woman  had  fini&ed  her  dreadful  narrative,  and 
Rinaldo  preceived  that  his  fentence  was  inevitable,  he  begged,  that 
at  leaft  he  might  be  allowed  to  meet  the  monfter  with  all  his  armour, 
and  with  his  fword :  to  which  the  hag  replied,  with  a  gbaftly  (mile, 
that  he  might  wear  his  armour,  and  take  what  weapons  he  chofc, 
but  that  nothing  could  fave  his  life  from  that  fury,  againft  which 
ftrength  or  courage  was  of  no  avail. 

Next  morning  Rinaldo  was  let  down  within  the  wall,  completely 
armed  with  his  fword  drawn  ;  when  the  monfter,  dreadfully  gnaw- 
ing his  teeth  to  the  terror  of  all,  ftood  ready  to  devour  him,  while  the 
knight  advanced  with  undaunted  refolution.  It  is  no  eafy  talk  to 
defcribe  the  form  of  this  horrible  animal,  that  was  doubdefs  the 
diabolical  of&pring  ef  Marchino  from  the  dead  body  of  Stella. 
In  fize  he  was  larger  than  an  ox,  his  muzzle  was  like  a  ferpent's,  his 

mouth 


74  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.         B,  XXXt, 

Mattering  the  field — his  eager  lips  aflail'd 
The  knight  with  loud  reproach,  as  one  who  fail'd 
To  feek  his  foe  th*  appointed  day  of  fight,         699 
And  keep  the  faith  that  knight  demands  from  knight. 

Thou 


mouth  was  of  vaft  width,  and  his  teeth  long  ;  his  head  had  the 
fiercenefs  of  a  wild  boar  when  in  its  utraoft  fury,  and  from 
each  temple  iiTued  a  horn  that  cut  the  air  with  a  roaring  noifc :  his  flcin 
was  of  divers  colours,  impenetrable  by  any  weapon;  his  eyes  were 
like  fire,  and  his  hands,  refemhling  the  hands  of  man,  were  armed 
with  the  claws  of  a  lion,  and  he  rent  afunder  with  thefe  and  with  his 
teeth,  armour  of  the  ftrongeft  proof.  This  monfter  came  with  open 
mouth  upon  Rinaido,  and  a  moft  dreadful  battle  enfued  between 
them,  which  lafted  from  the  morning  till  the  evening,  and  in  which 
the  knight  vainly  endeavoured  to  pierce  the  hide  of  his  enemy,  who. 
en  the  other  hand  had  torn  away  his  armour  in  many  places,  and. 
wounded  him  in  a  terrible  manner :  Rinaido  now  began  to  grow 
weak  with  the  lofs  of  blood,  when  aiming  with  all  his  remaining 
ftrength  a  furious  ftroke,  the  monfter  feized  his  fword  and  drew  it  from 
him.  While  Rinaido  ftood  thus  unarmed,  expecting  inftant  death, 
Angelica  waited  with  the  utmoft  impatience  for  the  return  of  Mala- 
gigi :  at  laft  he  came,  but  without  Rinaido,  and  related  to  her  the 
dreadful  adventure  that  had  befallen  him,  urging  her  to  go  imme- 
diately to  the  afliitance  of  the  knight.  Angelica,  terrified  at  the 
danger  of  Rinaido,  began  to  load  Malagigi  with  reproaches,  but  he 
told  her  there  was  not  a  moTjent  to  lofe,  and  immediately  put  into 
her  hands  a  cord,  a  file,  and  a  large  cake  of  wax.  Angelica  then 
called  up  a  demon,  who  tranfported  her  at  once  through  the  air,  to 

the 
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Thou  thpught'ft  perhaps  (the  haughty  Pagan  &k}) 
The  danger  late  impending  o'er  thy 
ell  efcap'd,!  ne'er  again  feould 
fby  ann  in  fight,  hut  loJ  ^nce  qaore  we  meet ! 

And 


{he  place  where  R^aaldo  was  redaced  to  the  kjft  extfemty*  }n* 
before  the  arxiral  of  Angelica,  calling  round  his  eyes  to  diicover  any 
poSbk  means  of  efcaping  the  jaws  of  the  oaoafer,  be  copied  a  beaa 
ten  feet  from  the  ground  that  jutted  o_:  from  the  wall,  and  cicma^ 
an  bis  force,  be  leapt,  and  fcizing  it  took  his  place  thereon  beyond  the 
teach  of  the  monger,  that  weighed  down  with  his  enorauv  balk, 
in  vain  endcaroo  red  repeatedly  to  fcize  him.  It  was  no -eight,  and 
Rinaldo,  whik  he  clung  to  the  beaoi,  {aw  fomething  by  the  light,  of 
the  moon  that  feemed  to  hover  near  him,  and  fooa  difcorered  the 
form  of  a  damfcl :  this  was  Angelica ;  bat  as  foon  as  he  beheld  her 
£ce  he  was  ready  to  quit  the  beam,  and  expofe  himfelf  to  the  enra- 
g*d«mftermherthanbepreleTTedbyherafifrance,  Angeficaen- 
tieated  him  in  the  moft  fiHxhing  manner  t»  feek  ihdter  in  her  arms 
from  fo  dreadful  a  peril;  bat  Rinaldo  obftinatdy  petfifted  in  refo- 
fiag  to  h^len  ta her,  and  threatened,  onkfe  fhe  fcft  him,  toqaithis 
pident  ftatka,  On  this,  Aagefica  cadiiig  the  e^  me  rtad  braoght 
with  her  at  the  nam&u,  at  the  iaae  time  laying  the  cake  of  wax 
before  him,  departed.  The  moafcr  kiiaadhiilj  feirf  Ac  wrr.  «ad 
clofing  has  jaws  wasweyenied  again  from  opening  then : 
this,  and  leaning  here  and  there  wiUi  incmeMle  f«y,he( 
gfedhimfclf  in  the  cord,  which  Rinaldo  feeing,  quitted  the  beam, 
and  TOcmjinj  his  fVo^,  attacked  bie«aiiT,««abfc  now  to  «afce 
defence;  but  when  the  kj^  found  rfutaD  attempts  to  wtxmd  him 
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And  know,  to  thy  confufion,  couldft  thou  bend  705 
Thy  flight  to  Hell  or  to  high  Heaven  afcend, 
Didft  thou  that  fteed  beftride,  my  feet  (hould  tread 
The  Ikies'  pure  plains,  or  fhades  that  veil  the  dead, 
T'  enforce  my  right— and  if  thou  wilt  refign 
Thy  boafted  claim,  and  let  yon  fteed  by  mine,    710 


were  fruitlefs,  he  leaped  upon  his  back  and  ftrangled  him.  The 
monfter  being  dead,  Rinaldo  fought  fome  opening  in  the  wall,  the 
height  of  which  it  was  impoffible  to  fcale;  at  laft  he  efpied  an  iron 
grate  that  opened  next  the  caftle,  which  he  for  fome  time  in  vain 
tried  to  force,  till  feeing  the  file  which  Angelica  had  left  behind  her, 
he  opened  the  grate  with  this ;  and  was  preparing  at  day  break  to 
quit  the  place,  when  he  was  met  by  a  monftrous  giant,  who  as  foon, 
as  he  faw  him  uttered  a  loud  cry,  and  fled.  The  people  of  the  caf- 
tle, alarmed  by  the  giant,  attacked  Rinaldo  in  great  numbers,  but 
the  knight  with  his  fword  Fufberta  fo  exerted  himfelf,  that  he  foon 
flew  or  put  them  to  flight :  he  was  afterwards  attacked  by  the  giant 
who  had  firil  made  him  prifoner,  whom  he  overcame ;  and  then  ad- 
vanced to  the  caftle,  where  the  old  hag  had  fortified  herfelf,  aad 
where  the  other  giant  had  taken  (belter :  this  giant  now  caufing  the 
gate  to  be  opened,  ruflied  out  againft  Rinaldo,  but  was  foon  flain  by 
him  ;  all  which  being  feen  by  this  detefted  hag,  {he,  in  rage  and  def- 
peration,  threw  herfelf  from  a  balcony  a  hundred  feet  high,  and  was 
darned  to  pieces  on  the  pavement.  Rinaldo  then  forced  the  gates, 
put  all  within  to  the  fword,  and  departed  thence  in  fearch  of  other 
adventures." 

OXL.  INK.  Book  I.  C.  v,  vi,  vii,  viii,  ix. 

Then 
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Then  live  fecure — but  never  hope  again, 
Unhors'd  to  feize  a  generous  conifer's  rein, 
If  thus  thy  recreant  deeds  the  name  of  knighthood  j 
ftain.  j 

He  iaid :  when  lo!  th'  infulting  fpeech  to  hear, 
Stood  Guido  bold  and  Ricbaidetto  near :  715 

Both  from  their  (heath  their  (Lining  weapons  bar'd, 
And  to  chaftife  the  Saracen  prepar'd : 
But  Swift  Rinaldo  interposed,  and  (aid : 
Shall  others  take  my  quarrel  on  their  head? 
Think  ye,  without  jour  aid,  this  arm  too  weak  72O 
From  him  that  wrongs  me  juft  revenge  to  feck  * 
Then  to  the  king  be  tum'd,  and  thus  began : 
Gradafib !  hear — while  meeting  man  to  man, 
If  thou  attend'fi,  fincerely  will  I  (how 
I  came  to  find  thee  like  a  generous  foe :  72i 

Mj  (word  might  prove  the  truth  and  here  defy 
The  tongue  that  dares  to  give  my  fame  the  lie; 
But  ere  we  clofe  in  combat  ihalt  thou  bear 
What  undifguis'd  my  wounded  name  (hall  dear. 
Then  kt  Bayardo  frand,  the  noble  fpoil,  750 

Defign'd  by  both  to  crown  the  victor's  toiL 

He  faid ;  the  king  of  Serkane  inclin'd 
To  courteous  lore,  like  every  gallant  mind, 
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Confents  to  hear  the  generous  warrior  tell 

What  chance  to  draw  him  from  the  fight  befel.  735 

NoW  to  a  ftream  the  knights  retir'd  apart, 

Rinaldo  there,  with  words  devoid  of  art, 

Remov'd  the  veil  that  o'er  the  truth  was  fpread, 

Invoking  Heaven  to  witnefs  what  he  faid ; 

Then  call'd  before  'em  Buovo's  *  prudent  fon,   74O 

Confcious  alone  of  all  his  art  had  done* 

Who  queftion'd,  foon  confirm'd  whate'er  the  knight 

Had  told,  and  own'd  the  fraud  of  magic  flight. 

Rinaldo  then  purfu'd— What  here  is  known 
By  living  witnefs,  (hall  alike  be  fhown  715 

.By  proof  or  arms,  which  ready  (when  or  where 
Thyfelf  fhall  name)  t'  enforce  the  truth  I  bear. 

Gradaflb  with  a  warrior's  generous  heat, 
Refle£ted  how  he  came  in  vain  to  mecit 
The  Chriftian  leader;  yet  refolv'd  to  gairi  750 

The  generous  courfer,  fought  fo  long  in  vain, 
Howe'er  he  doubted,  or  the  tale  believ'd, 
Rinaldo's  plea  with  feeming  faith  recciv'd. 

No  more  to  Barcelona's  billowy  ftrand, 
Where  firft  they  went  to  combat  hand  to  hand;  75  j 
But  each  agreed  at  early  dawn  of  day 
To  a  clear  neighbouring  fount  to  bend  his  way; 

*  MALACIGI, 

Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo  thither  muft  condoa  the  ftecd 
Between  them  plac'd,  the  vial's  future  meed  : 
Then  ihonki  the  kin*  or  flay,  or  captwc  make  T6O 
Albano's  lord,  'tis  his  the  fteed  to  take  ; 
But  fhould  his  boated  claim  Gradaflfo  yield          1 
To  Claraxjot's  knight,  Rinaldo  from  the  field        s 
Muft  few  h»  prize  fem'd  Dorindana  wield.  j 

With  wonder  great,  withheart-corroding  care/765 
Rinaldo  heard  by  FloTdelis  the  fair, 
(As  late  1  told)  that  from  his  kinfman's  head, 
Unbleft  Orlando,  cTery  fenie  was  fled  ; 
What  difcord  for  his  arms  the  camp  engag'd, 
How  chief  wkh  chief  ia  dire  contention  rag'd,  T7O 
Till  ftern  GradaSb's  arm  the  fwerd  obtaia'd, 
By  which  a  thodand  wreaths  Orlando  gain'd.  - 

The  terms  thus  iettled,  to  his  fociaJ  train 
Gradafib  now  retum'd,  though  oft  in  raia 
The  Paladin  be&cght  the  Pagan  kn%ht  775 

Beneath  his  tent  t'  await  the  morning  fight, 
At  dawn  Rinaldo  and  the  king,  dn'pos'd 
For  cruel  fight,  their  limbs  in  ancosr  closed  -; 


,?**«*,—  )    TKs  fltta  »  Ac  onfiraf 
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And  near  a  fountain  fide  the  battle  fought, 
For  Durindana  and  Bayardo  fought.  780 

With  fad  prefage  Rinaldo's  friends  beheld 
His  arm  engag'd  in  fuch  a  dreadful  field  : 
Great  was  Gradaflb's  courage,  great  his  might, 
Great  was  his  {kill  well-prov'd  in  many  a  fight, 
And  fmce  he  now  the  fatal  fvvord  had  won       785 
That  lately  grac'd  the  fide  of  Milo's  *  fon> 
Each  for  Rinaldo  felt  his  hope  to  fail, 
And  at  his  danger  many  a  cheek  grew  pale, 
But  Vivian's  f  brother,  o'er  the  reft  difmay'd, 
The  conteft  view'd,  and  gladly  would  have  ftay'd 
Th'  impending  fight,  but  that  he  fear'd  to  raife  791 
In  good  Rinafdo's  breaft  a  quenchlefs  blaze  3 
Who  ft  ill  in  mind  the  time  refentful  bore 
When  Malagrgi's  fliip  decoy'd  him  from  the  ftiore. 
While  doubts  and  fears  in  every  bofom  grew,  795 
No  doubt,  no  fear,  the  bold  Rinaldo  knew. 
Secure  he  goes,  refolv'd  one  glorious  day 
Should  wipe  his  late  imputed  ftains  away, 
And  filence  thofe  who  joy'd  in  his  difgrace, 
Proud  Altafoglia  and  Pontieri's  race.  SOO 

Boldly  he  goes  in  heart  fecure  to  crown 
His  conquering  brow  with  laurels  of  renown. 


*ORI.ANDO 
Vqr,  794.  When  Malagigf  s  Jbip—  ]  t  See  note  to  vcr,  670 

When 
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When  now,  from  different  parts,  thefe  fons  of  fame 

At  once  together  to  the  fountain  came, 

They  firft,  in  faith  unftain'd,exchang'd  embrace  SO5 

With  fair  and  open  looks,  as  if  the  race 

Of  Clannont  and  of  Sericane  had  flood 

Ally'd  in  friendihip  and  ally'd  in  blood. 

But,  here  deferr'd,  fome  future  time  {hall  tell 
What  dreadful  blows  from  either  weapon  fell.  81O 
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.THE  diftreffed  fituation  of  Agramant.  Marphifa  comes  to  his  af- 
fiftance.  Death  of  Brunello.  Lamentation  of  Bradamant  for 
the  abfence  of  Rogero.  She  unexpectedly  hears  news  of  her 
lover  that  reduces  her  to  defpair,  and  departs  from  Mount  Albano. 
In  her  way  (he  lights  on  Ulania,  ambaffadrefs  from  the  queen  of 
Iceland.  Subjeft  of  her  embaffy.  Brandamant  arrives  at  Sir 
Triftram's  lodge.  The  ftrange  cuftom  obferved  there.  She 
unhorfes  three  kings,  and  is  hofpitably  received  by  the  lord  of  the 
caftle,  who  relates  the  adventure  of  Clodio,  the  fon  of  Pharamond, 
and  his  wife,  from  which  their  law  was  firft  inftituted.  Defence 
of  Ulania  by  Bradamant* 
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TJ  EMEMi'^AXCE,  what  I  late  prepaid  to  tell, 
What  fome  new  chance  could  from  my  mind 

expel, 

Again  recalls — a  ftory  that  could  make 
A  fair-one  wretched  for  Rogero's  lake; 
And  with  a  deadlier  arrow  pierce  her  breaft,         5 
Than  that  which  Richardetto's  words  imprefs'd. 
Of  this  I  meant  to  fpeak,  but  midft  the  thought 
Another  fubje&  good  Rinaldo  brought: 
Then  Guido  drew  no  lefe  my  Mufe  aftray 
With  new  adventures  to  beguile  her  way.  10 

Now  this,  now  that  by  turns  attention  gain'd 
And  ill  my  memory  Bradamant  retained. 
To  her  again  I  turn,  before  I  tell 
What  'twixt  Rinaldo  and  Gradaffo  fell: 

Va.i4.  —  &mU,4mJG™t&-}    He  returns  to  thefc,  Bode 
iii.  rer.  561. 

C, 
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But  firfl  king  Agramant  the  tale  recalls  15 

Of  him  to  fpeak,  who  drew  ts  Aril's  walls 
The  relicks  of  his  hoflt  that  'fcap'd  by  flight 
The  fword  and  horrors  of  that  dreadful  night. 
PJac'd  on' a  river  near  the  furry  main,. 
Afric  in  front,  and  near  the  coafts  of  Spain,  201 

The  city  could  relieve  th'  affH61cd  powers, 
Could  yield  them  fuccour  and  fupply  with  ftores. 
Through  all  the  kingdom  to;  recruit  his  force 
Marfilius  wrote  to-  muffler  foot  andhorfe 
Whate'er  their  kind:  at  Barcelona  arm'd  2.0 

For  zeal  or  hire,  full  many  veffels  fwarm'd 
Well  mann'd  for  fight:  meantime  in  deep  debate 
King  Agramnnt  at  daily  council  fate. 
No  means  he  fpar'd :  and  with  exadlions  preft 
Fair  Afric  groan 'd  through  all  her  towns  diflrefs'di. 
To  Rodomont  he  fent,  but  fent  in  vain,  31 

With  proffers,  would  the  warrior  rife  again 
In  Afric's  caufe,  to  give  him  for  his  bride- 
Almontes'  daughter,  to  himfelf  ally'd, 
And  with  her  hand  unite  to  Sarza's  power  55 

The  mighty  kingdom  of  Oran  in  dower. 


Vcr,  i£.  king  Agramant — ]     See  Book  xxxi.  ver.   605. 

where  Agramant,  totally  defeated,  wai  obliged  to  retreat  to  Arli. 

The 
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The  haughty  chief  refus'd  the  bridge  to  leave, 
Where,  many  a  knight  accuftom'd  -to  bereave 
Of  arms  and  veft,  he  thefe  with  pomp  difplav'd 
To  deck  the  toaab  that  held  the  murder's!  maid*.   40 
But  not  like  Rodomont  Marphif3.  left 
Her  king  at  need,  of  every  aid  bereft: 
Soon  as  flie  heard  that  all  the  martial  train 
Of  Agramant  were  captives,  fled,  or  flain; 
That  Charles  had  won,  and  with  the  remnant  force 
Her  king  at  Arli  lay,  (be  bent  her  courfe  ±6 

To  Arli  ftrait,  with  proffers  large  to  fpend 
Her  wealth  and  life  his  honour  to  defend. 
With  her  Bruneilo  ^late  her  fetter'd  flave) 
She  brought,  and  to  the  king  uninjur'd  gave.       5O 
Ten  days  and  nights  ihe  kept  him  flll'd  with  dread, 
The  fatal  noofe  impending  o'er  his  head. 
But  when  (he  thither  found  no  friend  repair 
By  force  ,to  free  him,  or  to  fave  by  prayer, 
In  fuch  bafe  blood  fhe  fcorn'd  to  foil  her  hands,  55 
And  freed  his  trembling  limbs  from  galling  bands. 
Well  may  you  deem  from  aid  like  hers  receiv'd. 
What  heart-felt  joy  the  drooping  king  relieved  j 
How  much  he  priz'd  it  (to  Brunello's  woe) 
He  meant  her  wretched  prifoner's  fate  mould  (how: 

*  ISABELLA. 
Ver.  57.  Tie  laybjctef—]  See  Book xzzr.  ret;  w 


The 


88  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.         B.  XXXII. 

The  fentence  (he  enforc'd,  himfelf  refum'd,          61 

And  freely  to  the  tree  Brunello  doom'd ; 

Then  in  a  lonely  wood,  of  life  bereft, 

His  corpfe  a  prey  to  crows  and  vultures  left. 

Rogero,  who  before  at  equal  need  65 

From  deadly  cords  his  caitiff  neck  had  freed, 

In  his  fick  tent  now  pale  and  wounded  laid, 

(So  will'd  high  Heaven)  no  more  could  yield  him 

aid; 

And  when  the  tidings  came,  they  came  too  late; 
Thus,  without  friend,  Brunello  met  his  fate.         7O 

Meanwhile  impatient  of  the  long  delay, 
Had  Bradamant  accus'd  each  tardy  day, 
That  twice  ten  times  muft  dawn,  ere  face  to  face 
She  fees  her  knight  the  Chriftian  faith  embrace. 
Lefs  flow  each  lagging  hour  to  him  returns          75 
Who  pines  in  prifon,  or  in  exile  mourns, 
'Till  freed  he  lives,  or  fees  in  profpecl:  rife 
His  dear-lov'd  country  to  his  longing  eyes. 
Sick  with  fufpenfe  (he  chides  each  heavenly  fteed, 
Now  Ethon,  new  Pyrois'  lingering  fpeed ;  8O 

Now 


Ver.  71.  Meanwhile  impatient — ]  He  returns  to  Agramant  and 
Marphifa,  Book  xxxv.  ver.  486. 

,Vcr.    80.   New  Etfan,  nvw  Pyrois*  lingering  fited;]    Names 

of 
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Now  thinks  fome  chance  the  rolling  wheels  hare 

ftay'd 

Of  Phoebus'  car,  beyond  its  wont  delay  *d, 
To  her  more  lengthen'd  feem'd  each  day  and  night, 
Than  that  great  day,  when  Heaven's  meridian  light 
The  *  Hebrew  ftopt ;  or  that  fam'd  night  defign'd 
To  give  a  young  Alcides  to  mankind.  86 

How  oft  with  envy  in  their  fecret  place 
She  view'd  the  dormoufe,  bear,  and  badger  race 
Doze  out  the  months:  with  thefe  me  fain  would  take 
A  long  unbroken  fleep,  nor  ever  wake  90 

To 


•  JOSHUA. 

of  two  of  die  four  hoifa  that  are  feigned  to  draw  the  chariot  of  lie 
fen:  Thus  Ovid, 

Interea  vokcres  Pjrois,  Ecus  et  Ethon, 

Soils  equi,  quartufqoe  Phlegon MET.  B.  ii, 

Ver.  88.  Skt  tnevo'J  the  doroKufty  tear,  and  badger  race 

Daxt  mt  tbe  moxtbs  :— ]     Th«  common  opinion  is. 
that  thefe  animals  fleep  a  great  pan  of  die  year  without  taking  fuflc- 

'«  Towards  die  approach  of  die  cold  feafon  the  dormice  form  lit- 
de  magazines  of  nats  and  acorns,  and  having  laid  in  their  hoard,  (hot 
themfelves  op  for  the  winter.  As  foon  as  they  feel  the  firft  advances 
of  die  cold,  they  prepare  to  leflen  its  cffec>,  by  rolling  themfeives  ap 
in  a  ball :  in  this  roapiyr  dxy  continue,  ofually  afieep,  bat  oftentimes 
waking,  for  above  fire  months  in  die  year;  their  ndb  are  lined  with 
JUQ&,  grafs,  and  dead  leaves,  Tbe  bear  mires  to  feme  cavera  cr 
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To  light  or  fcnfe,  till  her  returning  knight 
Should  call  her  once  again  to  fenfe  and  light. 
Now  here,  now  there,  me  fhifts  her  reftlcfs  head 
On  downy  plumes  whence  Sleep  was  ever  fled : 
Oft  was  fhe  wont  to  watch  the  breaking  ikies,    95 
And  fee,  with  eager  gaze,  the  morn  arife; 
When  Tithon's  fpoufe,  o'er  every  fleecy  cloud 
The  lilies  white  and  blufliing  rofes  ftrow'd: 
Nor  lefs  fhe  long'd,  when  full  reveal'd  the  morn, 
To  fee  the  liars  again  the  fkies  adorn.  10O 

Now,  fill'd  with  hope,  fhe  waits  each  hour  to  hear 
Some  meffenger  proclaim  Rogero  near. 
Oft  to  a  tower  fhe  climbs,  that  profpeft  yields 
Of  tufted  forefts  and  extended  fields. 


hollow  of  fome  enormous  old  tree,  where  it  pafles  feme  months  of 
the  winter  without  provifians,  or  without  ever  iUrring  abroad,  but  is 
not  entirely  deprived  of  fenfation  like  the  bat  or  dormoufe.  The 
badger  is  a  folitary  animal,  and  digs  infelf  a  deep  hole  with  great  af- 
fiduity,  where  it  fleeps  the  greater  part  of  its  time,  particularly  in 
winter. 

GOLDSMITH'S  Hiftory  of  Earth  and 
animated  Nature,  Vol.  iv. 

Ver.  97.  tyhenTithon'ffpouJe, — ]  Aurora,  who  falling  in  love 
with  Tithonus,  fon  of  Laomedon,  brother  to  Priam  king  of  Troy, 
carried  him  off  and  took  him  for  her  hufband  :  of  this  marriage  was 
born  Memnon,  who  coming  to  the  aid  of  Priam,  was  flain  by 
Achilles, 

If 
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If  from  afar  flic  marks  the  gleaming  ligfci  1OS 

Of  arms,  or  aught  tint  fpeaks  a  coming  knight, 
She  thinks  her  plighted  (poufe  Rogero  nigh. 
And  clears  her  brow  and  wipes  her  tearful  eye: 
If  one  unsna'd,  or  oae  on  foot  fiae  views, 
She  hopes  fooie  meftenger  with  geatie  news,      no 

To  meet  her  knight  her  armour  oow  £he  takes, 
And  hafeaiag  to  die  plain  the  hifi  ibHakes: 
No  knight  (he  meets ;  then  thinks  a  dn&rent  way 
To  Mount  Aibano  might  has  tteps  convev. 
Again  all-anxious  to  her  home  Ihe  tarns,  115 

Again  eipetfe  hinv  and  again  the  mourns. 
Now  twenty  fans  had  ruen,  nor  jet  appears 
Her  tardy  lord,  nor  tidings  yet  fhe  hears: 
While  fuch  her  plaints,  that  in  die  realms  below 
The  JBJljJnili  had  wept  to  hear  her  woe:      12Q 
WMiprteousighsCbereiids  her  golden  hairs, 
Nor  her  fair  face  or  heaving  botbm  fpares. 

Then  thos— Ah!  wretched,  wretehed  maid  ((he 

cries) 

To  feto&w  one,  who,  while  thon  fbflow*ft,  flies? 
Him  wilt  thoo  prize  wbo  treats  thee  thus  in  fcorn, 
Or  him  implore  who  never  makes  return  ?          126 
Shall  he  m  heart  pofiefs  who  bears  me  hate? 
Who  Iwlds  his  virtues  at  folilgh  a  rate, 

Some 
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Some  goddefs  muft  forfake  her  feats  above 

To  kindle  in  his  bread  the  flames  of  love?          ISO 

He  knows  to  him  my  heart,  my  vows  I  give* 

Nor  will  he  yet  my  heart  or  vows  receive  : 

For  him  I  bleed,  for  him,  alas !  I  die, 

Yet  he  obdurate  can  relief  deny. 

He. flies  me  now — nor  more  attends  my  pain      135 

Than  the  deaf  adder  heeds  the  charmer's  ftrain. 

Ah!  Love! — reprefs  his  fpeed  who  leads  the  race 

So  fwift,  while  I  purfue  with  tardy  pace  -, 

Or  to  her  happy  (late  a  maid  reftore, 

Ere  her  fond  bofom  own'd  another's  power.       140 

But  wherefore  fhould  I  hope  in  vain  to  move 

With  prayers  or  plaints  the  ruthlefs  God  of  love? 

That  God,  to  whom  my  anguifli  tranfport  gives, 

Who  drinks  my  tears,  and  in  my  fuffering  lives  ! 

Ah !  lucklefs  maid!  of  what  mall  I  complain,     145 

But  the  vain  profpeft  of  defire  as  vain  ; 

Delire  that  lifts  me  to  fo  bold  a  flight, 

My  pinions  mrivel  in  the  fultry  height : 


Ver.  136.  Tkan  the  deaf  adder — ]  An  expreflion  drawn  from 
the  verfe  in  the  Pfalms : — "  the  adder  refufes  to  hear  the  voice  of 
the  charmer.'1  • 

Ver.  148.  My  pinions  Jbrmel  —  ]  Rather  an  obfcure  allufion  to 
the  fable  of  Icarus,  whofe  wings  were  melted  in  his  flight  too  near 
the  fun. 

All 
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All  unfopported  now  1  fall  from  Heaven ; 
Nor  here  a  period  to  my  fate  is  given :  150 

Again  I  (bar,  again  I  catch  the  flame: 
My  daring  endkfe,  and  my  fall  the  fame ! 
Yet  more  than  all  muft  I  condemn  the  breaft 
That  fuch  defire  could  harbour  for  her  gueft: 
A  gueft  that  Reafon  from  her  feat  compefl'd,     1 55 
And  every  fenfe  fubdu'd  in  bondage  held. 
From  bad  to  worfe  my  wretched  foul  is  toft, 
Nor  can  I  paffion  rule  where  rule  is  loft ! 
Yet  wherefore  fhould  I  now  myfelf  reprove? 
What  crimes,  alas !  are  mine  but  crimes  of  love? 
What  wonder  that  the  foft,  the  frailer  fenfe       161 
Of  womankind  fhould  make  but  weak  defence  r 
Was  I  requir'd  t*  oppofe  with  wifdom's  arms, 
His  looks,  his  fpeech,  his  more  than  manly  charms? 
Moft  wretched  he,  forbid  with  longing  fight      105 
To  view  the  beams  of  Sol's  all-cheering  light! 
Not  deftiny  alone  impell'd  my  courfe, 
Anothe/s  words,  and  words  of  mighty  force, 
From  this  beginning  love  foretold  my  doom, 
My  future  blifs  and  great  events  to  come.          17O 
If  Merlin's  prophecy  no  credit  claim 'd, 
If  ererv  couniel  for  deceit  was  fram'd, 

Him 
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Him  may  I  well  reproach — but  never  more 

Can  free  my  foul  from  him  my  thoughts  adore. 

All,  all  my  plaints  (for  ever  fix'd  to  mourn)         17> 

To  Merlin  and  Meliffa  muft  return, 

Who  brought,  by  help  of  many  a  hellifh  fpright, 

Fallacious  vifions  to  deceive  my  fight 

With  unborn  fons ;  and  with  expectance  vain 

Jnvolv'd  me  thus  in  love's  perplexing  chain:       ISO 

Yet,  ah!  what  caufe  could  thus  excite  their  hate, 

But  envy  of  my  happy  virgin  (late  ? 

Thus  (he;  while  with  defpair  and  grief  oppreft, 
She  feem'd  to  banifh  comfort  from  her  breaft  : 
But  foon  the  flatterer  Hope  intruding  brought    1&5 
Delufive  aid,  recalling  to  her  thought 
Rogero's  parting  words,  and  bade  her  ftill 
(Whatever  fears  her  gentle  foul  might  fill) 
A  wait  his  wifh'd  return;  and  thus  with  wiles 
Beyond  the  twenty  days  fond  Hope  beguiles      19O 
Her  eafy  heart,  and  foothes  her  to  behold 
Another  month  in  expectation  rolPd. 

With  mind  more  calm,  as  on  a  certain  dav 
(Such  was  her  wont)  ihe  pafs'd  the  public  way 
To  meet  her  lord,  (lie  heard  what  muft  dcftrcy   J*>5 
Each  little  glimpfc  of  every  promis'd  joy, 

For 
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For  near  Albano's  walls  the  noble  dame 
Beheld  a  knight  of  Gafcony,  who  came 
From  Afiric's  camp,  a  prifoner  there  confin'd 
What  time  near  Paris  walls  the  battle  join'd.      200 
With  him  (he  commtm'd,  much  of  him  enquir'd 
To  lead  him  to  the  point  (he  moft  defir'd: 
Rogero  nam'd,  her  wim  no  further  fought, 
On  him  alone  hung  every  anxious  thought. 
The  knight  who  knew  the  peers  of  Afric  well,  2O5 
Reveal'd  whate'er  the  noble  youth  befel, 
Whom  late  he  faw  with  Mandricardo  ftand 
Oppos'd  in  combat,  when  with  conquering  hand 
The  chief  he  flew,  and  from  that  glorious  day 
A  tedious  month  with  wounds  enfeebled  lay.     210 
Here  had  he  clos'd,  his  tale  had  well  explain'd 
The  caufe  that  good  Rogero  thus  detain'd. 
To  this  he  adds,  that  to  the  camp  there  came 
A  gallant  maid,  Marphifa  was  her  name, 
No  lefs  renown'd  for  beauty  than  for  arms ;       215 
In  valour  firft,  and  firft  in  female  charms: 
That  her  Rogero,  (he  Rogero  lov'd, 
Scarce  ever  feen  apart — that  all  approv'd 
Their  growing  loves — and  prince  and  peer  believ'd 
That  each  from  each  the  pledge  of  faith  receiv'd  ; 

And 
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And  hop'd  the  knight  recovered  from  his  bed     221 
Of  pain  and  ficknefs,  would  the  virgin  wed ; 
From  which  fair  union  warriors  yet  unborn 
In  future  ages  might  the  world  adorn. 

This  wifh'd  alliance  fpread  from  man  to  man  225 
In  loud  report  that  through  the  country  ran, 
By  figns  confirm'd — with  good  Rogero  came 
In  aid  of  Agramant  the  martial  dame; 
And  when  Marphifa  from  the  camp  in  fcorn 
(As  late  I  told)  had  falfe  Brunello  borne,  23O 

Uncall'd  me  back  refum'd  her  former  way, 
When  in  his  bed  Rogero  wounded  lay. 
On  him  alone  feem'd  bent  her  anxious  mind; 
To  him  alone  her  vifits  feem'd  defign'd; 
For  oft  befide  his  couch  from  morning  light       235 
Till  evening  fhade  (lie  watch'd  the  wounded  knight. 
Each  wonder'd  much  that  {he  whofe  foul  defpis'd, 
All  human  race,  nor  power,  nor  riches  priz'd, 
Should  for  Rogero  vail  her  wonted  pride, 
Should  fmile  on  him,  and  frown  on  all  befide.    210 

While  thus  the  Gafcon  knight  confirms  his  tale, 
At  every  word  heart-rending  pangs  aflail 
The  wretched  Bradamant:  a  chillnefs  creeps 
Through   all   her  veins,   and   fcarcc  her   feat  (lie 
keeps. 

Without 
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Without  a  word  (he  turns  her  courier's  rein,     245 
While  wrath  and  jealoufy  within  maintain 
A  mingled  war:  each  hope  diffolv'din  air, 
Back  to  her  home  ihe  haftes  in  wild  defpair. 
Behold  all  arm'd  tne  wretched  virgin  fpread 
With  face  declin'd  upon  her  lonely  bed!  25O 

From  liftening  ears  to  hide  her  grief  (he  tries, 
Her  grief  that  feeks  to  break  in  plaintive  cries ; 
Till  oft  revolving  what  the  knight  had  told, 
No  longer  can  her  breaft  its  anguifli  hold. 

Then  thus — In  whom  hereafter  (hall  I  truft:  255 
All,  all  are  falfe,  ungrateful  and  unjuft! 
Since,  dear  Rogero,  thou  canft  faithlefs  prove, 
Rogero  once  fo  priz'd  for  truth  and  love. 
Of  all  the  forrows,  all  the  tears  that  flow 
From  public  fufierings  or  domeftic  woe,  260 

My  wrongs  are  6rft — and  fince  no  living  knight 
Excels  thy  mien  in  peace,  thy  arm  in  fight; 
Since  none  with  thee  for  prowefs  can  compare, 
For  courtly  grace,  for  all  that  wins  the  fair, 
Why  can  we  not  amidit  thy  palms  entwine       265 
Another  wreath,  and  conftancy  be  thine? 
Yet  know'ft  thou  not  (this  nobleft  gift  with-held) ' 
No  virtue,  courage,  ever  yet  exccll'd! 

VOL.  IV.  H  As 


$8  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.        B.  XXXII. 

As  objefts  only  by  refle£lion  bright, 

Viewlefs  themfelves,  muft  (hine  by  borrow'd  light. 

Alas!  how  eafy  was  an  artlefs  maid  271 

By  him  me  lov'd  beyond  herfelf  betray 'd ! 

By  him  whofe  words  her  fond  belief  had  won 

To  think  the  day-fpring  dark,  and  cold  the  fun! 

Sure  no  remorfe  can  e'er  thy  bofom  move,          275 

If  unrepenting  thou  behold'ft  her  love 

Who  dies  by  thee— -all  crimes  with  thee  are  light, 

If  breach  of  faith  is  little  in  thy  fight. 

Since  me  who  loves,  fuch  pains  to  thee  muft  owe, 

Thou  can'ft  not  more  t'  afflia  thy  direft  foe.       28O 

Sure  juftice  never  will  in  Heaven  awake, 

Unlefs  fwift  vengeance  reach  thee  for  my  fake, 

Midft  all  the  fins  with  which  mankind  are  curft, 

If  dire  ingratitude  is  deem'd  the  worftj 

If  for  this  caufe  the  faireft  angel  driven  285 

To  chains  and  woe  was  hurl'd  from  higheft  Heaven  -y 

If  heavier  fins  with  heavier  fcourge  mull  fmart, 

Unlefs  repentance  purify  the  heart ; 

Heed,  left  on  thee  fome  dreadful  fcourge  be  fent, 

Who,  thus  ingrate,  refufeft  to  repent !  29O 

Of  theft,  no  little  crime  amidft  the  train 

Of  human  crimes,  with  juftice  I  complain : 

Not 
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Not  for  my  heart  detain'd— that  heart  be  thine — 
At  fuch  a  theft  I  never  (hall  repine: 
But  thou  thyfelf  art  mine,  and  in  defpite  295 

Of  every  claim,  thou  robb'ft  me  of  my  right. 
Reftore  thyfelf— for  never  fliall  he  thrive 
Who  can  another  of  his  right  deprive. 
Thou  leav'il  me,  cruel  !-^-yet  from  thee  to  fly 
Alas  !  my  will  and  power  alike  deny !  300 

But  not  from  life — to  end  this  hated  breath, 
And  leave  my  griefs  and  thee  in  welcome  death. 
O !  had  I  dy'd  while  treafur'd  in  thy  breaft, 
What  fate  fo  envy'd,  and  what  death  fo  bleft! 

She  faid}  and  fix'd  to  die,  with  furious  hafte  305 
Leapt  from  the  bed,  while  at  her  heart  me  plac'd 
The  fword's  determin'd  point,  but  foon  flie  found 
Her  arms  prevent  the  meditated  wound. 
Meantime  a  better  Genius  feem'd  to  warn 
Her  defperate  thoughts — OI  virgin,  nobly  born!  31O 
Think  of  thy  high  defcent,  thy  fpotlefs  name, 
Nor  give  this  period  to  a  life  of  fame! 
Seek  yonder  camp — there  nobler  mayft  thou  try 
(If  fuch  thy  wifh)  the  honour'd  means  to  die. 
Before  Rogero  fhouldft  thou  yield  thy  breath,    3J5 
Some  tears  even  he  may  fhed.to  grace  thy  death  : 
H  2  But 
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But  fhould  his  fword  thy  bread  of  life  bereave, 
What  lover  could  a  happier  fate  receive? 
And  juft  it  feems  that  he  thy  life  fliould  take, 
That  life  his  cruelty  could  wretched  make.         320 
Who  knows,  before  thou  dy'ft,  but  vengeance  due 
To  thy  wrong'd  vows  Marphifa  may  purfue? 
Whofe  fraud  (as  ill  befeems  a  virtuous  maid) 
Has  won  Rogero  and  thy  love  betray 'd. 

Thefe  better  thoughts  approv'd,  the  virgin  fram'd 
A  furcoat  new  that  o'er  her  arms  proclaim'd      32<> 
Her  ftate  of  mind,  and  fuch  as  might  imply 
A  foul  defpairing,  and  refolv'd  to  die. 
Well  fuited  to  her  grief,  her  veft  receives 
The  faded  hue  of  faplefs  wither'd  leaves, 


Ver.  326.  A  furcoat  nctv, — ]  The  cuftom  of  affuming  arms  and 
devices  expreflive  of  the  good  or  ill  fortune  of  the  wearer,  was  one 
great  charafteriftic  of  the  heroes  and  heroines  of  chivalry  :  thus  Or- 
lando in  the  eighth  book  puts  on  black  armour.  Guidp  in  the 
nineteenth  book  is  thus  defcribed : 

Clad  like  his  fteed,  in  fable  weeds  of  woe, 
The  champion  came,  as  if  he  meant  to  fhow 
An  emblem  of  his  own  diftrefsful  ibte, 
How  fmall  his  comforts,  and  his  griefs  how  great ! 

So  Ariodantes,  Book  vi.  wears  a  fhield  fringed  with  yellow-green^ 
the  colour  of  Bradamaat's  fcarf. 

Tors 
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Tom  from  the  bough  ;  or  fuch  as  autumn  (hows 
When  from  the  root  the  fap  no  longer  flows; 
The  veil  with  cyprefs  trunks  embroider'd  o'er, 
That  fever'd  like  her  hopes  could  fprout  no  more. 
The  horfe,  which  once  Aftolpho  rode,  (he  took,  335 
Then  grafp'd  the  golden  lance,  whofe  lightefl  ftroke 
Each  knight  unhors'd  ;  nor  how  the  lance  fhe  gain'd 
Need  here  be  told,  or  how  the  duke  obtained 
The  weapon  firft,  fuffice  that  this  (he  bore 
All  unfufpe&ing  of  its  wondrous  power.  S4O 

Thus,  unaccompany'd,  the  virgin  went 
Without  a  fquire,  and  from  the  hill's  defcent 
To  Paris'  walls  purfu'd  her  eager  way, 
Where  late  encamp'd  the  Pagan  army  lay: 
For  yet  (he  heard  not  that  Rinaldo's  might        545 
With  aid  of  Charles  and  many  a"  noble  knight 
From  Mount  Albano  and  the  Chriftian  train 
Had  rais'd  th*  impending  fiege  and  thoufands  flain. 
She  leaves  Cadurci  now,  and  now  (he  leaves 
Chaorfe's  town,  nor  more  behind  perceives        35O 


Ver.  338,  - 

Toe  tafapt*  frfl,  -  ]  Bradatnant  received  this  lacce 
from  ASolpho,  Book  xxiii.  vcr.  104.  which  laace  came  into  the 
duke's  po&ffioo  after  it  was  left  behind  by  Aigalia.  See  General 
View  of  Bo  YAK  DO'S  Story. 

H  3  Dordona's 
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Dordona's  mount,  and  foon  the  towers  efpies 

Of  Clarmont  and  of  Montferrante  rife: 

When,  as  (he  journey'd,  on  her  way  was  feen 

A  dame  of  comely  form  and  courteous  mien  : 

A  buckler  at  her  faddle-bow  was  ty'd,  355 

And  three  bold  knights  attended  at  her  fide: 

Before,  behind,  in  long  proceffion  came 

Damfels  and  fquires  that  waited  on  the  dame. 

Brave  Amon's  daughter  who  to  learn  defir'd 

Her  name,  of  one  amidft  her  train  enquir'd.        360 

To  the  great  leader  of  the  Franks  (he  cries) 
From  where  within  the  artic  circle  lies 
A  land  remote,  fhe  ploughed  with  heavy  toil 
A  length  of  ocean  from  Perduta's  ifle : 
Perduta  fome,  and  fome  Iflanda  name  365 

This  diftant  ifle,  where  reigns  a  queen  whofe  fame 
For  peerlefs  form  was  fure  by  Heaven  defign'd 
The  firft  of  all  her  fex's  lovely  kind. 
The  fhield  thou  fee'ft  to  royal  Charles  fhe  fends, 
And  this  condition  with  the  fhield  commends ;    37O 

Ver.  354.  A  dame  of  comely  form — ]  Nothing  can  be  told 
with  more  eafe  of  language,  or  vigour  of  defcription,  rhan  tliis 
pleafingly  romantic  incident :  the  demeanour  of  Bradamant,  her 
meeting  the  fhepherd,  arrival  at  the  lodge,  the  joufts  by  moon-light, 
her  defence  of  Ulania,  are  all  circumflances  that  can  never  be  too 
much  admired. 

That 
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That  this  high  gift  (hall  grace  the  braveft  knight 
Whom  fuch  he  holds  in  dreadful  fields  of  fight: 
She  by  herfelf,  by  all  the  world  efteem'd 
The  faireft  dame,  would  feek  a  champion  deem'd 
The  firft  in  arms,  for  long  her  fecret  mind          375 
A  purpofe,  nothing  e'erfljall  fhake,  defign'dj 
That  he  alone  who  bears  his  victor-fword 
O'er  every  chief,  fhall  be  her  fpoufe  and  lord. 
At  Charlemain's  imperial  court  ihe  thought 
The  firft  of  gallant  knights  might  bed  be  fought. 
Yon  three,  that  as  her  guard  attend  the  dame,  381 
All  three  are  kings,  and  from  three  kingdoms  came : 
One  Sweden,  Gothland  one,  one  Norway  fways, 
And  few  with  thefe  in  arms  have  equal  praife. 
Thefe  three,  whofe  lands  beneath  another  Ikr,  385 
Lefs  diftant  than  the  ifle  Perduta  lie; 
(So  call'd,  as  few  amidft  the  failor-train 
Were  ever  known  to  ftem  the  northern  main) 
Thefe  kings  enamour'd  have  alike  purfu'd 
The  fair  queen's  love,  and  for  their  confort  woo'd; 
And  for  her  fake  tranfcendent  a£h  have  done,  391 
To  laft  while  planets  circle  round  the  fun. 
Eut  (he  to  thefe,  to  none  her  hand  will  yield, 
Who  (lands  not  firft,  the  phoenix  of  the  field. 

H  4  I  little 
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I  little  prize  (thus  oft  declared  the  dame)  395 

Your  deeds  that  here  fuch  boafted  merit  claim : 
Amidft  the  three,  mould  one  outmine  as  far 
His  rivals,  as  the  fun  each  little  ftar, 
I  give  him  praife — but  thinks  he  hence  from  all 
The  knights  on  earth,  to  him  the  palm  muft  fall  ? 
To  Charlemain,  whom  through  the  world  I  hold  401 
The  wifeft  prince,  I  fend  a  fhield  of  gold, 
On  this  condition,  that  amidft  his  court, 
Him,  who  in  arms  may  bear  the  firft  report, 
The  monarch  with  this  honour'd  gift  mail  grace, 
Whether  a  fubjeft  or  of  alien  race.  406 

His  judgment  be  my  guide  -,  and  when  his  voice 
Shall  on  the  braveft  champion  fix  the  choice, 
Let  one  of  you,  who  dares  in  fight  the  beft, 
That  fatal  buckler  from  the  victor  wreft,  410 

And  to  my  hand  reftore:  fuch  knight  fliall  prove 
My  vow'd  affection,  far  all  knights  above, 
And  fovereign  of  my  heart  poflefs  my  throne  and 

love.  j 

Thus  from  the  remoteft  ocean  has  me  fent 
Three  potent  kings,  who  come  with  fworn  intent 
From  him  who  wins  it,  to  redeem  the  fhield,      416 
Or  by  his  fword  lie  breathlefs  on  the  field. 

Thus 


I 
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Thus  fpoke  the  fquire,  while  Bradamant  to  hear 
Th'  unwonted  ftory  gave  attentive  ear. 
The  tale  complete,  the  fpeaker  fpurr'd  again      420 
His  deed,  and  foon  regain'd  the  courtly  train. 

More  flow  the  virgin  kept  her  fteed  behind, 
While  many  a  thought  came  crowding  on  her  mind, 
Yon  fliield  \  ihe  thought)  in  France  may  raife  debate, 
And  fow  the  feeds  of  envy,  ftrife,  and  hate        425 
In  every  Paladin  and  rival  knight, 
Should  Charles  attempt  to  fix  the  claimant's  right.- 
This  thought  difturb'd,  but  ah  !  her  former  thought 
Far  deeper  anguifh  in  her  bofcm  wrought, 
That  falfe  Rogero  could  from  her  depart,  43O 

And  on  Marphifa  fix  his  changeful  heart. 
-So  deep  in  this  was  buried  every  fenfe 
That,  mindlefs  of  the  way,  (he  heeds  not  whence, 
Or  what  her  courfe,  or  where  (he  next  may  meet, 
To  reft  at  night,  a  hofpitable  feat.  4S5 

As  when  fome  veflel  by  the  mattering  wind, 
Or  torrent  furge,  is  from  the  land  disjoin'd, 
Her  rudder  loft,  no  pilot  for  her  guide, 
She  floats  at  random  on  th'  uncertain  tide : 
So  rov'd  the  virgin,  while  Rogero  ftill  4iO 

Engrofs'd  her  foul — at  Rabicano's  will 

She 
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She  rov'd;  while  diftant  many  a  mile  remain 
Her  thoughts  that  mould  direct  the  guiding  rein. 
At  length  me  lifts  her  eyes  and  fees  the  fun 
Near  Bocchus*  realm  his  evening  journey  run,  445 
And  like  the  fea-gull  now  in  ocean's  breaft, 
Beyond  Morocco  dive  to  wonted  reft; 
And  ill  me  judges,  if  (he  means  to  ftray 
In  opening  fields  along  the  darkling  way, 
While  the  night  air  with  chilly  vapour  blows,    45O 
Denouncing  drizzling  rain  and  freezing  fnows. 

Her  courfer  urging  Bradamant  purfues 
The  track  with  greater  fpeed,  and  foon  me  views 
A  fhepherd-boy  retiring  from  the  plain, 
Who  flowly  drives  before  his  bleating  train.       455 
Of  him  the  dame  entreats  fome  place  to  mow 
That,  fair  or  homely,  fhelter  might  beftow; 
However  homely,  better  there  to  lie 
Than  pafs  the  night  beneath  th'  inclement  fky. 

For  five  long  leagues,  I  know  not  where  can  reft 
fReply'd  the  fhepherd)  a  benighted  gueft,          461 
Save  at  a  place  which  Triftram's  lodge  we  call, 
But  there  t'  abide  the  chance  to  few  may  fall. 

Vcr»  44  f.  Near  Bacchus'  realm — ]     Bocchus,  a  king  who  reigned 
in  the  fartheft  parts  of  Mauritania. 

What 
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What  knight  mould  there  to  find  repofe  intend, 

His  fpear  muft  win  it,  and  his  fpear  defend:       465 

If  thither  comes  a  warrior  when  the  place 

No  knight  has  hous'd,  the  lord  with  courteous  grace 

Admits  the  entering  gueft,  but  makes  him  fwear 

That  ihould  a  new  one  to  the  rock  repair, 

His  arm  the  ftranger  on  the  plain  (hall  meet :    470 

Should  none  arrive,  he  peaceful  keeps  his  feat. 

When  t wo  knights  jouft,  the  warrior,  doom'd  to  yield, 

Muft  quit  the  fort  and  fkep  in  open  field. 

If  four,  or  five,  or  more,  in  focial  train 

At  once  appear,  they  ready  entrance  gain:         475 

But  ill  he  fares,  who  comes  an  after-gueft: 

With  whom  the  troop,  already  hous'd,  {hall  reft 

By  turns  the  lance:  fhould  one,  receiv'd  within, 

PofTefs  the  place  which  others  come  to  win; 

Thefe,  one  by  one,  (hall  call  him  to  the  plain,    480 

And  he  with  ail  in  turn  the  (hire  maintain. 

So  when  the  lodge  admits  a  dame  or  maid, 

Alone  or  with  companion  thither  led, 

If  chance  another  comes,  whoe'er  can  gain 

Th'  award  for  beauty,  (hall  her  feat  maintain:    485' 

But  (he,  whofe  form  her  rival's  charms  outihine, 

For  air  unfiielter'd  muft  the  place  refign. 

Inftrua 
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Iiiftruft  me,  fwain  ((he  cry'd)  yon  lodge  to  find  : 
The  fimple  fwain  with  ready  tongue  rejoin'd, 
And  pointed  with  his  hand  the  neareft  way       4PO 
To  where  fix  miles  remote  the  dwelling  lay. 

Though  well  his  fpeed  good  Rabicano  ply'd, 
Though  Bradamant  in  either  bleeding  fide 
Drove  deep  the  fpur,  yet  through  the  miry  road 
Slippery  with  clay,  with  drenching  waters  flow'd,  495 
The  lodge  {he  reach'd  not  till  the  darkening  night 
Had  quench'd  in  made  the  world's  all-cheering  light, 
She  found  the  portal  barr'd,  then  loud  addrefs'd 
The  watchful  guard,  and  claim'd  her  right  of  gueft. 
The  place  was  fill'd  (he  anfwer'd  to  the  dame)  50O 
With  knights  and  damfels  that  but  newly  came, 
And  round  the  blazing  hearth  impatient  ftood 
To  fate  their  hunger  with  refrefhing  food. 
If  flill  they  faft,  I  truft  (the  virgin  cries) 
Tis  not  for  them  the  cook  his  fare  fupplies.        505 
Go — bear  my  meflage — I  their  force  defy, 
The  law  I  know,  and  with  the  law  comply. 

The  guard  departing  to  the  knights  convey'd 
The  bold  defiance  of  the  martial  maid, 
That  from  warm  flieltercall'd  them  forth  to  dare  51O 
Th'  inclement  chillnefs  of  nocturnal  air: 

1  And 
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And  now  the  clouds  a  plenteous  mower  began : 
Yet  each  his  weapons  feiz'd,  and  man  by  man 
Went  where  the  virgin  flood  their  force  to  wait ; 
The  reft  remain'd  within  the  caftle-gate.  515 

Three  knights  were  thefe,  in  armsefteem'dfo  well, 
That  few  on  earth  their  valour  could  excel : 
Thefe  were  the  warriors  that  the  day  were  feen, 
With  that  fair  envoy  from  Iflanda's  queen, 
To  whom  they  boafted  oft  with  fword  or  lance  520 
To  bring  again  the  golden  fhield  from  France: 
Thefe  three  had  far  outrode  the  martial  dame, 
And  hence  before  her  to  the  caftle  came : 
Few  knights  there  were  fo  well  at  tilt  could  run, 
But  midft  thofe  few  the  martial  fair  was  one,    525 
Who  meant  not  there  unflielter'd  to  remain, 
Foodlefs,  alone,  and  wet  with  drizzling  rain. 

Meanwhile  from  windows  and  the  turrets  height 
Spectators  ftand  to  view  thf  approaching  fight, 
Seen  by  the  moon,  while  through  the  (hower  that 
ft  reams  5  SO 

From  broken  clouds,  (he  darts  her  watry  beams. 
As  fome  fond  youth  whom  beauty  fires  to  love, 
When  at  his  fair-one's  porch  ho  waits  to  p: 
The  lover's  dear  reward,  with  rapture  hears 
The  bolt  flow  moving  in  his  longing  ears:          5S5 

So 
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So  Bradamant,  whofe  generous  bofom  fir'd 
With  honour's  praife,  to  noble  deeds  afpir'd, 
Rejoices  when  (he  hears  the  gates  unbar, 
And  fees  the  draw-bridgelower'd,and  deck'd  for  war 
Beholds  the  champions  iiTue.to  the  plain:  540 

Soon  as  me  view'd  them  near,  flic  turn'd  her  rein 
The  length  of  field  to  meafure  for  the  courfe, 
Then  back  at  fpeed  impell'd  her  foaming  horfe. 
That  fpear  flie  bore,  which  trufted  to  her  hand 
Herkinfman  gave,  which  nothing  could  withftancl, 
Which  each  opponent  humbled  in  the  duft,       546 
Though  Mars  himfelf,  oppos'd,  receiv'd  the  thruft. 
The  king  of  Sweden  who  the  firft  to  meet 
The  virgin  mov'd,  was  firft  to  lofe  his  feat : 
Againft  his  helm  the  lance  fo  ftrongly  came,     55O 
The  lance  that  ne'er  deceiv'd  the  guider's  aim. 
Next  Gothland's  monarch  ran,  who  headlong  far 
Fell  from  his  fleed  with  heels  high  rais'd  in  air. 
In  filth  and  mire  the  third  half  ftifled  lay, 
RolI'd  o'er  and  o'er  amidft  the  watery  way.        555 
Thus  with  three  ftrokes  three  knights  to  earth  fhe 

drove, 

With  heads  caft  downward  and  with  feet  above. 
Then  to  the  lodge  me  went,  but  ere  her  right 
Was  Ihere  confirm'd  to  pafs  at  eafe  the  night, 
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An  oath  fhe  took,  whenever  call'd,  to  leave       56O 
The  fort,  and  each  new  challenger  receive. 

Struck  with  her  gallant  deeds,  the  cattle's  lord 
To  her  fuch  welcome  as  his  walls  afford, 
With  every  honour  gave  :  the  noble  dame 
Who  with  the  three  from  far  Perduta  came       565 
To  diftant  France,  receiv'd  with  courteous  air 
The  warrior-maid,  for  courteous  was  the  fair. 
Now  each  faluting  each,  with  fmiling  look 
TV  ambaffadrefs  arifing  gently  took 
The  martial  hand  of  Bradamant,  and  led        570  1 
The  new-come  gueft,  where  fparkling  deepeft  red,  > 
A  genial  warmth  the  glowing  embers  fhed. 

Now  to  difarm,  the  virgin  call  afide 
Her  glittering  fhield,  and  next  her  helm  unty'd ; 


Ver.  573.  N<no  to  difarm, — ]     The  difcovery  of  Britomartis  in 
Spenfcr  is  a  clofe  copy  of  Ariofto. 

when  as  vailed  was  her  lofty  creft, 

Her  golden  locks,  that  were  in  trammels  gay 
Upbounden,  did  themfelves  adown  difplay, 
And  raught  unto  her  heels ;  like  funny  beams. 
That  in  a  cloud  their  light  did  long  timeftay, 
Their  vapour  vaJed  fhew  their  golden  gleams, 
And  thro*  the  perfcnt  air  (hoot  forth  their  azure  ftreams. 

..  Book  iii.  c.  ix.  ft.  20. 

When 
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When  with  her  helm  {he  rais'd  a  cawl  of  gold  575 
Where  hid  beneath  her  braided  locks  were  roll'd  : 
Her  wavy  treffes  now,  no  more  confin'd, 
Fell  o'er  her  neck  and  hung  in  curls  behind  : 
And  now  to  all  fhe  flood  a  dame  reveal'd* 
In  beauty  firft,  as  in  the  martial  field.  580 

As  when,  the  fcene  undrawn,  with  fudden  light 
The  ftage  gay  rufhes  on  the  dazzled  fight; 
Where  many  a  fumptuous  pile  and  arch  is  plac'd, 
With  gold,  with  painting,  and  with  fculpture  grac'd: 
Or  as  the  fun  is  wont  from  clouds,  that  fpread  585 
Their  envious  mift,  to  lift  his  radiant  head: 
So  when  her  mining  helm  the  virgin  rears, 
Her  charms  mine  forth  and  Paradife  appears ! 

Full  foon  the  lord  of  that  fair  dwelling  knew 
In  her,  who  oft  before  had  met  his  view,  590 

The  noble  Bradamant,  and  graceful  paid 
His  praife  and  homage  to  fhe  glorious  maid. 
Plac'd  round  the  blazing  hearth  their  moments  roll 
In  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the  foul; 
While  for  the  board  the  menial  train  prepare     593 
Their  limbs  to  ftrengthen  with  corporeal  fare. 
Then  of  her  hoft  enquir'd  the  martial  dame 
How  firft  this  cuftom,  new,  or  ancient,  came; 

With 
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With  ftranger's  us'd,  by  whom  and  when  devis'd; 
And  in  thefe  words  her  hoft  his  tale  compriz'd.  60O 

When  Pharamond  the  fceptre  fway'dj  his  foa 
The  youthful  Clodio  to  his  nuptials  won 
A  beauteous  dame,  in  pride  of  bloomy  prime, 
Of  manners  rare  in  that  uncultur'd  time, 
Gentle  beyond  her  fex  !  her  dear  he  lov'd,         605 
So  dear  he  fcarcely  from  her  fight  remov'd. 
Not  lefs  from  lo  went  the  watchful  fwain, 
For  equal  to  his  love  was  Clodio's  jealous  pain. 
Here  in  this  lone  retreat,  which  to  his  care 
His  father  gave,  he  kept  the  treafur'd  fair.         61O 
He  feldom  iffu'd  hence ;  and  with  him  dwell'd 
Ten  knights,  who  firft  for  arms  in  France  excell'd. 
It  chanc'd,  while  here  he  ftay'd,  Sir  Triftram  came 
Before  the  gate,  with  him  a  lovely  dame, 
Who  by  a  giant  fierce  in  "fetters  bound,  615 

Late  from  his  valorous  force  deliverance  found. 

Ver.  607.    frtm  la  tuent  the  viatiiful  fwain,]    Juno  having 

found  ineans  to  get  into  her  power  lo,  the  roiftrefs  of  Jupiter,  after 
flic  was  tamed  into  a  cow  by  her  lover  to  conceal  her  from  his  wife, 
gave  her  in  charge  ro  Arg-js,  who  had  a  hundred  eyes,  and  watched 
her  day  and  night. 

Vcr.  614.    a  h-j-.!j  dame,}    Ifotta— The  loves  of  Triftratn 

and  Ifotta  are  famous  in  romance. 

See  Note  to  Book  iv.  ver.  373. 

VOL.  I\.  I  Sir 
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Sir  Triftram  hither  came,  what  time  the  fun 
Oppos'd  to  Seville's  fhores,  had  nearly  run 
His  evening  ftage,  and  here  befought  to  relt, 
(No,  other  place  t'  admit  a  wandering  gueit       62C 
For  ten  lor>g  miles)  for  doting  Clodio  us'cl 
To  jealous  fears,  his  earneft  fuit  refus'd ; 
Refolv'd,  whate'er  his  rank,  no  ftranger  there 
Should  enter  while  his  walls  contain'd  the  fair  : 
Long  urg'd  the  knight  his  jull  requeft  in  vain,  625 
Not  prayer,  nor  reafon  could  admittance  gain. 
Since  mild  intreaty  fails  (enrag'd  he  cries) 
Force  mall  compel  what  thy  bafe  heart  denies. 
With  bold  defiance  then  the  gallant  knight 
Call'd  Clodio  and  his  ten  to  mortal  fight,  63(7 

And  ofTer'd  with  his  pointed  fpear  to  mow. 
That  deeds  like  this  from  recreant  fpirits  flow  : 
Such  terms  propos'd — mould  he  his  feat  maintain, 
And  Clodio  with  his  warriors  prefs  the  plain, 
Himfelf  would  there  (though  now  refus'd  a  gucft) 
Abide,  and  from  the  gates  exclude  the  reft.       636 

The  fon  of  Pharamond,  impell'd  by  fhame, 
Atrifk  of  life,  effay'd  the  lift  of  fame, 
Where,  in  the  jouft,  he  loft  his  lucklefs  feat,. 
Where  all  his  ten  receiv'd  a  like  defeat  640 

From 
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From  conquering  Triftram,  who  the  portal  clos'd 

Againft  its  mailer,  with  the  ten  expos'd 

To  lie  unfhelter'd :  entering  now  he  view'd 

The  beauty  that  had  Clodio's  heart  fubdu'd ; 

Whom  Nature  (what  to  numbers  (he  deny'd)    6^5 

With  every  gift  of  female  grace  fupply'd. 

Her  Triftram  fair  befpoke  :  meanwhile  without 

Her  confort  rag'd  with  fear  and  jealous  doubt ; 

Nor  ceas'd  to  urge  the  knight  with  humble  prayer, 

Forth  from  the  lodge  to  fend  his  wedded  fair.   650 

But  Triftram,  though  he  little  feem'd  to  prize 

His  lovely  captive,  though  with  carelefs  eyes 

All  charms  bat  his  Ifotta's  he  beheld, 

So  well  the  magic  potion  had  repell'd 

Each  other  love;  yet  now,  with  juft  return        655 

Refolv'd  to  wreak  difcourteous  Clodio's  fcorn, 

Repry'd— To  knighthood  muft  I  deem  it  (hame, 

From  flickering  roof  t'  expel  fo  fair  a  dame. 

If  Clodio  murmurs  thus  abroad  to  lie 

Alone,  unpair'd,  beneath  the  open  fky  j  66O 

A  dame  I  have,  that  like  a  rofe  new  blown 

In  beauty  blooms,  yet  equals  not  his  own, 


Ver.654.   &  -wtHibt  mapef^m— ]    See  Note  to  Book  ir.  TO; 

I  2  Her 
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Her  will  I  bid  (if  fuch  his  wifli)  to  wait 
Without  the  walls,  and  foothe  his  lucklefs  fate. 
But  juft  it  feems  the  fair  of  brighteft  charms     665 
Should  reft  with  him  who  braveft  fliincs  in  arms. 

The  wretched  Glodio  thus  compell'd  to  ftay 
Without  his  gate,  for  flow-returning  day, 
Lefs  felt  the  chilling  damp  and  freezing  air 
Than  fad  reflection  of  his  abfent  fair  :  670 

Liftening  he  flood,  while  jealous  fancy  brought 
Full  many  an  image  to  diftraft  his  thought, 
Of  thofe  that  now  with  gentle  fleep  oppreft 
Pafs'd  all  the  quiet  night  in  guiltlefs  reft. 

The  light  was  ris'n,  when  to  his  arms  again  675 
Sir  Triftram  gave  the  dame,  and  eas'd  his  pain, 
With  faith  exchang'd  upon  his  knightly  word, 
Her,  as  (he  was,  uninjured  he  reftor'd. 
For  though  he  deeni'd  his  bafe  difcourteous  mind 
Deferv'd  from  him  the  heavieft  fcourge  to  find,  680 
Yet  this  alone  his  vengeance  fhould  fufHce, 
That  all  night  long  beneath  unihelter'd  Ikies 

The 

Ver.  682.  leneath  uujht her' d Jkiei\  Spencer  has  an  imita- 
tion of  this  pailage,  on  which  Mr.  Upton,  obferves  thus  : 

"  If  the  reader  takesany  pkafure  in  feeing  how  one  poet  imitates 
01  rivals  another,  he  may  have  an  agreeable  talk  in  comparing  the 

epifode, 
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The  youth  he  kept ;  nor  would  he  yet  approve 
That  plea,  which  call'd  his  crime  the  crime  of  love. 
Far  other  thoughts  ihould  generous  love  impart ;  685 
He  melts  the  ftern,  not  fteels  the  gentle  heart. 

Sir  Triftram  gone,  but  little  Clodio  ftay'd ; 
He  to  a  trufty  friend  in  charge  convey'd 
The  cattle's  keep,  by  his  condition  bound, 
Each  dame  and  knight  that  there  reception  found, 
Should  hold  their  place  by  beauty  or  by  arms,  69 1 
But  yield  to  ftronger  nerves  or  brighter  charms. 
Thus  was  the  law  begun,  and  thus  maintain'd, 
Has  to  this  hour  unbroken  ftill  remain'd. 


efpifode,  where  the  fair  company  Saiyrane,  Parkkl,  Britomart,  and 
the  Squire  of  dames,  arc  excluded,  in  a  tempeftuous  night,  from  old 
Malbecco's  caftk,  with  a  like  difafter  in  Ariofto,  where  Bradamant 
(whom  Britomart  in  many  circumftanccs  refonbks)  arriving  at  die  caf- 
tk of  Sir  Triftram,  battles  it  with  three  knights,  andafterwards  difco- 
vers  her  fex.  Let  the  reader  compare  oM  Lidgate's  Canterbury  tale, 
where  Polemhe  and  Tydeous  arrive  it  the  palace  of  king  Adrafttu 
in  a  flormy  night.  Is  it  worth  while  to  mention  here  that  filly  ro- 
mance, named,  the  Hiftory  of  Prince  Arthur,  and  his  Knights  of  the 
Round  Table,  which  has  the  fame  kind  of  adventure  ?  See  Part  ii. 
Book  i.  c.  65.  How  Six  Triftram  and  Sir  Dinadon  came  to  a  lodg- 
ing, wbeje  they  muft  jouft  with  two  knights." 

UVTON'S  Notes  on  Spenfer,  Book  iii.  c.  ix.  ft.  1 1. 
I  3  So 
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So  fpoke  the  hoft,  and  as  the  tale  he  ceas'd,  695 
He  bade  the  menial  train  prepare  the  feaft ; 
Where  in  the  hall  a  table  fair  was  plac'd, 
The  fpacious  hall  with  regal  fplendor  grac'd  : 
Hither  by  torches'  light  the  guefls  convey'd, 
But  chief  the  northern  fair  and  martial  maid,     TOO 
Gaz'd  on  the  ftately  walls,  where  every  part 
With  ftory'd  forms  confefs'd  the  painter's  art. 
In  rapt  attention  each  the  figures  view'd, 
And  while  me  gaz'd  forgot  the  want  of  food  • 
Though  cither's  ftrength  not  little claim'd  repaft,705 
With  toil  and  travel  fpent,  or  fpent  with  faft. 
The  fenefliall  and  cook  difpleas'd  behold 
The  meats  neglected  in  the  vafes  cold, 
Till  one  at  length  with  better  counfel  cries : 
Your  hunger  fatiate  firfl,  and  then  your  eyes.     710 

Now  each  was  plac'd  in  order  at  the  board 
To  tafte  the  viands,  when  the  cattle's  lord 
Reflects  that  much  againft  the  law  he  err'd 
Who  thus,  at  different  times  arriv'd,  preferr'd 
Two  female  guefts;  one  only  muft  remain,        715 
And  one  depart :  the  faireft  might  retain 
Her  feat  fecure;  the  vanquifh'd  maid  muft  go 
Where  chill  rains  beat,  and  winds  inclement  blow. 

Two 
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Two  matrons  then  with  other  dames  that  dwell'd 
Beneath  his  roof,  whofe  judgment  moft  excell'd,  72O 
He  call'd,  and  bade  them  with  impartial  eyes 
Behold  the  virgins,  and  award  the  prize. 
With  general  fuffrage  all  the  prize  declare 
To  Amon's  daughter,  who  the  northern  fair 
Had  now  no  lefs  eclips'd  with  fema-le  charms   725 
Than  late  her  knights  with  manly  deeds  of  arms. 
Then  to  the  dame  whofe  fad  prefaging  mind 
This  lucklefs  chance  already  had  divin'd, 
The  hoft  began — Thou  muft  not  now  complain 
If,  gentl  e  damfel,  we  onr  law  maintain  730 

Some  other  dwelling  for  thyfelf  provide, 
Since  'tis  decreed,  by  prefent  judgment  tiy'd, 
That  yonder  virgin's  features,  mein,  and  grace, 
(All  unadorn'd)  thy  every  charm  efface. 

As  when  from  humid  vales  thick  vapours  rife,  735 
And  with  a  fable  cloud  obfcure  the  fkies. 
Sudden  the  golden  fun,  erewhile  fo  bright, 
Is  loft  in  (hade  of  momentary  night : 
So  when  the  damfel  hears  her  heavy  doom, 
Expell'd  to  drenching  rain  and  dreary  gloom,    740 
Her  features  change,  no  more  (he  looks  the  fame, 
The  gay,  the  lovely,  all-accomplifh'd  dame. 

I  4  But 
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But  noble  Bradamant,  whofe  pitying  heart 

Had  now  refolv'd  to  take  the  virgin's  part, 

Thus  wifely  fpoke— But  ill  I  deem  is  try'd          745 

That  caufe  where  hafty  judgment  fhall  decide 

Ere  each  is  heard — for  her  my  fuit  I  move ; 

Howe'er  compar'd  our  perfon's  gifts  may  prove, 

Imports  not  now — I  not  as  woman  came, 

Not  fhall,  while  here,  the  rights  of  woman  claim.  750 

Yet  who  will  dare  affirm,  while  thus  array 'd 

Thefe  arms  conceal  a  man  or  blufhing  maid? 

Ne'er  let  us  utter  what  we  ne'er  can  know, 

And  chiefly  when  it  works  another's  woe. 

Like  me,  may  numbers  length  of  treffes  wear,  755 

Nor  more  from  this  the  female  fex  declare. 

Tis  known  to  all  who  here  at  tilt  I  ran, 

And  if  the  lodge  I  won  as  maid  or  man  : 

Why  will  you  then  affign  the  woman's  name 

To  one,  whofe  deeds  the  manly  fex  proclaim  ?   76O 

Your  law  requires  that  dames  mould  be  excell'd 

By  fairer  dames,  but  not  by  warriors  quell'd : 

Yet  grant  I  might  a  woman  prove  (which  I 

Nor  wholly  grant,  nor  wholly  (hall  deny) 

What  though  I  equall'd  not  her  beauty's  bloom,  76fc 

Would  you,  for  that,  my  valour's  right  refume  ? 

Or 
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Or  make  me  lofe  from  want  of  female  charms 

What  late  my  virtue  gain'd  by  dint  of  arms? 

But  ihould  the  Urictoefs  of  jour  law  require 

That  one  of  us  muft  from  the  lodge  retire          77Q 

Whofe  beauty  fails — yet  would  I  here  remain 

(Whatever  your  fentenee}  and  my  place  maintain. 

Hence  I  infer,  between  yon  dame  and  me, 

That  all  unequal  muft  the  conteft  be: 

With  me  contending  may  (he  greatly  lofe,          775 

And  ihould  (he  win,  no  gain  o'er  me  enfues. 

To  both  muft  juftice  weigh,  in  balance  even, 

The  lofs  or  gain,  ere  fentenee  can  be  given. 

Honour  and  reafon,  every  gentle  fenfe 

Forbids  to  drive  this  holy  virgin  hence.  78O 

|f  any  in  his  ftrength  fo  far  can  milt, 

To  call  the  judgment  I  have  pafs'd  unjuft, 

Lo!  with  this  weapon  I  his  force  defy, 

And  prove  the  truth,  while  he  defends  the  lie. 

Great  Amon'sdaughterby compaiBoniVay'd  |78S 
To  fee  unjuftly  a  defence  I  efs  maid 
Expefl'd  to  where  the  chilling  rain  defcends 
And  not  a  roof  or  cot  its  (belter  lends, 
With  many  a  reafon  urg'd  and  gentle  word 
Perfuades  to  generous  thoughts  the  generous  lord: 
But  chief  her  dauntlefs  courage  wins  the  caufe ;  791 
He  yields,  and  pleads  no  more  the  cattle's  laws. 

As 
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As  parch'd  beneath  the  fun's  meridian  fires, 
When  the  brown  turf  refreftiing  ftreams  requires, 
If  fome  fair  flower,  that  hung  its  languid  head,  795 
Feels  on  its  ftalk  the  kindly  moifture  fhed, 
Again  it  fprings,  again  each  fweet  refumes, 
And  frefh  again  in  vernal  beauty  blooms  ! 
So  from  this  bold  defence  the  maid  derives 
Recover'd  life,  and  every  charm  revives.  80O 

Now  on  the  favoury  cates  that  long  had  fpread 
The  board  untouch'd,  each  gueft  impatient  fed, 
No  other  champion  chancing  there  to  light, 
And  damp  the  focial  pleafures  of  the  night. 
The  feaft  each  honour'd  fave  the  martial  fair:    805 
In  forrow  fix'd,  abandon'd  to  defpair, 
A  thoufand  jealous  thoughts  unjuftly  brood 
In  her  torn  bread,  and  pall  the  tafte  of  food. 
The  banquet  o'er,  which  all  perchance  in  hafte 
Had  urg'd,  to  give  in  turn  their  eyes  repaft;       81O 
Fair  Bradamant  arofe ;  and  near  was  feen    , 
To  rife,  the  envoy  of  Iflanda's  queen. 
The  lord  a  fignal  gave  ;  at  his  commands 
A  menial  ran,  and  foon  with  ready  hands 
Through  the  wide  hall  was  kindled  many  a  light : 
Th'  enfuing  book  the  fequel  mall  recite.  816 

END    OF    THE    THIRTY-SECOND    BOOK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

Bl ADAMANT  hears  from  her  hoft  an  explanation  of  the  pictures  in» 
Sir  Triftranrs  lodge,  reprefenting  the  future  wars  of  France  in 
Italy.  The  manner  in  which  Bradamant  pafTes  the  night :  next 
morning  Ihe  departs,  and  unhorfes  the  three  kings  a  fecond  time. 
Defcription  of  the  combat  between  Rinaldo  nnd  Gradaflb  for 
Rinaldo's  horfe  Bayardo.  Their  combat  ftrangely  broken  oft", 
Gradaflb  gets  pofleffion  of  Bayardo,  and  embarks  for  his  own 
Country.  The  flight  of  Aftolpho  through  the  air,  till  having 
travelled  over  many  countries,  he  at  laft  arrives  at  the  capital  of 
king  Senapus,  in  ./Ethiopia,  and  undertakes  to  drive  away  th? 
Harpies  from  bis  table. 
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npIMAGORAS,  Parrhafius,  far  renown'd ; 

With  wreaths  as  fair  Apollodorus  crown'ds 
Protogenes,  Timanthes,  ever  fam'd  : 
AppeUes,  firft  of  heavenly  artifts  nam'd: 

Zeuxis 


Vcr.  I.  fimagtrat, — Parrba/i*s, — ]  Timagoras  was  a  painter  of 
Chakedon,  and  in  painting  excelled  all  the  artifts  of  his  age,  who 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  contend  with  him. 

Parrhafius  was  bom  at  Ephefus,  the  ion  and  difciple  of  Evenor 
tod  coteraporary  with  Zeoxis.  He  fpoke  contemptaoufly  of  all 
others,  and  filled  himfctf  the  prince  of  painting. 

Ver.  2.  —  AfolloJfnt— •}  This  painter  is  mentioned  by  Pliny, 
who  relates,  that  be  was  the  great  improver  of  the  an  of  painting, 
which  after  him  Zeuxis  brought  to  fuch  perfection. 

Ver.  3.  Pmogexe:,   Tnnantbet—']    Protogenes  was  a  native  of 
j  a  city  fubjeft  to  the  Rbodians,  and  was  contemporary  with 

Apelk*. 
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Zeuxis  and  Polygnotus:  all  the  train  5 

That  flouriih'd  once,  in  mem'ry  fnall  remain, 
Though  C10tho  long  has  mix'd  them  with  the  dead, 
And  time  on  every  work  oblivion  fpread: 

.Apelles.  His  fartious  work  was  the  piftiire  of  Jalefus,  which  faved 
the  city  of  Rhodes  when  befieged  by  Demetrius ;  for  not  being  able 
to  attack  it  but  on  that  fide  where  Protogenes  worked,  he  chofe 
rather  to  abandon  his  defign  than  deftroy  fo  fine  a  picture.  It  is 
faid  that  the  king  {"ending  for  htm,  afked  him  "  wiih  what  aflurance 
he  could  work  in  the  fuburbs  of  a  city  that  was  befieged  r" — hi.* 
anfvver  was,  "  That  he  underftood  the  war  he  had  undertaken  wai 
againft  the  Rhodians,  and  not  againft  the  arts." 

Timanthes  lived  in  the  reign  of  Phillip  of  Macedon ;  the  place 
of  his  birth  is  not  known,  but  he  was  one  of  the  moil  learned  and 
judicious  palmers  of  his  age.  He  drew  the  famous  picture  of 
the  facrifice  of  Iphigenia,  where,  unable  to  exprefs  the  forrows  of  a 
father  on  fuch  an  occafion,  he  concealed  the  face  of  Agamemnon 
with  a  veil. 

Vcr.  4.  Apelles, — ]  Apelles,  the  firft  in  fame  of  all  the  ancient 
painters,  was  born  in  the  Ifland  of  Coos,  in  the  Archipelago.  He 
was  much  beloved  by  Alexander  the  Great,  who  employed  him  to 
draw  the  portrait  of  a  favourite  mittrefs  named  Campafpe,  when 
finding  that  the  painter  was  deeply  enamoured  of  her  beauty,  he 
generoufly  refigned  her  to  him.  His  moft  celebrated  picture  was  a 
Venus  rifing  from  the  waves,  on  which  the  following  lines  were  wri- 
ten  by  Ovid. 

Si  Venerem  Coos  nunquam  pinxiflet  Apelles, 

Merfa  fub  aequoreis  ilia  lateret  aquis. 

Apelles'  pencil  heavenly  Venus  drew, 

Or  ftil  the  waves  had  veil'd  her  charms  from  view. 

Yet 
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Yet  lhall  they  live  and  live  to  future  days, 
While  writers  tell  and  readers  learn  their  praife.    10 

Our  age  may  boaft  with  thefe  an  equal  band 
In  painting's  fchool  to  lift  the  forming  hand. 

Ver.  5.  Zeuxit  and  Poljgnotus:—]  Zeuxis  was  a  native  of  Hera- 
clea  in  Macedonia,  and  lived  400  years  before  the  birth  of  Chritt, 
being  contemporary  with  Timanthes  and  Parrhafius.  He  painted 
the  famous  pifture  of  Helen,  for  which  he  is  faid  to  have  felected  the 
fineft  parts  from  five  of  the  moft  beautiful  virgins  feat  to  him  for 
that  purpofe.  An  incredible  ftory  is  related  of  his  death,  that  bar- 
ing drawn  the  pidure  of  an  old  woman  with  exquifite  humour,  he 
fell  into  fuch  a  fie  of  laughter  at  the  contemplation  of  his  own  work 
that  he  expired. 

Porygnotus  was  a  painter  of  Athens  after  Zeuxis.  He  was  the 
firft  who  revived  the  dignity  of  painting  in  Greece,  which  had  fallen 
into  difrepute. 

Ver.  13. — Leonardo!  Gian  Btllino — ]  Leonardo- da  Vinci  was 
of  a  noble  family  in  Tufcany,  and  a  man  of  universal  knowledge. 
He  painted  at  Florence,  Rome,  and  Milan.  He  drew  a  picture  of 
the  laft  Supper,  but  did  not  finifli  the  head  of  Chrilt,  becaufe  be 
could  not  find  an  image  anfwerable  to-  his  idea  before  be  was 
obliged  to  leave  Milan.  He  did  the  fame  by  Judas ;  but  the  priot 
of  the  convent  being  impatient  to  fee  the  piece  fini&ed,  prefled  huxv 
fo  earneftly,  and  probably  indecently,  that  he  drew  the  head  of  the 
importunate  friar  upon  the  (houlders  of  Judas.  He  was  greatly 
cfteemed  by  Francis  I.  and  died  in  the  arms  of  that  monarch,  wha 
came  to  vifit  him  in  his  laft  Ccknefs. 

Giovanni  Bellino  laid  the  foundation  of  the  Venitian  fchool  by 
the  ufc  of  oil :  he  dkd  in  the  year  1511,  aged  ninety  yean. 

Lo!- 
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Lo  !  Leonardo!  Gian'  Bcllino  view; 
Two  DoiTi,  and  Mantcgna  reach'd  by  few: 
With  thefe,  an  Angel,  Michael  ftyl'd  Divine,      15 
In  \vhomthe  fculptor  and  the  painter  join: 
Baftiano,  Titian,  Raphael,  three  that  grace 
Cadora,  Venice,  and  Urbino's  race: 

Each 

Ver.  14.  Two  D'ffi, — ]  The  two  Doffi  were  of  Ferrara,  and 
were  much  employed  by  Alphonfo  duke  of  Ferrara.  The  elder 
growing  old  had  a  penfion  for  his  fubfiftance,  and  his  younger  bro- 
ther, whofe  name  was  Baptifta,  furviving  him,  painted  many  excel- 
lent pieces  after  the  death  of  his  brother, 

Mantegna  was  born  in  a  village  near  Padua,  and  in  his  youth 
kept  fheep,  but  his  genius  difcovering  itfelf  very  early,  he  was  put 
to  a  painter,  who  adopted  him  for  his  fan.  He  painted  for  the 
duke  of  Mantua,  and  executed  that  fine  piece  of  the  triumphs  of 
Julius  Cspfar,  in  nine  parts;  in  the  royal  palace  of  Hampton  Cgurt. 
He  died  at  Mantua  in  the  year  15 17,  aged  66. 

Ver.  i  j. — An  Angelt  Michael — ]  Michael  Angelo  Buenarotti  was 
born  in  the  year  1474  at  Arezzo  in  Tufcany.  This  feems  rather  a 
play  upon  his  name  of  Angelo  (Angel.)  He  was  not  only  a  great 
painter  but  an  excellent  architect  and  ftatuary,  particularly  the  lat- 
ter. He  painted  his  great  picture  of  the  laft  Judgment,  at  the 
command  of  Pope  Paul  III.  He  was  beloved  by  all  the  fovereign 
princes  of  his  time,  and  died  at  Rome  in  the  year  1 564,  at  90  years 
old. 

Ver.  17*  Bajiiano,  Titian,  Raphael — ]  JMiano  del  Piombotook 
liis  name  from  an  office  given  him  by  Pope  Clement  in  the  lead 
mines.  He  was  born  at  Venice,  and  nrlt  fiudied  under  Gian'  Bel- 
lino,  and  after  Raphael's  death  became  the  chief  painter  in  Rome, 

Julio 
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Each  genius  that  can  paft  events  recall 
In  living  figures  on  the  ftory'd  wall:  20 

But  none  have  yet  appear'd,  whofe  wondrous  art 
Could  future  deeds  by  pencill'd  forms  impart: 

Yet 


Julio  Romano  only  difpudng  the  prize  with  him.  It  is  rath,  r 
fingular  that  Julio  Romano  has  not  a  place  here  in  Ariofto's  lift. 
Baftiano  died  in  1547,  aged  62  years. 

Titiano  Vecelli  was  born  at  Cadora,  a  province  in  the  tfate  T>f 
Venice,  in  the  year  1477.  He  was  of  noble  extraction,  being  de- 
fcended  from  the  ancient  family  of  the  Vecelli :  He  drew  the  por- 
trait of  the  emperor  Charles  V.  three  times,  and  that  monarch  ufed 
to  fay  on  the  occafion,  that  he  had  b.^en  made  thrice  immortal  by  the 
hands  of  Titian.  He  was  univerfally  efteetned,  fafl  of  years,  ho- 
nours, and  wealth,  and  died  at  laft  of  the  plague,  aged  ninety-nine 
years. 

Raphael  Sanzio,  bom  at  Urbino  in  the  year  1483,  was  one  of  the 
handfomeft  and  beft  tempered  men  living.  He  is  acknowledged  to 
hate  been  the  prince  of  modem  painters,  and  is  often  ftiled,  the  divine 
Raphael,  for  the  inimitable  graces  of  his  pencil:  he  was  belored  in  the 
higheft  degree  by  Pope  Julius  II.  and  Leo  X.  he  was  admired  and 
courted  by  all  the  princes  and  Kates  in  Europe,  end  particularly  by 
oar  Henry  VIII.  who  would  have  brought  him  over  to  England  : 
be  lived  in  the  greateft  fplendorj  but  his  paffion  for  the  fkir  fex 
destroyed  him  in  the  flower  of  his  age ;  for  being  taken  with  a 
burning  fever,  and  having  concealed  from  his  phyficians  the  true 
caufe  of  his  diilemper,  he  was  improperly  dealt  with,  and  died  in 
the  year  1520,  on  the  fame  day  that  he  was  born,  in  the  thirty- 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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Yet  have  \ve  known  fome  favour'd  men  adorn 
A  myftic  painting  ere  the  men  were  born. 
But  fuch  effect  exceeding  human  power,  25 

Is  only  work'd  by  help  of  magic  lore. 
vfhe  hall  I  late  defcrib'd  had  Merlin  wrought 
-In  one  ihort  night,  by  fubtle  demons  brought 
-From  (hades  infernal,  by  his  book  compell'd, 
His  book  all  potent!  whether  facred  held  30 


feventh  year  of  hh  age.  Cardinal  Berabo  wrote  his  epitaph,  in 
which  are  thefe  lines,  which  Mr.  Pope  has  translated,  and  with  the 
moft  injudicious  flattery  applied  to  his  friend  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller. 

Hie  eft  ille  Raphael,  timoit  quo  fofpite  vinci 
Rcrum  magna  parens,  ct  moricnte  mori. 

Living  great  nature  fear'd  he  might  outvie 
Her  works,  and  dying  fears  herfelf  may  die. 

POPE'S  Epitaph  on  the  Sir  G.  Kneller. 

Ariofto  was  himfdf  contemporary  with  all  the  modern  artifls  here 
mentioned  :  he  knew  Titian  well,  who  drew  his  picture.  The  author 
of  the  Eflay  on  Pope,  in  an  anecdote  taken  from  Richardfon,  men- 
tions, that  Raphael  with  great  modefty  confultedhis  friend  Ariofto, 
who  was  an  excellent  fcholar,  on  the  characters,  lives,  and  coun- 
tries of  the  perfons  whom  he  was  to  introduce  in  the  picture  of 
Theology.  All  that  Raphael  is  ever  known  to  have  written,  is 
four  letters  and  a  fonnet  addrefled  to  Ariofto. 

Eflay  on  POPE,  vol.  ii.  p.  462. 

To 
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To  b)ack  Averaus,  or  the  {hades  that  hide 
Nurfinia's  caves,  or  drear  Cocytus*  tide. 

But  turn  we  now  to  where  the  noble  band 
To  view  the  pi£tur'd  tales  impatient  (land, 
While  torches,  rear'd  in  many  a  hand,  difplay     Sf 
Their  mingled  rays  and  emulate  the  day. 
Then  thus  the  cattle's  lord — The  wars  that  rife 
In  yonder  forms  to  meet  your  wondering  eyes, 
Are  yet  unfought — the  fage's  two-fold  art 
Reveals  the  painter's  and  the  prophet's  part. _  r,  4f) 
There,  in  Italian  plains  our  troops  are  view'd, 
B\r  turns  fubduing  and  by -turns  fubdu'd. 
Whatever  good  or  evil  chance  attend 
The  powers  that  France  beyond  the  Alps  {hall  fend 


Ver.  31!  — tie  Jba&t  that  lule 

Nurfw's  to**,—]  The  poet  here  alludes  to  thofe  fa- 
bulous and  imaginary  caves  or  grottos  faid  to  be  in  the  mountains 
of  Norcia,  and  to  have  been  inhabited  by  the  Sybils,  of  which 
many  fi&ons  are  related.  Petrarch  tells  us,  that  in  thefc  mountains 
is  an  opening  that  leads  to  the  grotto  of  the  Cumxan  Sybil,  where 
flic  refided  with  many  of  her  virgins,  all  whom  every  Friday  af- 
fumed  the  form  of  ferpents;  that  whoever  entered  the  cave  fhould 
not  return  till  a  year,  a  month,  and  a  day  were  expired,  and  that 
if  he  (hould,  through  forgetfnlnefs,  not  depart  at  the  end  of  that 
time,  he  would  remain  there  for  ever. 

K  2  In 
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In  this  apartment  Merlin  bids  appear,  45 

Before  th'  events  by  many  a  hundred  year. 
Difpatch'd  from  Britain's  king  the  prophet  came 
To  Gallia's  king,  who  held  his  regal  claim 
£rom  Marcomir — then  hear  with  what  intent 
This  hall  he  fram'd,  and  why  from  Arthur  fent.  50 

King  Pharamond,  who  with  his  numerous  hoft 
Has  firft  from  France  maintained  his  daring  poft 
Befide  the  Rhine,  now  meditates  to  check 
Beneath  his  yoke  Italia's  haughty  neck: 
Nor  arduous  feem'd  the  talk,  when  day  by  day  55- 
Beheld  the  Roman  empire's  power  decay. 
With  Britiih  Arthur  hence  he  wills  to  make 
A  folemn  league  the  war  in  hand  to  take. 
Arthur  who  ne'er  without  the  counfel  fage 
Of  prophet  Merlin  would  in  arms  engage,          60 
(That  Merlin,  from  a  demon,  fprung,  whofe  view 
Could  trace  events,  and  all  the  future  knew) 


Ver.  49.  —  Marcomir— ]  The  name  of  a  king,  faid  to  have 
reigned  in  France  before  Pharamond. 

Ver.  51.  — Fbaramond — ]  Pharamond,  king  of  France,  reported 
to  be  the  firft  who  eftablifted  the  Salic  law  :  he  lived  about  the  year 
418;  he  has  been  always  held  up  as  a  great  priiice,  but  his  hiftory 
is  much  involved  in  fable. 

From 
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From  him  had  learnt,  and  Pharamond  he  ihows 

To  what  he  raflily  mull  his  troops  expofe, 

Shook!  he,  ill-fated,  on  thofb  lands  defcend         65 

Which  Alps,  and  feas,  and  Appenines  defend. 

Him  Merlin  tells  that  Icarce  in  future  days, 

A  ting  that  o'er  the  Franks  his  fceprre  fways, 

But  fees  in  Italy  his  martial  train, 

By  raging  pettiJcnce  and  famine  Cain:  TO 

Short  is  their  time  to  joy,  and  long  to  mourn, 

With  little  gain,  with  mighty  lofs  they  turn 

From  fruitful  fields,  where  not  a  venturous  hand 

Shall  plant  the  lily  in  forbidden  land. 

See1.  Pharamond  on  him  fo  far  depend,  75 

He  feeks  on  other  foes  his  arms  to  bend; 

When  Merlin  at  his  will  {fo  goes  the  fame) 

Employ'd  his  fiends  this  magic  hall  to  frame, 

That  even-  eye  might  picfc urfd  here  behold 

The  future  actions  of  tjie  Franks  foretold ;  8O 

And  each  defcendent  of  the  nation  know 

That  while  their  powers  againft  a  barbarous  foe 

With  focial  aid  defend  th'  Italian  ftate, 

Conqueft  and  honour  (hall  their  arms  await. 

But  mould  they  ever  feek  with  hoftile  iway         85 

To  make  fair  Italy  their  yoke  obi   . 

Such  raft  dellgn  mult  lea]  their  certain  doom. 

And  build  beyond  thofe  hills  their  fatal  tomb. 

KS  So 
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So  fpoke  the  hoft;  directing  as  he  flood 
Each  dame's  attention:  Sigifbert  he  fliow'd,        90 
Who,  tempted  by  Mauritius'  wealthy  ftores, 
From  Jove's  deep  mount  his  numerous  army  pours. 
Behold  on  Sambro  and  Ticino's  plain, 
He  fpreads  his  troops,  whofe  inroad  to  fuftain 
See  Eutar  comes,  and  with  refiftlefs  force  95 

And  dreadful  flaughter  (tops  their  daring  courfe. 
See  mighty  Clovis  from  the  heights  defcend, 
A  hundred  thoufand  on  his  march  attend. 


Ver.  90. — Sigijbert  ht  J&mu'J,]  Mauritius  emperor  of  Con- 
ftantinople  and  fucceflbr  to  Tiberius,  being  defirous  to  drive  the 
Lombards  out  of  Italy,  incited  Sigifbert,  with  large  offers,  to  un- 
dertake the  expedition.  Sigifbert,  with  a  vaft  army,  paffcd  the 
mountains  and  entered  Cifalpine  Gaul,  but  Eutar,  king  of  the 
Lombards,  feigning  a  retreat,  attacked  him  unawares,  and  cut  all 
his  army  to  pieces.  E  u  c  E  N  i  c  e . 

Ver.  92.  — Jovit  Jleep  mount — ]  A  mountain  of  the  Alps,  one 
of  the  paffes  into  Italy. 

Ver.  97.  See  mighty  Clovis — ]  Clovis  V.  king  of  France 
inarched  with  a  great  army  into  Italy  againft  the  Lombards,  and 
thought,  by  taking  advantage  of  the  civil  difcords  that  had  fprung 
up  amongft  them,  to  obtain  an  eafy  conqueft.  Grimaoldo,  duke  of 
Bonivento,  having  few  forces  to  oppofe  him,  feigned  at  firft  an  in- 
tention of  attacking  him,  and  then,  retreating,  left  his  camp  full  of 
provifions  and  wine.  The  Franks  entering  the  camp,  the  foldiers 
gave  themfelves  to  excefs  till  they  grew  intoxicated,  and  Grimaoldo 
coming  upon  them  in  the  night,  when  they  were  afleep,  killed  everjr 
man.  PORCACCHJ. 

See 


B.  XXXIII.     ORLANDO  FURIOSQ>-  145 

See  Bonivento's  gallant  duke  oppofc, 

With  ft  rength  unequal,  fuch  a.  holt  of  foes.       10O 

Behold  he  feigns  a  pafiage  free  to  leave; 

His  well-laid  mares  the  hoitilc  train  deceive; 

Who,  lur'd  by  vines  of  Lombard}*,  remain 

Like  infects  caught,  with  fearful  harock  flain. 

See  Childibeit  has  lent  a  numerous  band          1O5 

Of  Franks  and  captains  to  Italians  land : 

But  he,  alike  wilh  Clovis,  ne'er  (hall  view 

His  arms  the  power  of  Lombard j  fubdue; 

Nor  fpoils  nor  palms  are  his — ih'  avenging  fword 

Of  Heaven  defcending  has  his  battle  gor*d.       1 10 

The  dead  are  heap'd :  his  men  the  climate,  bums; 

The  flux  destroys — nor  one  of  ten  returns. 

Of  Pepin  now,  aad  now  of  Charles  he  fpeaks, 
And  (hows  where  each  th*  Italian  border  feeks, 

And 

Vcr.  105.  3~  CM&,*—}   Chiiiibm,  onck  of  Cfem.  dc- 
•IBM  off"  rerTBgmg  tbc  <f^rtH  of  kit  •'I'fr'  ••_  feot  duoe 
vidi  three  gfof  JAiuLft,  mo  IxMBbnd^r,  IP" 
general  dvicg, fe an«T  joi«cd ibe  «.hrriwo :  bar 


tie  fccoous  wbdt  tbey  ezprOed  inm  Ac 
Ktumed  hocne.    POXCACCHI. 

totfacpylchi^AfcilphD'kintrfl      *..lj 
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And  where  on  each  a  like  fuccefs  attends,        1 1 5 
Since  this,  nor  that,  the  realm  he  feeks  offends. 
This,  from  oppreffion  Stephano  reprieves, 
That,  Adrian  firft  and  Leo  next  relieves: 
Aftolpho  one;  and  one  fubdues  his  *  heir, 
And  to  its  rights  reftores  the  Papal  chair.          120 
A  youthful  Pepin  there  his  legions  pours 
That  from  Fornaci  reach  to  Judah's  fhores. 


*  DESIDERIUS. 

quillity  of  the  church  :  the  pope,  endeavouring  to  conciliate  him 
with  gifts,  had  recourfe  to  Pepin  king  of  France  for  afliflance,  who 
pafled  into  Italy,  and  compelled  Alphonfo  to  fue  for  peace.  Pepin, 
having  left  Italy,  Alphonfo  recommenced  hoftilities  againft  the 
pope,  and  was  once  more  compelled  by  Pepin  to  make  peace.  To 
pope  Adrian  fucceeded  Leo  III.  who  being  ill  treated  by  Pafcal  and 
Campolo,  a  prieft  and  officer  of  the  church,  in  the  middle  of  divine 
fervice,and  being  threatened  with  imprifonmentfled  to  Charlemain, 
who  fait  him  with  great  honours  to  Rome,  and  afterwards  coming 
there  himfelf,  was  anointed  by  the  pontiff  emperor  of  the  Romans. 

EUCENICO. 

Ver.  121.  A  joutlful  Pepin— ]  Pepin,  fon  of  Charles  the  Great, 
went  againft  the  Venetians,  and  having  taken  many  iflands,  he 
caufed  a  bridge  to  be  built,  that  his  foldiers,  little  ufed  to  naval 
fights,  might  find  lefs  rifk.  But  while  the  Venetians  defended 
themfelves,  there  arofe  fo  fierce  a  ftorm,  that  the  bridge  was  demo- 
IHhed,  the  foldiers  were  buried  under  the  ruins,  and  the  king  \vas 
forced  to  abandon  his  enterprizc.  PORC  A  c  c  H  i . 

See, 
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See,  near  Rialto  ftredur'd  by  bis  hands, 
The  towering  bridge  of  Malamocoa  itands : 
Here  burns  the  fight,  and  hence  he  feems  to  fly;  125 
He  leaves  his  men  beneath  the  waves  to  die; 
While  broke  by  tides,  and  by  ftrong  winds  o'er- 

thrown 

The  huge  pile  falls,  a  raafs  of  ufelefs  (lone. 
Behold  Burgsndian  Lewis  vanquifh'd  fwear 
No  more  in  Italy  the  fword  to  bear  ;  ISO 

Behold  him  foon  his  plighted  faith  forego, 
And  once  again  a  captive  to  the  foe. 

0  r  -jL,ri«yj  ;-i  ,-JSC-T 

Behold  where,  mole -like,  quench'd  his  vifaalraj; 
Him  o'er  the  Alps  his  mourning  friends  convey. 
See  Arli's  Hugo  chace  with  conquering  bands  1 35 
The  Berengarii  from  Italian  lands: 

-Thefe 

Ver.  129.  BebJJ  Bmr*mxdi*m  Lftois — J  Lewis,  king  of  Bur- 
gundia,  making  an  expedition  into  Italy,  was  conquered  bjr  the  em- 
peror Bermgarius  L  and  made  prisoner,  bat  let  at  liberty  on  bis  tak- 
ing an  oath  never  more  to  iaTade  Italy.  The  Borgmidian,  afterward, 
forgetting  his  oath,  renewed  boAiliries,  and  being  again  taken  pri- 
fooer  by  Berengarias  II.  was,  as  a  paoilbment  far  his  breach  of 
faith,  deprived  of  bis  fight,  aad  in  this  condition  he  raaraed  bone. 

PotCACCHI. 

Ver.  ijj.  Set  Artft  Hrngf—1]  Hugo,  count  of  Adi,  caBed  in 
by  the  Italians  to  cbeu  affifiaace  againft  the  Borngarii:  be  factee&d 
gready  at  firft,  bm  being  afterwardc  overpowered,  was  conftrainrd 
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Thefe  once  or  twice  he  routs;  while  thefe  the  Huns 
By  turns  affift,  by  turns  Bavaria's  fons; 
Till  forc'd  by  ftronger  power  he  ends  the  ftrife, 
On  terms  impos'd,  and  foon  concludes  his  life;  1 4O 
Not  long  his  fucceffor  alive  remains, 
When  Berengarius  o'er  the  kingdom  reigns. 
See  Italy  another  Charles  invade 
To  give  the  holy  pailor  needful  aid  : 


toaflc  for  peace,  and  retired  to  Arli,  leaving  his  fan  Lothario  behind 
him,  who  foon  after  died. 

EuGENICOv 

Ver.  143.  See  Italy  another  Charles  ittvadf]  Pope  Clement  IV. 
invited  Charles  of  Anjou,  brother  of  St.  Lewis  king  of  France,  againft 
Manfred,  an  enemy  to  the  church,  who  had  ufurped  the  kingdom  of 
Naples  and  Sicily.  Charles  arriving,  overthrew  Manfred  at  Beno- 
•vento,  flew  him,  and  took  pofleffion  of  Sicily.  Corradino,  to  whom 
the  kingdom  belonged  in  right  of  fucceflion,  brought  a  force  from 
Germany,  engaged  Charles,  but  was  defeated,  made  prifoner,  and 
at  laft  beheaded.  Charles  reigning  in  Sicily,  the  Franks  began  to- 
exercife  great  tyranny  over  the  Sicilians ;  and,  among  other  enor- 
mities, committed  violence  on  their  wives.  Hence  a  plot  was 
concerted  all  over  the  ifland,  that  as  foon  as  the  vefper  bell  rung,  the 
Sicilians  ready  armed  (hould  fally  forth  from  their  houfes,  and  fall 
upon  the  Franks ;  this  was  put  in  execution,  and  eight  thotifand  Franks 
were  flain  to  revenge  the  dilhonour  offered  to  the  Sicilians  in  the 
perfons  of  their  wives.  FOR  c  A  c  c  H  i . 

Two 


B.  XXXIII.        ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  r& 

Two  kings  by  him  in  two  fierce  battles  flain,     145 
Manfred  and  Corradino  prefs  the  plain  ! 
But  foon  his  people  fwoln  with  great  faccefs, 
With  wrong  on  wrong  theconquer'd  realm  opprefs. 
See  !  through  the  crowded  ftrett  while  vefpers  call 
To  hallow'd  rites,  in  murder'd  heaps  they  fall!  150 
The  hoft  then  {how'd  (when  many  a  rolling  year 
Should  whirl  the  planets  in  their  changing  fphere) 
A  Gallic  leader  from  the  hill  defcend, 
And  on  Vifconti's  earls  the  combat  bend. 
See  !  Alexandria  by  the  threa*en'd  force  155 

Of  France  begirt  with  mingled  foot  and  horfe  : 
Within  the  walls  the  duke  has  fix'd  the  guard, 
Without,  an  ambufh  for  the  foe  prepar'd, 
See  by  his  toils  the  heediefc  Franks  enfnar'd 
Lo,  Armoniaco  their  lucklefs  head}  16O 

See,  fome  to  Alexandria  captive  led, 


> 

'd. 


Ver.  151.  Tbekep  the*  jbnud—]  The  coont  of  Armagnac,  a 
Frank,  came  with  twenty  thousand  foldienin  aid  of  the  Florentine* 
and  Bolognefe,  againft  Galeazzo  duke  of  Milan,  who,  having  left  a 
numerous  garrifoa  in  Alexandria,  with  the  reft  of  his  forces  attacked 
the  enemy;  at  the  Lune  time  that  they  were  attacked  by  thofe  from 
the  city,  and  cat  all  the  Franks  to  pieces ;  the  count  dying  foon  after 
prifoncx  of  his  wounds.  POKCACCHI. 

While 
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While  the  warm  deluge  doubling  either  flood, 
The  Po  and  Tanacro  run  purple  blood. 
One  call'd  of  Marca,  then  in  turn  he  fhow'd 
Three  Anjoinini  nam'd — and  thus  purfu'd.         165 
Behold  how  oft  have  thefe  with  numerous  bands 
Difturb'd  the  Brucian  and  the  Dacian  lands  j 
The  Marfians  vex'd,  and  Salentinian  train: 
Yet  vain  the  force  of  France,  and  all  as  vain 
The  Latian  fuccours,  there  to  give  a  place        17O 
To  one  fmall  remnant  of  the  Gallic  race. 
Oft  as  the  Frank  his  force  for  battle  (hows,          "J 
Alphonfo  and  Ferrantes  ihall  oppofe,  > 

And  to  their  native  lands  expel  their  foes. 


Ver.  164..  One  calf  d  of  Marca — ]  Joan  queen  of  Naples  took  for 
her  hufband  James  count  of  Marca,  who  defcended  from  the  kings 
of  France,  on  condition  that  he  (hould  be  contented  with  the  title  of 
prince  of  Taranto,  duke  of  Calabria,  and  vicar  of  the  kingdom ; 
and  that  the  adminiftration  of  public  affairs  (hould  lemain  with  her. 
But  he,  attempting  to  feize  the  whole  government,  and  calling  him- 
felf  king,  fhe,  with  the  affiftance  of  Francis  Sforza,  deprived  him  of 
all.  Ludovico,  Rinieri,  and  John  of  Anjou,  aflerting  their  pre- 
tenfions  to  the  crown,  were  feverally  defeated  by  Alphonfo  and 
Ferrando:  thefe  the  poet  calls  the  Anjoinini.  PORCACCHI. 

See 
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See  Charles  the  eighth,  who  from  the  Alps  defcends, 
While  all  the  flowerof  France  his  march  attends.  176 
He  paffes  Liri;  not  a  fword  he  draws, 
Or  refts  a  fpear,  yet  to  his  fovereign  laws 
The  realm  fubmiffive  yields,  fave  where  oppreft 
Beneath  the  rock  Typhoeus  heaves  his  breaft.    180 
Here,  not  unqueftion'd,  conquering  Charles  arrives, 
Againft  Mm  Inico  del  Vafto  ftrives, 
In  whom  the  race  of  Avolo  furvives. 

The  caftle's  lord  directing  thus  the  view 
Of  Bradamant  to  forms  which  Merlin  drew,      185 
And  pointing  Ifchia  to  her  fight  he  faid : 
Ere  more  from  chief  to  chief  your  eyes  are  led, 


Ver.  17;.  &*  CW«  A  eight—]  Charles  VIII.  king  of 
Fiance,  affifted  by  Lodovica  Sforza  duke  of  Mflan,  a  moital  enemy 
to  Alphoofo  of  Arragon  king  of  Naples,  came  with  all  the  French 
nobffity,  anl  a  Taft  army  into  Italy.  Alphooib,  giv»g  way  to  the 
better  fortune  of  Chaifcs,  left  the  kingdom  to  bis  fcaFeoaai*«yi 
retired  with  hit  treafum  to  Sicily.  Fenando,  onabk  to  make  bead 


i 


excepc  the  iile  of  Ifcfca.galkixUy  defended  by  incoddVaflo.  At 
length  all  the  princes  of  Italy  alarmed  at  the  rapid  victories  of 
Chaifcs,€r.:<red  into  a  league  againft  him.  The  Neapolitans  de- 
teftiog  the  haoghty  government  of  the  Franks,  recalled  Fenando, 
who,  zffifted  by  t&c  \"ea«uni,  iccefcicd  du  kin^c 

POLCACCHI. 

Hear 
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Hear  what  to  me  reveal'd  in  times  of  old, 

While  yet  a  child  my  aged  grandfire  told, 

Truths  which  to  him  his  father  oft  made  known,  19O 

Through  fons  fucceeding  fons  deliver'd  down 

From  Merlin's  felf,  whofe  wondrous  art  difplay'd 

Yon  ftory'd  deeds  in  various  tints  pourtray'd ; 

Who  when  he  fhow'd  yon  caftle  on  the  rock 

To  Pharamond,  he  thus  the  king  befpokc.         195 

"  From  him  whofe  gallant  arms  yon  height  defend 

A  chief,  his  country's  glory,  fhall  defcend : 

Lefs  graceful  Nereus,  lefs  in  battle  nam'd 

Achilles  j  lefs  for  art  Ulyfles  fam'd  : 

Lefs  fwift  was  Ladas  ;  lefs  in  council  fage         200 

Neftor  who  taught  fo  long  a  wondering  age. 

Nor  yet  fo  merciful  or  liberal  found 

Was  ancient  Caefar  through  the  earth  renown'd. 

The  gifts  of  thefe  in  nothing  can  compare 

With  him  who  draws  in  Ifchia  vital  air:  205 


Ver.  197.  A  chief,  his  country's  glory*—]  Alphonfo  del  Vafto, 
mentioned  Book  xv. 

Ver.  198.  News,— ]    A  Grecian  commander,  celebrated 

for  the  beauty  of  his  perfon  by  Homer. 

Ver.  200.  Ladas ;— ]  The  name  of  a  meflenger  of  Alex- 
ander the  Great,  remarkable  for  his  fwiftncfs,  mentioned  by  Ca- 
tullus, Martial,  and  Solinus, 

If 
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If  Crete  can  vaunt  (all  other  ifles  above) 
Her  foil  the  birth-place  of  fupemal  Jove, 
If  Thebes  may  Hercules  and  Bacchus  boaft, 
And  the  twin-offspring  glad  the  Delian  coaft, 
JLo !  to  this  ifle  yon  marquis'  birth  is  given,       210 
With  every  grace  endow 'd  from  favouring  Heaven : 
This  hero  will  be  known  (thus  Merlin  faid, 
His  words  repeating  oft)  when  moft  his  aid 
The  Roman  empire  (hall,  oppreft,  demand, 
And  challenge  freedom  from  his  faving  hand."  215 
But  wherefore  mould  I  now  the  deeds  foretel 
On  which  far  better  here  your  fight  may  dwell  ? 
Thus  fpeaks  the  hoft,  and  each  attention  caJls 
Where  Charles'  high  actions  grace  the  ftory'd  walls. 
See  Lewis  now  (he  cries)  whofe  calmer  thought  220 
Repents  that  Charles  he  to  Italia  brought; 
He  brought  him  there  to  gall  a  rival  foe, 
But  not  to  work  his  total  overthrow. 
Behold  him  now  a  league  with  Venice  make 
Againft  the  king,  and  now  prepare  to  take       225 
The  monarch  captive,  who  with  dauntlefs  mind 
Impels  his  fpear,  and  'fcapes  the  fate  defign'd.  ,1/1 
Far  other  chance  his  haplefs  powers  fuftain, 
That  to  defend  the  conquer'd  realm  remain. 

Fen-antes 
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Ferrantes  now  returns  with  mighty  aids  230 

From  Mantua's  lord,  and  there  the  foe  invades; 
But,  lo  !  by  fraud  one  haplefs  leader  loft, 
With  deep  regret  the  vigor's  joy  has  croft. 

So  fpoke  the  hoft;  and  fpeaking  thus,  where  flood 
Alphonfo,  marquis  of  Pefcara,  fliow'd:  235 

This  chief,  whofe  a£h  in  many  a  dreadful  fight, 
Shall  mine  refplendent  as  Pyropus'  light, 
Behold  o'ertaken  in  the  double  fnares 
The  treacherous  Ethiopian's  guile  prepares: 
Behold  where  fudden  flain  on  earth  he  lies,       240 
In  whom  the  age's  greateft  champion  dies. 
See!  the  twelfth  Lewis  from  the  hills  defcend, 
And  with  Italian  fcouts  his  army  bend 

T'  uproot 


Ver.  235.  Alphanfo,  marquis  of  Pefcara, — ]  After  the  depar- 
ture of  Charles  VIII.  king  Ferrando  was  received  into  Naples,  and 
only  one  caftle  held  out  for  the  Franks,  when  a  Moorifli  flave  devi- 
fcd  a  fcheme  to  introduce  the  Arragonefe  into  the  church  of  St.  Cruz. 
The  treacherous  Moor  calling  the  marquis  one  night  to  a  parley  on 
the  walls,  (hot  him  with  an  arrow  in  the  throat.  PORCACCHT. 

Ver.  242.  Set  t  the  twelfth  Lewis — ]  Lewis  the  Xllth  king  of 
France,  fucceflbr  to  Charles  VI II.  nnd  a  conftant  enemy  to  Ludo- 
vico  Sforza,  had  refolved  to  take  from  him  the  government,  for 
which  intent  he  made  a  league  with  pope  Alexander  VI.  with  the 
V<neti«Jn*J  and  with  Ferrando  king  of  Spain.  He  drove  Ludovico 

from 
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T'  uproot  the  mulberry,  and  the  lily  place 
In  fruitful  fields  where  rul'd  Vifconti's  race.      245 
Thence  o'er  Garagliano's  ftream  intent 
To  frame  a  paffage,  he  his  people  fent, 
(As  Charles  had  done)— them  foon  the  foe  annoys, 
The  flood  o'er  whelms  them,  and  the  fword  deftroys: 
Not  lefs  of  Slaughter  Puglia's  battle  ftains,        25O 
When  Gallia's  troops  forfake  the  dreadful  plains, 
^"errantes  there,  the  chief  of  Spanifh  blood 
(Confalvo  nam'd)  has  twice  their  force  fubdu'd: 
While  Fortune  Lewis  here  with  frowns  purfues, 
In  that  rich  country  him  with  fmilesihe  views,  255' 
Where  fair  between  the  Alps  and  Apennines 
To  Adriatic  feas  the  Po  declines. 

Thus  he  j  then  points  the  traitor  forth,  who  fold 
The  caftle  given  him  by  his  lord  to  hold : 
The  fraudful  Swifs  he  mows  who  prifoner  makes 
The  man  that  him  for  his  defender  takes.          261 

Thefe 

from  his  government  who  fled  to  the  emperor  in  Germany,  having 
left  the  defence  of  his  caftle  of  Milan  to  Bernardin  di  Cofte,  who 
betrayed  it  into  the  hands  of  the  Turks.  PORCACCHI. 

Ver.  244.  T'  upnat  tbe  mulberry, — ]  Under  the  fymbol  of  a 
mulberry-tree,  the  poet  figures  LuJovico  Sforza,  who  was  called  il 
Moro  (a  mulberry-tree)  from  the  darknefe  of  his  complexion. 
ZA.TTA. 

Vcr.  260.  The  fraudful  Swift—]     The  Switzers,  being  cor- 

VOL.  IV.  L 
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Thefe  deeds,  without  a  fingle  fword  or  lance, 
Have  giv'n  the  conqueft  to  the  powers  of  France. 
In  Italy  he  Czefar  Borgia  fhows 
Who  greater,  by  his  monarch's  favour,  grows ;  265 
Each  lord  of  Rome,  each  baron  of  renown, 
Rais'd  by  his  fmile,  or  exil'd  by  his  frown. 
He  tells  the  king,  who  from  Bologna  fair 
Removes  the  faw  and  plants  the  acorns  there  ; 
Who  next  the  rebel  Genoefe  purfues  27O 

And  their  (Irong  city  to  his  rule  fubdues. 

Behold 

_ 

_ 

rupted  by  the  bribes  of  the  Franks,  betrayed  him  to  them  :  Ludovi- 
co  was  carried  into  France,  where  he  remained  five  years  in  prifon, 
and  then  died. 

PORCACCHI. 

Ver.  264.  In  Italy  he  Co-far  Borgia  flow]  Caefar  Borgia,  fon  of 
Pope  Alexander  VI.  by  the  favour  of  Lewis  XII.  king  of  France, 
took  to  wife  Charlotte  d'Alabrette  of  the  blood  royal,  he  having  re- 
nounced the  cardinal's  hat»  . 

PORCACCHI. 

Ver.  269.  Removes  the  /aw  and  plants  the  acorns  there ;]  By  the 
faw,  he  means  the  Bentivogli,  their  arms  being  a  faw;  and  by  the 
acorns,  Pope  Julius  II ;  for  the  pope,  by  the  aid  of  the  Franks,  drove 
the  Bentivogli  from  Bologna. 

PORCACCHI. 

Ver.  270.  — the  rebel  Genoeft — ]  The  Genoefe  having,  in  oppofi- 
tion  to  the  nobles,  created  Paulo  de  Nove  Doge,  a  man  taken  from 
the  dregs  of  the  people,  and  aflerted  at  the  fame  time  that  Genoa 

was 
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Behold  (he  cries)  what  ghaftly  piles  of  flain 

Are  ftretch'd  on  Ghiradada's  fatal  plain  ! 

Each  city  to  the  king  her  gate  unfolds, 

And  Venice  fcarce  againft  his  prowefs  holds.   275 

111  brooks  the  pontiff  his  increafmg  power: 

For  paffing  now  Romania's  confines  o'er, 

Modena  from  Ferrara's  duke  he  takes, 

And  every  old  pofleilion  doubtful  makes. 

Behold  the  army  of  the  Franks  have  won          280 

And  given  to  fack  and  pillage  Brefcia's  town: 

Lo!  where  their  aid  they  to  Felfina  yield, 

And  rout  the  Church's  forces  in  the  field. 

Here  France  and  Spain  oppos'd,  at  once  unite 

Their  clofing  ranks  and  dreadful  glows  the  fight;  285 


was  not  fubjeft  to  any  prince,  thereby  openly  declaring  themfelves 
rebels  to  the  king  of  France,  Lewis  inarched  againft  them  with  a 
powerful  army,  and  the  city  furrendeied  to  him  at  difcretion. 

PORCACCHI. 

Ver.  275.  — Gkirat/atlai  fatal  plain  /]  The  Venetians  fent  a  nu- 
merous army,  uruler  the  Count  di  Piglianoand  Bartolomeo  Alviano; 
they  engaged  the  army  of  the  French  at  Ghiradada,  though  con- 
trary :o  the  opinion  of  Pigliano,  the  Venetian  general.  After  an 
obftinate  battle  the  Venetians  were  defeated  with  great  lofs ;  the 
gates  of  Bergamo.  Brefcia,  and  Cremona,  were  thrown  open  to 
Lewis  ;  many  other  places  furrendered  to  him,  and  be  prepared  to 
attack  Venice  iifelf .  FOR  c  A  c  c  H  i . 

L  2  The 
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The  crimfon  dykes  with  human  blood  o'erflow, 
Mars  doubtful  (lands  where  conqueft  to  beftow. 
At  length  Alphonfo's  virtue  wins  the  day, 
France  keeps  the  field  and  conquer'd  Spain  gives 

way : 

Ravenna's  fack  fucceedsj  the  pope  with  grief  290 
Such  ruin  views,  and  to  the  land's  relief 
He  bids  the  Belgians  from  the  neighbouring  deep 
Againft  the  Franks  like  driving  tempefts  fweep  -, 
'Till  each,  before  the  furious  onfet  fled, 
Behind  the  Alps  conceals  his  fliameful  head;   295 
While  once  again  Italian  ftandards  rife, 
And  once  again  the  golden  lily  flies. 
Behold  the  Franks  return — behold  once  more 
Faithlefs  Helvetius  breaks  their  fcatter'd  power : 
With  him  (unlook'd  for  aid)  yon  youth  behold,  300 
Whofe  fire  he  captive  made,  whofe  fire  he  fold. 

Behold 


Ver.  288.  —  Alphonfo's  virtue — j     Alphonfo  duke  of  Ferrara. 

Vcr.  298.  Behold  the  Franks  return — ]  King  Lewis,  exafperated 
at  being  driven  out  of  Italy,  made  a  peace  and  league  with  the  Ve- 
netians, and  fent  a  frefti  army  againft  Maximilian  Sforza.  Maxi- 
milian, affifted  with  the  pope's  money,  called  in  the  Switzers  to  hi* 
fide,  not  without  rifle  (as  the  poet  obferves)  confidering  the  fate  of 
his  father;  however,  joined  with  thefe,  he  attacked  and  entirely  de- 
feated 


B.  XXXIII.         ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  149 

Behold  your  army  (lately  doom'd  to  feel 
The  fad  reverfe  of  fickle  Fortune's  wheel) 
Another  king  fucceeding,  bend  their  care 
T*  avenge  the  (liame  infilled  by  Navarre :        3O5 
With  better  omens  to  the  fight  they  turn : 
King  Francis  fee  with  generous  ardor  burn ; 
He  breaks  the  Switzer's  pride,  whofe  barbarous  hoft 
Had  fwell'd  their  titles  with  prefuming  boaft; 
And  ftil'd   themfelves  by  Heaven's  high  will  pre- 
par'd  31O 

The  fcourge  of  princes  and  the  church's  guard. 
Spite  of  the  league,  he  makes  proud  Milan  bend, 
And  there  in  young  Sforzefco  finds  a  friend. 
See!  Bourbon,  when  the  Belgian  troops  advance, 
Defends  the  city  for  the  king  of  France.  315 

Behold  where  now  on  other  thoughts  intent, 
King  Francis  ponders  many  a  great  event, 
His  people's  cruelty  and  pride  unknown, 
That  loft  him  foon  fair  Milan's  conquer'd  town. 

feated  the  French  army ;  for  which  victory  the  pope  heftoared  on  the 
Swhzers  the  title  of  Defenders  of  the  Holy  Church. 

,,  PO*CACCHI. 

/er.  314.  Seet  Bourbon,—}  fcrrando,  king  of  Spain,  being 
dead,  the  emperor  Maximilian  invaded  Lombardy  with  fourteen 
thoufand  Switzers  and  feven  thoufand  Belgians,  with  an  intention 
of  laying  fiege  to  Milan  defended  by  Trivulzio  and  Charles  of 
Bourbon.  EUGENICO. 

L  3  Another 


ISO  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.        B.  XXXIII. 

Another  Francis  fee,  alike  in  name                    32Q 
And  virtue  to  his  great  forefather's  fame. 
The  Franks  expell'd,  he  wins  his  native  foil, 
And  holy  church  rewards  his  pious  toil. 
France  turns  again,  but  on  Ticino's  fhores 
Brave  Mantua's  duke  repels  th'  advancing  powers: 
And  Frederic,  ere  his  cheek  unfledg'd  difplays  326 
The  bloom  of  manhood,  merits  lading  praife: 
He  with  his  fvvord  and  lance,  with  every  art 
Qf  war,  that  makes  the  foldier's  nobleft  part, 
Can  Pavia's  walls  defend  from  Gallic  rage,       330, 
And  Leo's  fury  on  the  feas  engage. 
Then  two,  that  bear  the  rank  of  marquis,  (land, 
Our  dread,  and  glory  of  th'  Italian  land. 
Both  from  one  blood,  both  own  one  natal  earth : 
The  firft  from  that  Alphonfo  drew  his  birth  j    335 
The  marquis  taken  in  the  negro's  toil 
Whofe  blood  thou  fee'it  diftain  the  mourning  foil. 


Ver.  320.  Another  Francis  fre, — ]  The  emperor  Charles  V.  made 
a  league  with  pope  Leo,  in  order  to  drive  the  French  our  of  Milan 
and  reftore  FrancifcoSforza,  nephetr  of  the  firft  Francis,  and  fon  of 
Ludovico  il  Moro.  The  French  were  become  odious  to  the  Milanefe 
from  the  pride  of  Lautrec  and  his  brother.  Sforza  at  length  en- 
gaging Lautrec  put  him  to  flight,  and  entering  the  city  by  night  was 
made  dukco  EUCINICO. 

Behold 
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Behold  how  by  his  prudent  counfels  given, 

From  Italy  th'  invading  Franks  are  driven. 

The  fecond  chief,  whofe  noble  mien  declares    34O 

His  noble  foul,  the  rule  o'er  Vafto  bears, 

Alphonfo  nam'd — lo  !  this  the  gallant  knight 

Whofe  form  fo  late  I  pointed  to  your  fight 

In  Ifchia's  ifle,  of  whom  the  fage  of  old 

To  royal  Pharamond  fo  much  foretold  ;  S45 

Whofe  birth  high  Heaven  to  diftant  time  delay'd 

When  harrafs'd  Italy  requires  his  aid  ; 

What  time  the  holy  church  and  empire  moft 

Such  valour  claim  againfl  a  barbarous  hoff; 

He  with  his  kinfman  of  Pefcara  ftands;  350 

And  Profpera  Colonna  near  commands. 

Through  him  th'  Helvetian  makes  his  fwift  return, 

Through   him  the  Franks  their  former  triumphs 

mourn. 

Behold  again  her  armies  France  addrefs 
With  better  hope  to  heal  her  ill  fuccefs.  355 


Vcr.  3  J4,  BebJJ  again  her  armies — }  King  Francis  refolving  to 
recover  the  Dnchy  of  Milan  pafled  into  Lombardy  with  a  great  army, 
when  all  fubraitted  to  him  except  Padua  ;  but  being  attacked  in  the 
night  by  the  Marquifies  of  Pefcara  and  Vafto,  he  was  vanqui&ed 
and  made  prifoner,  though  afterwards  fet  at  liberty  upon  giving  up 
his  fons  for  homages.  E  «  G  E  N  i  c  o, 

L  4  One 


152  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.          B.  XXXIII 

One  camp  the  king  in  Lombardy. extends; 

And  one,  prepar'd  for  Naple's  fiege,  he  fends  : 

But  ilie  *  (by  whom  the  hopes  of  human  kind 

Are  toft  like  chaff,  that  flits  before  the  wind  ; 

Like  grains  of  fand,  that  whirling  round  and  round, 

The  tempeft  lifts,  or  fcatters  o'er  the  ground)    361 

His  every  purpofe  foils — while  at  his  call 

He  deems  that  thoufands  wait  near  Pavia's  wall, 

The  monarch  little  heeds  the  war's  array, 

Nor  marks  how  ranks  increafe,  or  ranks  decay,  365 

By  felfifh  counfellors  himfelf  deceiv'd 

The  fimple  dilates  of  his  heart  believ'd ; 

Hence,  when  at  night  the  camp  was  rouz'd  to  arms, 

The  bands  but  thinly  anfwer'd  to  th'  alarms ; 

The  wary  Spaniards  in  their  works  they  view,  37O 

In  dread  aflault,  wrjo  bring  the  generous  two 

Of  Avolo's  high  blood,  with  them  to  dare 

The  fierceft  terrors  of  invafive  war. 

Behold  the  nobleft  of  the  race  of  France 

Stretch 'd  on  the  plain — behold  how  many  a  lance, 

How  many  a  fword  the  dauntlefs  king  defies :  376 

Behold  beneath  him  flain  his  courfer  lies! 

On  foot  he  combats,  bath'd  in  hoftile  blood  : 

But  virtue,  that  fuperior  force  has  ftood, 

*  FORTUNE. 

At 
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At  length  to  numbers  yield — beho.ld  him  made  38O 
A  prifoner  now,  and  now  to  Spcin  convey 'd. 
Pefcara  thus  the  honours  (hail  di  ! 
With  him  that  ever  battles  at  his  fide: 
With  Yafto's  lord  fach  wreaths  Pefcara  gains, 
A  hoft  defeated  and  a  ting  in  chains.  585 

One  camp  at  Pavia  broken;  one  whofe  caurie 
Is  bent  for  Pavia,  dwindles  in  its  force; 
CiU  from  fupplies,  it  halts  in  middle  way, 
Like  eying  frames  when  oil  and  wax  decay. 
Lo !  where  the  king  in  Spanhh  prifoa  leaves     39p 
His  fons,  while  him  once  more  his.  land  receives; 
And  while  in  Italy  the  war  he  beajs, 
On  his  own  realm  another  war  prepares. 
What  devaftation  and  what  flaughter  fpread 
On  every  fide,  have  Rome's  diffraction  bred  !     395 
All. laws  are  trampled,  human  and  divine, 
Virgins  are  forc'd,  aad  burnt  the  facred  fhrine  ! 
The  camp  beholds  the  league  in  ruin  fall, 
Each  tumult  hears,  yet,  deaf  to  honour's  call, 
Shrinks  from  the  field,  and  leaves  to  hoftile  hands 
Great  Peter's  fuccelTor  in  fhameful  bands.          4O1 

Ver.  394.  What  devaftatxa — ]  In  this  paflagc  the  poet  dcfcribe* 
the  mifcrable  fack  of  Rome,  and  the  taking  of  the  chief  pontiff  Cle- 
ment VII.  by  the  Belgian  foldiers  under  the  command  of  Bourbon. 

POI.CACCHI. 

The 
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The  king  has,  by  Lotrecco  led,  combin'd 
His  force,  no  more  on  Lombardy  defign'd: 
But  from  profane  and  impious  power  to  free 
The  head  and  members  of  the  holy  fee.  405 

He  finds  the  pontiff  freed,  befieg'd  the  town 
Where  lies  the  Syren,  and  the  realm  o'erthrown. 
Behold  th'  imperial  fhips  the  harbour  leave, 
Their  fuccour  for  the  town  befieg'd  to  give  : 
Behold  where  Dorea  fails  their  force  to  meet,  41O 
Who  fmks  and  burns  and  breaks  their  fcatter'd  fleet. 
See  Fortune  fliifts  at  length  her  changeful  face, 
Till  now  fo  friendly  to  the  Gallic  race; 
For  flain  by  fevers,  not  by  fword  or  lance, 
Of  thoufands  fcarce  a  man  revifits  France.        415 
Such  were  the  ftory'd  deeds  that  brightly  glow'd 
In  magic  tints  by  Merlin's  art  beftow'd : 
Here  long  to  tell — each  gueft  with  new  delight 
Returned  to  gaze,  unfated  with  the  fight, 


Ver.  407.  Where  lies  the  Syren — ]  By  this  city  he  means  Naples, 
anciently  called  Parthcnope,  from  a  name  of  one  of  the  Syrens,  faid  to 
have  been  buried  there.  PORCACCHI. 

Ver.  410.  Behold  where  Dorea—}  He  alludes  here  to  the  great 
naval  engagement  at  Cape  d'  Orfo  between  the  Imperialifts  and  the 
French  while  Naples  was  befiegcd,  when  the  French  fleet  was  com- 
manded by  Count  Philip  Dorea,  who  held  the  place  of  Andrew  Do- 
Ka,  of  whom  fo  much  is  faid  in  the  xvth  Book.  PORCACCHI. 

And 
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And  oft  beneath  they  read  each  fubje&  told      4fiO 
Jn  characters  of  fair-recording  gold. 
The  beauteous  dames  and  all  the  focial  crew 
Beguil'd  with  tzik  the  hours  that  fwifter  flew: 
At  length  the  caffle's  lord  to  welcome  reft, 
With  honour  due,  conduaed  every  gueft,          425 

Now  all  the  hosrie  to  oatfciy  fleep  reSgn'd, 
On  her  fort  conch  the  martial  fair  redm* d, 

chang'd  from  right  to  left  her  weary  fide, 
But  ftill  in  ¥am  to  foothe  her  cares  (he  trr'd : 
TiD  near  the  dawn  file  clos'd  awhile  her  eve?,  459 
When  to  her  fight  Rogero  ieein'd  to  rife, 
And  thus  to  fpeak — Ah!  wherefore  now  cotnplala 
Of  lying  tales  and  watte  thj  jouth  in  vain  } 
Firfl  fhalt  thou  fee  the  rivers  backward  fiow? 
Ere  for  another  I  thj  love  forego.  435 

When  thee  I  fcorn— no  longer  I  de%ht 
In  vital  air,  or  cheering  rajs  of  figlit ! 
Then  thus  he  feesn'd  to  fay — Behold  me  here 
T"  embrace  that  faith  which  Chrhtian  kn^htsrerere, 
My  promife  keep — chide  EOI  niy  long  delay,     44Q 
Far  other  wounds  than  iove  have  cans'd  my  fiay. 

At  this  her  flumber  fied,  and  with  it  flew 
Her  dear  Rogero  from  her  longing  view  : 

i  Tr.c 
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The  damfel  then  her  heavy  grief  renew'd, 

And  thus  in  fecret  her  complaint  purfu'd.          445 

What  gives  me  joy,  to  lying  dreams  I  owe, 
What  gives  me  pain,  from  waking  truths  I  know. 
As  (hadows  vain  my  fleeting  blifs  removes  ; 
But,  ah !  my  conftant  woe  no  fliadow  proves. 
Why,  flies,  alas!  from  waking  eye  or  ear,  45O 

What  late  I  feem'd  to  fee,  what  late  to  hear  ? 
What  are  ye,  wretched  eyes  !  that  clos'd  can  fhow 
Each  wifh'd-for  joy,  and  open  but  to  woe  ? 
Sleep  foothes  with  hope  of  peace  my  future  life, 
But  when  I  wake,  I  wake  to  pain  and  ftrife.     455 
Sweet  fleep,  alas  !  fuch  fancy'd  peace  can  make, 
But  foon  to  truth  and  wretchednefs  I  wake. 
If  forrow  fprings  from  truth,  from  falfeli  joy, 
O  ne'er  may  truth  thefe  eyes,  thefe  ears  employ! 
To  pleafure  fmce  I  fleep,  and  wake  to  pain,      46O 
O  I  let  me  fleep,  and  never  wake  again. 
Thrice  happy  you,  among  the  beftal  kind, 
For  fix  long  months  to  quiet  reft  confign'd  : 

Ver.  452.  What  are  ye,  wretched  ejtt  /— ]  This  fpeech  of  Bra" 
damant  abounds  with  thofe  puerile  conceits  in  which  the  writers  of 
that  age,  and  particularly  the  Italians,  fo  much  delighted.  In  this  re  - 
fpeft  even  Taffo,  in  other  parts  fo  truly  claffical,  is  equally  faulty 
with  Ariofto :  we  fee  nothing  of  this  kind  in  Homer  or  Virgil. 

Does 
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Does  fuch  a  ftafe  as  mine  death's  image  give  ? 
I  wake,  alas !  to  die,  but  deep  to  live.  465 

If  death  indeed  refembles  fuch  repofe, 
Come,  welcome  Death,  thefe  eyes  for  ever  clofe! 

Now  in  the  eaft  the  fun  his  beams  had  fhed, 
And  ting'd  the  vapoury  clouds  with  blufhing  red, 
Bright  and  more  bright  effus'd  the  golden  ray,  470 
And  gave  the  promife  of  a  fairer  day ; 
When,  ftarting  from  her  fliort  and  troubled  reft, 
Soon  Bradamant  her  limbs  in  armour  drefs'd; 
And  grateful  thanks  return'd  the  courteous  lord 
For  every  honour  at  his  bed  and  board.  475 

Already  now  th'  ambafladrefs  fhe  found 
Who  with  her  fquires  and  dames  attending  round, 
Had  left  the  lodge,  and  iflu'd  at  the  gate, 
Where  ftood  the  three  her  coming  thence  to  wait, 
Where  till  the  morn  their  irkfome  hours  they  pafs'd, 
Their  loofe  teeth  chattering  to  the  chilly  Wait;  481 
Drench'd  in  the  rain,  and  every  need  deny'd, 
Xo  foDd  to  knight,  nor  food  to  fteed  fupply'd, 
Battering  the  flimy  foil — but  o'er  the  reft 
This  dire  reflection  pain'd  each  wretched  bread, 485 
That  (he  the  witnefs  of  their  lucklefs  chance 
Would  bear  the  fatal  tidings  back  from  France ; 

And 
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And  to  their  queen  addr'd  the  ftory  tell, 

How,  the  firft  fpear  they  met  at  tilt,  they  fell. 

They  now  refolv'd  to  die  or  heal  their  fhame,   490 

That  fo  Ulania  (fuch  the  virgin's  name 

Till  now  untold)  might  bariiili  from  her  thought 

What  ill  effect  their  late  defeat  had  wrought. 

When  iffuing  from  the  caftle  they  defcry'd 
Brave  Amon's  daughter,  each  again  defy'd        495 
The  generous  dame,  nor  deem'd  a  maid  to  find 
Where  every  act  proclaim'd  a  manly  kind. 
Of  ftay  impatient,  Bradamant  refus'd 
T'  accept  their  joufr,  but  every  art  they  us'd 
To  fire  her  ardor,  till  the  martial  fair  50O 

No  longer  could  unblam'd  the  courfe  forbear. 
Her  fpear  fhe  levels,  with  three  ftrokes  fhe  fends 
The  three  to  earth  ,*  and  thus  the  conteft  ends. 
No  more  me  turn'd,  but  eager  to  purfue 
Her  purpos'd  journey,  vanifh'd  from  their  view.  505 

The  haplefs  three  who  came  fo  far  to  gain 
The  golden  fhield,  rofe  flowly  from  the  plain, 
While  loft  in  ihame,  and  fpeechlefs  with  furprife, 
Each  from  Ulania  turn'd  his  downcaft  eyes. 
How  oft  with  her,  as  from  Iflanda's  coaft  510 

They  voyag'd,  each  had  made  his  haughty  boaft, 

That 
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• 

That  not  a  knight  or  Paladin  mould  (land 

The  leaft  of  thefe  in  battle  hand  to  hand. 

And  now  the  virgin  further  to  deprefs 

Their  courage,  baffled  by  their  ill  fuccefs,          515 

And  quench  their  pride,  declar'd  that  not  the  force 

Of  knight  or  Paladin  had  won  the  courfe  j 

But  that  a  female  arm  (in  fight  renown'd) 

Had  hurl'd  each  mighty  champion  to  the  ground. 

What  think  ye,  fmce  a  virgin  could  fuffice         520 

T*  unhorfe  three  knights  like  you  (Ulania  cries) 

Muft  great  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  prove 

So  juftly  held  all  martial  names  above  ? 

Did  one  of  thefe  pofiefs  the  golden  fhield, 

Say,  would  ye  better  then  maintain  the  field,     525 

Than  with  a  woman  here — but  well  I  guefs 

That  each  will  now  th'  ungrateful  truth  confefs. 

Then  ceafe — nor  further  feek  t'  eflay  your  might, 

For  he,  who  raflily  dares  through  France  invite 

A  fecond  proof,  may  rufh  on  greater  harms       53O 

To  blot  with  new  difgrace  his  boafted  arms :       , 

Unlefs  perchance  he  bleft  that  fate  may  call, 

Which  gives  him  by  fuch  valorous  hands  to  fall. 

When  thus  Ulania  fhow'd  a  woman's  power 
Had  ftain'd  their  glory,  never  llain'd  before,      535 

When 
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When  many  a  fquire,  and  many  a  damfel  near, 
Confirm'd  a  truth  each  warrior  blufli'd  to  hear; 
Such  fliame,  fuch  anguifh,  every  knight  imprefs'd, 
As  urg'd  at  firft  againfl  its  mailer's  breaft 
To  turn  the  ftecl — and  now  with  frantic  hafte    54O 
Each  from  his  limbs  the  plate  and  mail  unbrac'd; 
Each  from  his  fide  ungirt  the  falchion  drew, 
And  in  the  cattle's  moat  the  weapon  threw, 
And  vow'd  one  year  defpoil'd  of  arms,  to  lead 
A  life  of  penance  for  the  fhameful  deed;  54-5 

From  place  to  place  forlorn  on  foot  to  ftray 
Through  rocky  paths,  rough  hills,  or  thorny  way; 
Nor  when  the  year  fliould  run  its  circling  race, 
To  mount  the  courfer  or  the  cuii  afs  lace, 
Unlefs  his  valour  firtt  fhould  win  by  force          55O 
The  mining  armour  and  the  warrior  horfe. 
And  hence  on  foot,  at  fair  Ulania's  fide 
They  wait  to  punifli  their  o'erweening  pride  : 
Thereft  in  meet  array  and  glitteringfplendorride.  J 
Now  Bradamant  to  Paris  urg'd  her  way,        555 
And  reach'd  a  cattle  at  declining  day, 


Ver.  554.  —  and  glittering  fpltndor  ride.']  Ulauia  appears 
again,  Book  xxxvii.  ver.  185,  and  thefe  three  kings  are  mentioned 
in  the  fame  book. 

Where 
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Where  firft  the  news  ihe  heard  that  Afnc's  hands 
Were  quell'd  br  Charles  and  her  brave  brother's 

hands. 

Here  treatment  fair  (be  met  at  bed  and  board, 
Bat  this  to  her  can  little  cafe  afford;  5    :• 

Loft  is  her  appetite  for  food  and  reft, 
And  gentle  peace  is  banhh'd  from  her  breaft. 

Yet  let  me  not  fo  far  her  tale  pmfue 
As  not  again  thofe  noble  knights  to  view, 
Who  each,  by  compact  meeting,  raft  befide       565 
A  loner/  fount  his  beaft  fecarely  tVd. 
Their  battle,  which  the  mufe  prepares  to  tell, 
Was  not  in  wealth  or  empire  to  excel, 
Bat  to  decide  who  victor  from  the  plain 
5r.:-u!i  D-rizii-i  2~i  Rayank  gain.  57O 

Without  a  trumpet's  breath  to  give  the  fign,"  ' 
Or  herald's  voice  to  bid  the  champion's  join  ; 
Without  a  mafter  to  direct,  or  raife 
In  cither's  breaft  the  thirft  of  noble  praife  ; 
At  once,  as  by  accord,  their  fwords  thev  drew,  575 
And  each  on  each  with  generous  ardor  flew. 


Vet  565.   La  mr  mtfifar—}    lie  nai 
Bookxxxr.  TCT.  231. 

¥0^564.  -  d^_itJ^i*-il    The  1*.  we  bend  of 
Ade  two  kmghis  w»  »  Book  ma.  the  ad. 

VOL.  IV.  M  Xow 
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Npw  fwift,  now  heavy  fell  the  founding  blows, 
Deep  and  more  deep  the  kindling  combat  glows. 
No  fwords  like  thefe  could  through  the  world  be 

found, 

Sfo  fram'd  at  all  eflays  with  temper  found,          580 
But  meeting  thus,  had  ihiver'd  as  they  clos'd : 
While  thefe,  fo  temper'd,  edge  to  edge  oppos'd, 
A  thoufand  times  in  horrid  crafli  could  meet, 
And  ftill  with  blade  unhurt  each  ftroke  repeat. 
Now  here,  now  there  his  fteps  Rinaklo  ply'd    585 
And  every  art  of  long  experience  try'd 
To  (him  the  blows,  as  Durindana  fell, 
Whofe  all-dellroying  edge  he  knew  fo  well : 
Or  where  they  reach 'd,  they  reach 'd  with  empty 

found, 

Where  fierce  the  ftroke,  but  feeble  was  the  wound. 
With  greater  fkill  the  gallant  Chriftian  foe        591 
Has  ftunn'd  the  Pagan's  arm  with  many  a  blow; 
Now  at  his  flank,  now  where  the  cuirafs  ends 
And  helmet  joins,  the  whirling  fword  he  fends; 
But  finds  the  plates  and  rattling  mail  unbroke,  595 
With  adamantine  proof  refift  each  ftroke 
His  weapon  aim'd;  for  more  than  mortal  charms 
Secur'd  the  Pagan  knight's  impaffivc  arms, 

Thus 


Hi! 

" 
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Thus  long-,  with  like  fuccefs,  on  either  fide 
Thefe  eager  knights  the  doubtful  combat  ply'd;  600 
Nor  fwerv'd  a  ingle  look,  while  each  intent, 
His  eye  upon  his  riral's  features  bent: 
When,  lo!  a  different  conflict  chanc'd,  that  turn'd 
The  rage  of  ftrife  which  either  bofom  bnrn'd: 
Rouz'd  at  a  dreadful  noife,  each  tarns  his  eyes,  605 
And  fore  befet  the  fteed  Bayardo  Tpies, 
They  fee  Bayardo  with  a  monfter  join'd 
In  dangerous  fight;  he  feem'd  of  feather'd  kind, 
A  bird  of  wondrous  fize  and  dreadful  fltength, 
And  full  thfee  yards  his  bilFs  enormous  length :  6IO 
His  other  parts  the  form  obfcene  difplay'd 

lonely  bats  that  haunt  tfie  gloomy  (hade. 
His  plumes  were  inky  black,  of  vaft  extent; 
His  hooky  claws  on  fpoil  arid  ravine  bent, 
His  eyes  were  fire,  and  cruel  was  his  look,       615 
And  like  tWd  fails  Ijis  ample  wings  he  ftook. 
Ne'er  have  I  feen,  nor  heard  in  times  of  old 
Of  fuch  a  bird,  fave  this  by  Turpin  told ; 

- :  5.  LL-  ivo  fail*—}    Thiu  Spenfcr,  ipeaking  of  a 

<*«gors  wings,  &ys: 

H9  r*2~~v  r •". ""?7  ~.~.r~  r:r:r.  r.c  •;:-  ^::p.iy, 

Were  like  twotuk. 

FAIKT  QUBEX,  Book  i.  c,  xiL  ft.  10. 
M2  And 


1 
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And  hence  I  deem  fome  fiend  might  cheat  the 

light,  ^  ^ 

Some  lying  Demon  drawn  from  deepeft  night  620   I 
By  Malagigi's  art,  to  ftay  the  fight. 
So  deem'd  Rinaldo,  and  with  anger  mov'd, 
When  next  they  met  his  kinfman  he  reprov'd; 
But  Malagigi,  who  the  charge  deny'd, 
The  deed,  imputed  to  himfelf,  to  hide,  625 

Swore  by  that  light  from  which  the  morning  drew 
Her  beams,  that  hence  nor  blame  nor  guilt  he  knew. 
Yet  whether  bird  or  demon — from  the  Ikies 
The  monfter  falls,  and  on  Bayardo  flies 
With  iharpen'd  claws,  but  foon  with  fierce  difdain 
The  fiery  courfer  fnaps  the  brittle  rein:  631 

He  fnorts,  he  foams,  he  plies  his  fpurning  heels; 
Again  in  air  the  feather'd  monfter  wheels 
Retiring  fwift;  again  th'  affault  renews 
With  pungent  nails,  and  circling  round  purfues  635 
The  generous  fteed,  .who  worried  in  the  fight, 
Forfakes  th'  unequal  fray  and  fpeeds  his  fight : 
Swift  to  the  neighbouring  wood  Bayardo  flew, 
Where  thickeft  trees  with  tangling  branches  grew, 
While  with  quick  .fight  impelling  from  above,  640 
The  winged  monfter  good  Bayardo  drove 

From 
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From  (hade  to  (hade,  till  now  a  gloomy  cave 
To  the  tir'd  fteed  a  welcome  (belter  gave. 
The  track  here  loft,  and  baffled  of  his  aim. 
The  peft  afcends  to  feek  a  different  game.         645 

When  king  Gradaflb  and  Rinaldo  yiew'd 
Bayardo's  lofs,  no  more  their  hands  purfu'd 
A  fruitlefs  ftrife;  but  either  knight  agreed 
With  feparate  courfe  to  feek  th'  affrighted  fteed; 
When  he,  whom  Fortune  favour'd  firft,  ihould  bring 
The  beaft  recover'd  to  the  cryftal  fpriqgj        i;  :65 1 
And. there,  in  fingje  trial,  man  to  man, 
Conclude  the  combat  they  fo  late  began.    JHLOI  sH 

The  fountain  left,  the  knight's,  prepar'd  to  trace  T  ;. 
Bayardo's  flight,  but  foon  his  rapid  pace    :  _tt5W 
Had  left  each  knight  behind  in  hopelefs  chace^  Jf/" 
As  near  GradauVs  fide  Alfana  fiood,  j  *£$p 
Her  feat  he  gain'd,  and  fpurring  throngh  the  wped  L 
Sooa  left  the  Paladin  with  doubt  pppreft 
The  chance  revolving  in  his  careful  breaft.         660 
Bayardo's  track  full  fbon  Rinaldo  loft,    -     :  ;  ?-n'  // 
Bayardo,  that  in  devious  windiogs  croft 
The  thorny  maze,  and  fought  the  thickeft  (had^aF 
And  hoJJow  rocks,  and  through  deep  torrents  made 
His  furious  way,  from  ihat  dire  Hend  to  fly,       665. 
-      ^fe  griping  talons  urg'd  him  from  the  (ky.  * 

M  3  Now 
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Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  rov'd  in  vain, 
Till  to  the  fountain's  fide  he  turn'd  again; 
There  paus'd  awhile  in  hope  (as  each  agreed) 
To  fee  Gradaffo  thither  bring  the  fteed :  67O 

But  when  all  hope  was  vanifh'd  from  his  thought, 
Alone,  on  foot,  the  Chriftian  camp  he  fought 
Penfive  and  fad — But  turn  we  now  to  tell 
What  better  chance  the  rival  knight  befel; 
Whom  fortune  led  with  favour'd  courfe  fo  near,  675 
Bayardo's  neighing  r£ach'd  his  joyful  ear, 
Till  in  a  cavern  deep  immers'd  from  fight, 
He  found  him  trembling,  fearful  of  the  light : 
He  durft  not  iffue  forth,  but  there  remain'd 
Till  him  the  Pagan's  eager  hand  detain'd;         6SO 
Who  while  he  knew  his  promife  given,  to  lead 
The  courfer  back,  yet  little  feems  to  heed 
His  plighted  faith,  but  to  himfelf  he  cries: 
Who  covets  ftrife,  with  ftrife  may  win  the  prize  : 
Why  mould  I  rifk  the  chance  of  arms  to  gain  685 
What  fortune  bids  me  now  in  peace  retain  ? 
From  furtheft  eaft  I  came  with  great  defign 
To  make  this  generous  fteed  Bayardo  mine ; 
And  much  he  errs  who  thinks  I  mail  forego 
What  chance  vouchfafes  fo  aptly  to  beftowj     6.9O 

If 
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ftVer  Rinaldo  would  his  deed  regain, 

As  I  to  France,  let  him  with  equal  pain 

To  India  bend  his  coorfe,  the  toil  no  more, 

For  him  to  traverfe  Sericana  o'er,  > 

Than  twice  for  me  to  tread  on  Gallia's  feore.  695  j 

He  faid;  and  fpeaking,  by  the  readied  way 
To  Arli  haften'd,  where  his  veflels  lay, 
There  fvrift  embarVd  and  with  him  thence  convey 'd 
The  far-fam'd  fteed  and  death-beftowing  blade  *. 
But  ceafe  we  here — fome  other  time  fhall  tell  7QO 
What  fortune  to  the  Pagan  price  befel; 
We  bid  Rinaldo  now  and  France  farewel. 

Aftolpho's  voyage  let  us  next  purfue, 
Whofe  fteed  with  rapid  eagle-pinions  flew. 
When  now  the  knight  had  Galia'sland  furvey'd  7O5 
'Twixt  fea  and  fea,  from  where  far  winding  ftray'd 
The  filver  Rhine,  to  where  the  fabjeft  plain 
Joins  high  Pyrene's  foot,  he  turns  his  rein 
To  where  the  weftern  mountains  fever  France 
from  Spain. 

*    DUUXDAVA. 

Ver.  700.  —fwu  otkertime  fitaU  tell}  He  returns  to  Gradafibj 
Book  xl.  vet.  360. 

Ver.  7oz.  We  bid  Ri**U*-}  He  returns  to  RhuWo,  Book 
xjncriii.  ver.  j  j«  ftr.  JOJ. 

Ver.  703.  JJlolpbot  'voyage—]  The  laft  we  heard  of  Afiolpho 
WM  Book  xxiii.  ver,  1 16.  where  he  left  h»horfeaad  arms  witk  Bra- 

M  4  Thence 
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Thence  proud  Navarre,  and  Aragon  he  views,  7 10 

While  every  eye  amaz'd  his  flight  purfues, 

Far  Teracona  to  the  left  remains, 

Bifcaglia  to  the  right ;  and  now  he  gains 

Caftilia's  realm,  then  Lifboq's  towers  defcries, 

And  next  o'er  Seville  and  Cordova  flies ;  715 

Nor  leaves  a  Spanifh  city  to  explore 

That  flood  remote  from  fea,  or  grac'd  the  more. 

Gades  he  faw,  and  now  the  bounds  he  trac'd, 

Which  once  for  mariners  Alcides  plac'd. 

Now  from  th'  Atlantic  wave  his  courfe  he  bore  720 

By  Afric's  coaft  to  reach  th'  Egyptian  more. 

The  Baleares  far  beneath  him  lay  ; 

Evifa  rofe  confpicuous  in  his  way ; 

Then  tow'rds  Arzilla,  o'er  the  fea  he  rides, 

The  fea  that  form  Arzilla  Spain  divides.  725 

Morocco,  Fez,  Ippona,  cities  nam'd 

Among  the  Firft  ;  Algiers  and  Bugia  fam'd 

For  wealth  and  honours,  next  his  eyes  behold, 

Not  crown'd  with  empty  wreaths,  but  crown'd  with 

gold. 

Next  Tunis  and  Biferta's  fun-burnt  foil  73Q 

He  fees,  and  Capys,  and  Alzerbe's  ifle  ; 
To  Tripoly  and  Tolomita  fpeeds, 
Bernifca  views,  and  where  old  Nilus  leads 
His  fattening  ftreams  to  water  diftant  meads. 

Each 
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E*ch  land.be  marts  frosn  Afric's  bfflowjr  fixe*  TSS 
The  ragged  Atlas  crowned  wiih  forefts  boar. 
Then  turning  from  Carena's  ridge  of  hills, 
Above  the  Cyrenean  fpires  he  wheels; 
And  near  the  confines  of  her  burning  fanes 
He  Abbajada  fees  in  Nubian  lands :  I4Q 

He  leaves  the  tomb  of  Battus  far  behind, 
And  Amon's  fane*  wtkh  we  no  more  can  end. 
Another  Tramizen  he  fiews,  whofe  race 
Th*  unhaliow'd  faith  of  Mahomet  embrace : 
Then  tow'rds  a  lecood  Ethiopia  turns,  T4S 

Beyond  where  Xiiiis  poiars^Es  frmtful  urns : 
His  wings  be  then  to  Nubia's  city  plies, 
That  twixt  Dabsda and  C^Zts  lies: 
Here  Saracens,  and  C  nriftiacs  there  prepared, 
With  readv  arms  their  coucrfy's  rrontier  gisard.  750 

In  Etaiopea  king  Senapus  reigns, 
Who,  for  a  fcepte,  ia  Ijis  bzad  fi^ias 

Te 


VST.  7  j*.— Cjn»o**Jgi*9—l     lie  acan  ike  caocs  of  ae  Xit- 


T¥e  dry  of  Cjne  n  Afe 


r.:-,  :: 
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The  holy  crofs  j  who  boafts  of  wealth  and  power, 
Of  towns  and  fubjects  to  the  red-fea  fhore. 
Our  faith  he  keeps,  that  faith  whofe  heavenly  light 
Can  lead  him  from  the  realms  of  death  and  night : 
Here,  as  the  tenets  of  their  law  require,  75T 

(If  fame  deceive  not)  they  baptize  with  fire : 
Aftolpho  now  to  Nubia's  palace  flew, 
And  there  alighting  near  Senapus  drew.  76a 

The  feat  where  Ethiopia's  fovereign  dwell'd, 
In  wealth  and  beauty  more  than  ftrength  excell'd  ; 


afterwards  fays)  Prcfter  John,  though  blended  with  fable,  is  partly 
hiftorical.  Under  the  name  of  Abyflinia,  or  the  kingdom  of  Pref- 
ter  John,  were  formerly  comprehended  all  the  countries  between  the 
lake  Niger  and  the  ftraits  of  Babel- mandel  on  one  fide,  and  all  be- 
tween the  mountains  cf  the  moon  and  the  cataracts  of  the  Nile: 
the  laft  was  tht  length  from  north  to  fouth,  and  the  other  from  eaft 
to  weft  :  Abyfiinia  had  to  the  fouth  Monomotapa  ;  to  the  eaft  Zan- 
quebar  and  the  Red  Sea :  to  the  fouth  Egypt  and  Nubia,  and  to  the 
weft  the  country  of  Negroes  called  Congo.  Arioflo  calls  the  coun- 
try of  Senapus  all  Nubia ;  but  it  has  been  before  {hewn  that  our  au- 
thor is  by  no  means  correct  in  his  geography. 

Ver.  758. — baptize  with  fo-e :]  The  Nubians  relate  that  their 
anceftors  received  the  faith  from  St.  Matthew,  and  that  they  were 
baptized  with  fire,  being  marked  with  a  burning  iron  in  the  face  or 
fome  part  of  the  body,  with  the  fign  of  the  crofs,  in  allufion  to  that 
text  of  Scriptme:  "  I  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghoft  and  with 
Sre." 

The 
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The  bars  and  bolts  that  every  gate  defend, 
The  mafly  chains  that  from  the  bridge  depend, 
Whate'er  in  other  cities  we  behold  765 

Of  iron  wrought  here  fiani'd  of  beaten  gold; 
Though  mines  they  boaited  fruitful  te  produce 
Strong  metals  to  apply  for  every  nfe. 

On  columns  huge,  of  Joining  cryftal  raisM, 
With  raatchlefs  pomp  the  regal  palace  blaz'd:  77O 
Each  fpacious  room  thick  fet  with  precious  (lone, 
With  red  and  purple,  gold  and  azure  (hone: 
Gems  of  all  hues!  where  ia  fair  order  beam'd 
The  fiery  ruby,  where  the  emerald  gleam'd 
With  fofter  light,  and  where  the  fophire  (how'd  775 
Its  azure  tint,  or  yellow  topaz  glow'd. 
The  walk,  the  roofs,  the  pavement  (truck  the 


Thick  (own  with  pearls,  with  dazzling  jewels  bright. 
This  climate  balfam  breeds  and  midft  her  ftore 
Jerusalem's  rich  land  can  boaft  no  more.  78O 

Hence  mufli  is  brought,  hence  every  rich  perfume, 
Hence  amber,  hence  all  Ocean's  treafures  come. 
Whate'er  through  earth  of  cottly  name  we  prize, 
This  happy  region  for  mankind  fupplies. 
The  Soldan  who  th'  Egyptian  fceprre  fways,     785 
As  fame  declares,  his  vaflal  tribute  pays 

To 
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To  this  great  king  whofe  hand  can  turn  afide, 
And  bid  the  Nile  in  other  channels  glide; 
\Vhence  Famine  piuft  her  fcourge  on  Cairo  fpread, 
And  defolation  round  the  country  Hied :  79Q 

His  name  Senapus,  by  his  fubjefts  known, 
By  us,  'tis  Prefter  call'd,  or  Prefter-John. 
Of  all  that  Ethiopia's  kingdom  held, 
This  king  in  honours,  wealth,  and  might  excell'd: 
ISut  what  avail'd  his  honours,  wealth,  or  might,  793. 
When  wretched  blindnefs  veil'd  his  vifual  light? 
Yet  this  his  leaft  of  ills — a  deeper  woe 
This  haplefs  prince  was  doom'd  to  undergo,, 
Who,  while  his  wealth  all  other  wealth  outfhin'd, 
In  plenty's  lap  with  endlefs  famine  pin'd.          SOQ 
When  hunger  urg'd  him  to  the  genial  board, 
With  ne£lar'd  draughts  and  various  viands  ftor'd, 
Scarce  was  he  feated,  when  th'  avenging  crew 
Of  hell-bred  harpies,  horrible  to  view, 
With  ravenous  talons  feiz'd  the  favoury  treat,  805 
O'erturn'd  the  vafes  and  devour'd  the  meat: 
Their  glutton  maws  furcharg'd,  the  birds  unclean 
Defil'd  the  remnant  cates  with  filth  obfcene. 
The  caufe  was  this — In  earjy  life  fo  rais'd 
Above  the  world,  o'er  every  monarch  prais'd,  8IO 

Like 
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Lake  Lucifer  with  pride  his  bofom  burnM, 
Againft  his  Maker  impious  arms  he  turn'd, 
And  to  the  mountain  led  his  numerous  force, 
Whence  Egypt's  mighty  fiream  derives  its  iburce. 
*Twas  fam'd,  that  where  the  hoary  mountain  rear'd 
Its  head  to  Heaven, and  o'er  the  clouds  appear'd,3 1 6 
Was  Paradile  of  old,  thofe  happy  bowers 
Where  Adam  pa&'d  with  Eve  the  biiisful  hours. 
With  elephants  and  camels,  with  a  train 
Of  coimtlefs  foot  that  'cumbered  all  the  plain,  830 
He  march'd,  reiblir'd  whatever  race  unknown 
Alight  there  refide,  to  bend  them  to  his  throne.  '. 
But  Heaven's  high  will  oppos'd  his  rafli  intent, 
And  mkilt  his  bolt  a  vecgefal  angel  lent, 
Whofe  dreadful  power  a  hundred  tboufand  flew, 825 
And  o'er  his  eyes  eternal  darknefs  drew  j 
Then  to  his  fettive  board  difpatcb'd  the  band 
Of  horrid  monlters  firom  th*  infernal  {hand. 
The  wretched  king  of  aU  relief  defpair'd, 
From  what  a  feer,  of  forefight  deep,  declar'd,   8SO 
That  rapine  ihould  no  more  his  table  wafte, 

qpdure  mingle  with  each  day's  repafi, 
When  on  a  winged  fieed  a  ft  ranger-knight 

feen  through  ah*  to  guide  his  rapid  flight. 
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This,  paffmg  all  belief,  had  long  fuppreft          835 
Each  little  hope  that  linger'd  in  his  breail. 

Soon  as  the  crowds  beheld,  with  wondering  eye, 
Above  the  walls,  above  the  turrets  high, 
Th'  approaching  knight,  one  flew  with  eager  2eal 
To  Nubia's  king,  thefe  tidings  to  reveal:  840 

The  prophecy  recalling  to  his  mind, 
For  joy  he  leaves  his  faithful  ftaff  behind, 
And  with  extended  arms  and  guidelefs  feet, 
Impatient  comes  the  flying  gueft  to  meet. 

Aftolpho,  wheeling  many  a  round  in  air,        845 
At  length  alights  within  the  caftle  fquare: 
The  fightlefs  monarch,  to  his  prefence  led, 
With  lifted  hands  before  him  kncel'd,  and  faid. 

Angel  from  God !  thou  new  Mefliah,  hear 
A  wretch,  alas!  unworthy  to  prefer  850 

His  guilty  fuit — yet  think  'tis  man's  to  fall 
In  error  Hill,  but  thine  to  pardon  all! 

Ver.  84^.  .4?}fJphirt  ixhfeling  many  a  row 3  in  air,~\  See  the 
whole  paffage — Con  fpaziofe  rote.— —So  in  the  irth  book — larghe 
rote. 

Milton  adopts  a  fimilnr  cxpreflion  in  the  flight  of  Satan,  Book  iii. 
vcr.  74r. 

Throws  his  ftcep  flight  in  many  an  airy  wheel 

2  My 
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My  crime  I  know,  nor  dare  I  (infill  pray 

To  view,  with  fight  reftor'd,  the  beams  of  day:  854 

Though  Cure  to  thee  luch  fovereign  power  is  given, 

GOD'S  favour'd  nunciate  from  the  bieft  in  Heaven! 

Suffice,  I  live  in  never-ending  gloom : 

But  let  not  famine  ftill  my  age  confume: 

Ah  i  ftretch  thy  hand — thy  faving  help  afford, 

And  chace  the  Harpies  from  my  wretched  board. 

Then  midft  my  palace  walls  I  vow  to  raifc        961 

A  marble  temple  facred  to  thy  praife, 

On  every  part  refplendent  to  behold 

With  dazzling  gems,  the  roof  and  gates  of  gold! 

Thy  name  lhall  to  the  fane  a  title  give,  865 

And  there  thy  miracle  in  fcurpture  live. 

So  fpeaks  the  king,  who  roils  his  Gghtkfs  eyes, 
While  oft  to  kifs  the  warrior's  feet  he  tries. 

:olpho  then — From  God  no  angel  I, 
Nor  new  Mefliah  lighted  from  the  iky;  87O 

But  mortal  man,  like  thee  to  error  prone, 
Unworthy  of  the  grace  that  Heaven  has  fhown : 
Yet  all  I  can — this  arm  its  force  (hall  prove, 
By  death  or  flight  the  monfters  to  remove: 
If  I  fucceed — to  God  thy  thanks  repay,  875 

Who  for  thy  fuccour  hither  wiag'd  my  way. 

For 
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For  him  alone  be  all  thy  vows  fulfill'd, 
To  him  thy  altars  raifc,  thy  temples  build. 

As  thus  they  comimm'd,  with  th'  attendant  ftate 
Of  circling  peers  that  reach'd  the  palace  gate;  88O 
The  monarch  bade  his  train  the  table  fpreadj 
With  wine  and  cates,  and  life-fuftaining  bread; 
He  hop'd  at  length,  long  mrunk  with  pining  faft^ 
To  fatiate  now  with  undifturb'd  repaft. 

Within  a  fumptuous  hall,  befide  him  plac'd,  885 
Alone  Aftolpho  with  Senapus  grac'd 
The  regal  feaft ;  and  now  the  feaft  appear'd 
When  foon  in  air  a  dreadful  noife  was  heard 
Of  rufhing  wings;  and,  lo!  the  Harpy-crew 
Lur'd  by  the  viands  round  the  table  flew.          89O. 
Sev'n  in  a  band  they  came,  of  dreadful  mien, 
With  woman's  face,  with  features  pale  and  lean 
Through  feeming  faft;  from  every  withering  look 
Fear,  worfe  than  death,  the  boldcft  bofom  fhook: 


Ver.  892.     With  woman's  faff, — ]   Imitated  clofely  from  Virgil. 
Virginei  volucrum  vultus,  foidiflima  ventris 
Proluvies,  uncaeque  manus,  ct  pallida  Temper 

Ora  fame ./ENEID  iii.  ver.  2iS. 

With  virgin  faces,  but  with  wombs  obfcene,  ~) 

Foul  paunches,  and  with  ordures  ftill  unclean,  ^ 

With  claws  for  hands,  and  looks  for  ever  lean. 

DRYDEN',  ver.  282. 
Large 
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Large  were  their  wings  deform  VI,  their  brutal  pants* 
Of  ravenous  foree,  were  arm'dwith  hooky  claws:  8  9o 
Vajft  was  each  fetid  paunch,  with  many  a  fold 
Of  ferpent-tail  behind  in  volumes  roll'd. 
They  feize  the  meats,  o'erturn  the  golden  rafe, 
And  leave  their  loathfome  ordure  in  the  place,  900 
While  their  fool  wombs  a  horrid  flench  exhale, 
That  cboaks  the  fenfe  and  loads  the  tainted  gale. 

Aftolpho  now  his  mining  falchion  bares. 
And  fwut  t'afiault  the  dreadful  crew  prepares; 
Now  on  ms  neck,  or  tail,  his  weapon  tries;      9O5 
Now  on  the  breaft,  or  wing,  his  force  applies: 
As  from  foft  wool  returns  the  bioodlefs  fword; 
The  fated  plumes  and  ikin  no  pafs  afford. 
Meanwhile  of  every  dim  and  vafe  they  make 
Their  greedy  havoc k,  nor  the  hall  forfakr,         9 1C 
Till  each,  with  rapine  has  the  viands  fltar'd 
Or  filth  polluted  what  their  hunger  fparYL 

Senapus  in  the  duke  his  hope  had  plac'd 
To  fee  the  harpies  from  his  table  chac'd, 
And,  now  his  hope  deceived,  again  be  mourn 'd,  915 
Again  he  ngh'd,  again  defpair  return'd. 

At  length,  his  magic  horn  recall'd  to  mind, 
From  which  fuch  aid  he  oft  was  wont  to  find 

VOL.  IV.  N  At 
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At  all  affays,  the  duke  refolv'd  to  prove 
Its  virtue  now  the  monfters  to  remove :  92O 

But  firft  he  bade  the  king  and  nobles  near 
With  ductile  wax  to  bar  the  liftening  ear 
Frpfn  all  accefs — elfe  each,  with  fear  aghaft, 
Would  fly  the  palace  at  the  dreadful  blaft. 

He  mounts  the  griffin-fteed,  one  hand  fufrains  925 
The  polifti'd  horn,  one  holds  the  ftraiten'd  reins: 
He  bids,  by  figns,  the  fenefhal  replace 
The  favoury  viands,  and  the  plenteous  vafe* 
Then,  in  a  new  faloon,  the  train  prepare 
The  feftive  table  fpread  with  coftly  fare,  9 SO 

When  fwift  the  harpies  to  their  prey  return, 
As  fwift  Aftolpho  to  the  rattling  horn 
His  lips  applies;  when,  with  unguarded  ear 
The  fiends  receive  the  found,  and  ftruck  with  fear 
Each  backward  fhrinks,  and  ftretching  to  the  wind 
Her  pinions,  leaves  the  feaft  untouch'd  behind.  956 
To  chace  their  flight,  the  champion  fpurs  his  fteed, 
That  fpreads  his  ftrong-plum'd  wing  with  ready 

fpeed. 

He  quits  the  hall,  from  court  and  city  flies, 
And  'foaring  drives  the  monfters  through  the  ikies. 
Aftolpho  fwells  each  note  with  double  force,    941 
While  tow'rds  the  burning  zone  with  headlong 

courfe 

The 
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The  harpies  fpeed,  till  now  the  hill  they  gain, 
Whofe  towering  head  o'erlooks  the  fubje&  plain, 
Whence,  (fame  relates)   the  Nile's  firft  fountain 

glides, 

And  gladdens  Egypt  with  its  fattening  tides.    946 
Beneath  the  mountain,  opening  deep  and  wide, 
A  cave  defcended  in  its  rugged  fide, 
Through  which  ('twas  faid)  a  dreadful  paflage  led 
To  reach  thf  infernal  manfions  of  the  dead.        95O 
The  band  of  fpoilers  hither  flew  to  meet 
From  every  new  refearch  a  fafe  retreat ; 
And  finking  pierc'd  to  black  Cocytus*  ihore, 
Where  that  dread-dealing  blaft  could  found  no  more. 
At  this  dire  mouth  that  op'd  the  fecret  way     955 
To  thofe  who  loft  the  cheering  beams  of  day, 
The  glorious  duke  his  horn's  deep  clangor  ceas'd, 
And  clos'd  the  pinions  of  his  winged  beaft. 

But  ere  I  further  fhall  his  fteps  purfue, 
To  keep  the  cuftom  of  my  tale  in  view,  96O 

Since  every  leaf  is  filPd,  the  book  I  clofe, 
And  here  concluding  feek  awhile  repofe. 

END    OF    THE    THIRTY-THIRD    BOOK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

ASTOLPHO  purfues  the  harpies  to  the  mouth  of  the  infernal  re- 
gion, at  the  foot  of  a  high  mountain.  He  enters,  and  meets  with 
the  ghoft  of  Lydia,  daughter  of  the  king  of  Lydia,  who  relates 
to  him  her  ftory  and  the  caufe  of  her  punifhment.  He  hears 
the  names  of  feveral  condemned  to  fuffer  there  for  crimes  com- 
mitted on  earth.  Aftolpho  attempts  to  penetrate  further  into 
that  place  of  torment,  but  is  obliged  to  return.  He  then  Hies 
to  the  top  of  the  mountain,  where  he  finds  the  terreftrial  Para- 
dife.  Defcription  of  the  place.  He  is  welcomed  by  Saint  John 
the  Evangelilt,  the  prophets  Enoch  and  Elias.  Saint  John  in- 
ftrufts  Aftolpho  concerning  the  manner  of  reftoring  Orlando  to 
his  fenfes.  He  conveys  the  knight,  in  a  chariot,  to  the  region  of 
the  moon ;  the  many  wonders  Aftolpho  faw  there,  and  among 
the  reft  Orlando's  wit,  which  the  Evangelift  permits  him  to  take 
with  him.  Saint  John  fnows  the  knight  the  three  fatal  fiftcw 
fpinning  the  thread  of  life. 
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T  N  SATIATE  harpies!  foal  detefied  band! 

The  fcourge  of  juftice  on  a  finful  lacd, 
The  righteous  poniihment  by  Heaven  aiHgn'd 
For  Italy,  with  tenfold  error  blind! 
Where  hannle(s  intents,  tender  mothers  die 
With  meager  'want ;  for  while  a  Tain  f apply 
Each  day  prepares,  they  fee  then"  deftin'd  food 
At  once  devoured  bj  this  infernal  brood. 


Ver.  i.    /.jfeiifeAnp*,/—]    ImfaaraL  the  fafap  LJ  ••  !•  • 
taton  •ofce  the  kuptcs  to  %iufy  Amkc.    Odkn  007  !••• 

tScrkeof  gkmoir,  which  poinf»  «gfat  be  pccrakm  in  his  age. 
Foam  %»,  of  which  apiakn  is  Hkewife  Sir  John  Hazmgum,  dot 
Arioaomeancbr  harpies,  ths  f^^o  of  the  caeoif.  whci 
and  x^pociy  lad  plindard  ta^. 
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Ill  chance  betide  who  firft  unclos'd  the  cave, 
(Which  years  had  (hut)  and  thus  a  paflage  gave  IO 
Whence  gluttony  and  all  uncleannefs  fpread 
O'er  Italy  their  venom'd  bane  have  flied. 
Fair  Virtue  then  was  banim'd  from  mankind, 
And  peace  and  temp'rance  from  the  world  disjoin'd; 
Whence  pain,  and  poverty,  and  impious  ftrife     1 5 
Have  vex'd,  and  long  mail  vex  the  fvveets  of  life, 
Till  time  mail  come,  when  thus  with  'wakening  cries 
Our  country  bids  her  fons  from  Lethe  rife. 

"  Is  there  not  one  that  dares  the  worth  unfold 
"  Which  Calais  and  Zetes  ihow'd  of  old ;  2(> 

"  To  many  a  houfe  his  faving  hand  afford, 
"  And  free  from  tilth  and  fpoil  the  genial  board  ; 
"  As  thofe  could  help  to  aged  Phineas  bring, 
"  And  fmce  Aftolpho  to  the  Nubian  king  r" 

With  dreadful  found  the  Paladin  had  chac'd  C2r< 
The  brutal  harpies  through  th'  aerial  wafte, 
Till  at  a  mountain's  foot  his  flight  he  ftay'd, 
W7here  in  a  gaping  cavern's  fearful  (hade 

The 

Vcr.  20.  — Calais  and  Zetcs — ]  Feigned  by  the  poets  to  have 
been  fons  of  the  wind  Boreas  and  Orithya,  daughter  of  king  Eri- 
thtus ;  tkcy  were  born  with  wings  and  drove  the  harpies  from  the 

table 
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Tlic  doniiers  enter"d— Hence  with  wondering  ears 
Laments  and  groans  the  tiftening  warrior  hears,  SO 
That  reach'd  through  winding  vaults  the  upper  air; 
Sure  fign  of  Hell  and  eadlefa  torments  there. 
AftoJpbo  now  refolves  t"  explore  the  way, 
And  vifit  beings  loft  to  cheerful  day, 
To  earth's  deep  centre  undiunay'd  to  go, 
And  fearch  the  (ecrets  of  the  world  below. 
Why  ihould  I  doubt  to  enter  here  (he  cries) 
When  fuch  defence  my  truliy  horn  fupplies, 
Whofc  found  can  Pluto's  felt  and  Satan  quell, 
And  from  his  pott  the  three-mouth 'd  dog  repel?  4O 


In  Gkc 


.  ia  a 


m  Ac  Hoibcm  mrtebff,  after  dip  armioQ  of  T 


He  kxi'd  a  Enfe  &nfaer  ami  efjn  ' 

^      » 
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He  faid ;   and  lighting  from  his  feat  with  fpeed* 
Ty'd  to  a  neighbouring  tree  his  feather'd  (teed, 
Then  grafp'd  his  horn,  his  every  hope  and  aid, 
And  fearlefs  plung'd  amid  the  murky  fhade. 
Ere  farhe  reach 'd,  thick  wreaths  offioifomefmoke45 
And  fteams  of  fulphur  on  his  fenfes  broke  : 
I,iis  fight  and  fmell  the  ftifling  fumes  confefs'd, 
Yet  onward  ftill  th*  embolden'd  hero  prefs'd ; 
But  as  he  prefs'd,  the  darknefs  deeper  fpread, 
And  grofler  vapours  noxious  poifon  (lied.  501 

When,  lo !  as  if  fufpended  from  above, 
He  fees  an  objecl,  fcarce  diftingmfh'd,  move, 
Move,  as  by  winds  fome  wretched  corfe  is  blown, 
Long  time  expos'd  to  rains  and  parching  fun  ; 
So  faint  the  draggling  beams  of  wandering  light   55 
In  thefe  dire  realms  of  fmoke  and  dreary  night. 
In  vain  the  duke  explores  with  heedful  care 
What  mocks-his  eyes,  and  feems  to  flit  in  air: 
Then  from  the  fheath  his  mining  fword  he  drew, 
And  thrice  he  ftruck,  when  foon  the  warrior  knew 
The  feeming  image  but  an  empty  (hade,  61. 

That  like  a  cloud  deceiv'd  his  mortal  blade. 
Then  thus  he  heard  a  female  voice  complain  : 
Ah !  come  not  here  to  work  me  further  pain ! 
Suffice — this  fmoke  torments  my  wretched  ghoft,  6i 
This  fmoke  that  rifes  from  the  burning  coaft. 

1  The 
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The  duke,  with  terror  feiz'd,  his  ftep  reprefs'd, 
And  in  thefe  words  the  haplefs  (hade  addrefs'd  : 
So  may  high  Heaven  thefe  (lifting  fumes  repel, 
As  thou  fhalt  deign  thy  mournful  ftate  to  tell ;  TO 
Thy  tidings  to  our  living  world  I  bear, 
If  this  can  aught  avail  to  foothe  thy  care. 
The  ghofl  reply 'd — To  vifit  but  in  name 
The  cheerful  realms  of  light  from  which  I  came, 
So  greatful  feems,  that  gladly  I  difclofe,  75 

For  fuch  reward,  the  ftory  of  my  woes ; 
Elfe  mould  I  now  with  lips  unwilling  tell 
My  name,  and  earthly  ftate  from  which  I  fell. 

Once  was  I  Lydia  call'd,  of  royal  ftrain, 
{ Whofe  fire  o'er  Lydia  held  his  wide  domain)     8O 
By  God's  eternal  judgment  here  expos'd 
To  endlefs  pains,  with  poifonous  fmoke  enclos'd  ; 
Who,  while  alive,  fuch  fcorn  and  hatred  (how'd 
To  one,  whole  heart  with  love's  affection  glow'd. 
Unnumber'd  others  fill  this  dreary  gloom,  85 

Whom  to  like  penance  like  offences  doom. 
Here  cruel  Anaxarete  in  woe, 
Encompafs'd  round  with  denfer  fumes  below 

Is 

•  •    ,  T  -  _ 

Vcr.  87.  • •  Anaxarcte  — ]     Anaxarete  was  a  beautiful  darnfel 

of  Cyprus,  beloved  by  Iphis,  a  native  of  the  fame  place,  who,  in 
dcfperatioa  at  not  being  able  to  move  her  to  return  bis  paffion,  was 

determined 
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Is  deeper  plac'd  ;  on  earth  her  body  turns 
To  harden  'd  ftone,  while  here  her  fpirit  mourns  ;  9O 
Unfeeling  maid  !  who  view'd  in  (hameful  death 
Her  pendant  lover  yield  his  wretched  breath. 
Daphne  is  here,  who  now  regrets  the  pace 
That  held  Apollo  once  fo  long  in  chace. 
'Twere  hard  to  tell  th'  unbodied  female  train      95 
That  here  for  black  ingratitude  remain  j 
Or  fpeak  the  crimes  of  every  dame  or  maid, 
Where  countlefs  numbers  fill  the  mournful  made  * 
But  harder  ftill  each  man  ingrate  to  name, 
Whofe  deeds  on  earth  here  equal  vengeance  claim, 
Where  each  "m  death  feverer  judgment  mourns,101 
The  vapour  fmokes  him,  and  the  furnace  burns. 
Since  dames  are  form'd  more  eafy  to  believe, 
Man  merits  heavier  pains  who  mall  deceive 
Their  weaker  fex  —  this  Jafon  has  confeft,      105-"} 


This  Thefeus  finds,  and  he  *,  the  wandering  gueft,  > 
Whofe  arms  the  Latian's  ancient  realm  opprefs'd.J 

*  ./ENEAS. 

detf  rmincd  never  to  depart  from  her  threlhold  :  Venus,  exafperated 
at  the  cruelty  of  Anaxarete,  changed  her  into  ftone.  See  OVID  ME- 

TAM. 

Ver.  93.  Daphne  is  here,']  Nothing  can  be  wilder  than  this  idea 
of  ArioRo,  who  in  a  region  of  future  punifhinent  upon  a  Chrillian 
fyftern,  places  Daphne  for  running  away  from  Apollo. 

This 
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This  well  he  knows,  who  could  for  Taraar%  love 
His  brother  Abfalom  to  hatred  move. 
Here  (hades  on  {hades  lament  their  former  lives,  1 IO 
Their  hufbands  fome,  and  fome  betray'd  their  wives, 
Now  of  myfelf  above  the  reft  I  tell, 
And  mow  the  crime  that  doom'd  me  here  to  dwell. 
Great  was  my  beauty  when  this  deathlefs  mind 
Wascloath'd  in  flefti,  and  though  of  womankind  115 
None  match'd  my  form,  I  know  not  which  was 

mod, 

My  perfon's  charms,  or  pride  thofe  charms  to  boaft. 
A  knight  there  was  in  Thrace,  whofe  noble  name 
For  martial  prowefs  flood  the  firft  in  fame, 


Vcr.  1 06. be,  lie  •wandering  gtfft^\  1  know  not  what  the 

defenders  of  ./Eneas  will  fay  to  Ariofto,  for  placing  their  hero  ia 
fuch  company ;  but,  upon  the  whole,  I  believe  the  ladies  will  aoc 
think  themfclves  the  lef*  obliged  to  him.  Surely,  let  every  one 
frankly  confefs  his  feelings  ou  the  impartial  perufal  of  the  ^neid, 
and  he  will  not  declare  his  heart  ftrongly  afiefted  in  favour  of  a 
character,  which  it  is  fuppofed  was  meant  by  Virgil  for  a  model  of 
perfection.  Who  does  not  revolt  at  the  great  incident  of  the  ivth 
book,  and  at  the  other  incidents  in  the  latter  part  of  the  poem* 
where  a  foreign  prince  cames  to  feparate  two  lovers,  apparently 
plighted  to  each  other,  and  for  whom  I  will  Tenture  to  affirm,  that 
every  reader  of  fenfibility  feels  an  intereft  ?  May  it  not,  with  the 
utmoft  deference  to  great  authority,  be  obferved,  that  this  conducl 
feems  wonderful  in  a  writer  of  fuch  confummatc  judgment  as 
Virgil  \ 

2  \Yh° 
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Who  oft  had  heard  from  foreign  tongues  declare  1?O 
My  blooming  grace,  the  faireft  of  the  fair: 
Fir'd  with  my  praife,  to  me  th'  enamour'd  youth 
Decreed  th«  tender  of  his  love  and  truth; 
Nor  thought,  fuch  merit  pleading  on  his  fide, 
To  find  his  heart  refus'd,  his  fuit  deny'd,  ii'.> 

To  Lydia  then  he  came,  where  when  he  viewVl 
3My  every  grace,  he  found  his  foul  fubdu'd. 
Awhile  refidicg  at  my  father's  court 
.Amidft  the  knights  that  thither  made  refort, 
IBis  honours  grew,  and  oft  in  fight  fo  well         1S.G 
His  fword  prevail'd;  that  now  'twere  long  to  tell^ 
\VThat  deeds  he  wrought  for  one  whofe  thanklefs 

mind 
Btat  ill  deferv'd  fuch  matchlefs  worth  to  find. 

fjy  him  tny  fire  Cilicia's  kingdom  won, 

•-Kb 
And  Caria  and  Pamphilia's  land  o'er-run.          135 

Without  his  counfel  never  would  he  mow 

The  martial  troops  array 'd  againft  a  foe. 

The  knight,  who  deem'd  his  fervice  well  might 

claim 

The  royal  favour,  to  the  monarch  .came, 
And  begg-d,  for  all  his  hard-earn 'd  glorious  fpoils, 
Afy  hand  in  marriage  to  reward  his  toils.  141 

J  iis  fuit  the  king  refus'd,  who  fought  to  join 

•His  daughter  to  forne  prince's  nobler  line, 

Not 


B.  XXXIV.          ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  191 

Not  to  a  knight,  to  whom  the  fates  afford 

No  wealth  or  power,  lave  honour  and  his  fword,  ii5 

So  much,  alas!  could  gold  my  fire  entice, 

Detefted  avarice !  nurfe  of  ever)-  vice  1 

To  worth  or  virtue  he  inclines  his  ears, 

As  the  dull  afs  the  heavenly  minftrel  hears. 

When  nowthekjagfbHAIcefteswashisrjanie}  J5Q 
Found  that  withheld,  to  which  he  urg<l  his  claim 
Of  juft  defert,  he  left  us  with  a  threat 
The  king  hereafter  fhould  too  late  regret 
My  hand  deny'd :  Armenia  then  be  gain'd,        154 
Whofe  kingwith  Lydia's  kinglongftrite  maintain 'd, 
And  Jate  with  grief  had  feen  more  powerful  grow 
The  hated  empire  of  his  deadly  foe. 
Him  foon  Alceftes  urges  to  prepare 
His  bands,  and  on  my  fire  renew  the  war : 
Himfelf,  £b  fam'd  infcattJe,  at  their  head,  L6d 

Againft  the  Lydiaa  realm  the  forces  led. 
He  vow'd  to  conquer  in  Armenia's  right 
Whatever  he  won,  fave  only  to  requite 
His  glorious  fervice,  he  referv'd  my  charfl^ 
Of  all  the  ijpoils  that  crown 'd  the  vigor's  arms.  165 
How  (hall  J  tell  when  my  ftern  lover  fought, 
\\'hat  foes,  what  ruin  on  my  fare  he  brought ! 

Ver.  149.  As  fix  fu3  aft — ]    An  old  proreib — AJtw  aJ  Ijram. 
Sec  ERASMUS. 

His 
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His  armies  thrice  he  broke,  and  ere  the  fun 
One  year  had  circled,  all  his  towns  he  won ; 
All,  fave  a  caftle,  ftrongly  built,  that  rofe  17O 

On  hanging  cliffs  ;  here  from  th'  exalting  foes 
The  king  retir'd,  and  here  with  fearful  hafte, 
His  neareft  friends  and  choiceft  treafure  plac'd. 
But  now  fo  clofe  the  fiege  Alceftcs  prefs'd, 
That  foon  my  wretched  father,  fore  diftreft,      175 
Had  gladly  made  me  with  a  kingdom's  dower 
His  wife,  the  flave  or  vaffal  of  his  power, 
T'  avert  the  greater  ill — for  well  he  knows          1 
This  fort  at  length  rnuft  yield  before  the  foes,      > 
And  he  his  life  in  cruel  bondage  clofe.  180  J 

Now  every  means  of  fafety  to  purfue 
In  fuch  extreme,  he  fix'd  on  me,  who  drew 
Such  ruin  down,  to  quit  this  laft  retreat, 
And  in  his  camp  incens'd  Alceftes  meet. 
To  him,  (fo  bade  my  fire)  I  took  my  way,  J85 

My  captive  perfon  at  his  feet  to  lay, 
And  beg  him  at  our  prayer  his  wrath  to  ceafc, 
T'  accept  our  proffer'd  terms,  and  grant  the  peace. 
Alceftes  when  my  near  approach  he  heard, 
With  eager  hafte  to  meet  my  fteps  appear'd  :    190 
Pale  in  my  fight  the  trembling  lover  flood, 
And  lefs  my  viftor  than  my  prifoner  fhow'd. 

Ifaw 
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I  faw  big  paffion  ftruggUag  in  his  breaft, 
And  for  new  wiles  my  purpcs'd  fpeech  fupprefs'd  j 
Then  took  the  fair  occallon  to  reprove  1 .-  " 

The  dire  effdzls  of  his  diafifous  love  j 
I  curs'd  a  love  that  thus  opprefs'd  my  fire, 
And  fought  by  force  t'  accompJilh  its  defirej 
That  waited  not  till  time  with  dealing  pace 
(Ere  many  days)  had  crown'd  with  better  grace  200 
His  fondeft  wifh,  but  fuUy'd  thus  the  fame 
Which  once  with  king  and  peers  his  deeds  might 
claim.  rf 

Though  Lydia's  foYereign  might  his  (bit  deny, 
As  one,  whom  nature  rram'd  not  to  comply 
With  firft  demands,  ill  fuited  the  pretence  *     305 
(I  cry'd)  to  break  Jhis  faith  for  fuch  offence. 
Should  (lill  my  father  with  determined  mind 
Refufe  my  hand,  my  prayers  a  way  might  bad      »; 
To  bend  his  will,  or  if  they  fail  a  to  bend, 
\Vho  knew  what  next  my  hof am  would  intend?  219 
But  fince  he  (ought  far  other  means  to  prove, 
My  foul  was  fix'd  to  fpura  his  hated  Icvej 
And  though  I  came,  compell'd  by  Crad  tote, 
In  dear  companion  for  a  parent's  ttate, 
Yet  little  traafport  coald  attend  thole  cbanr 
\\Tiich  force,  not  choke,  bad  yielded  to  his  anas. 
VOL  O 
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Soon  might  this  hand  the  purple  current  fpill      1 
Of  loathfome  life,  thus  offer'd  to  fulfil  > 

The  cruel  wifhes  of  ungovern'd  will. 

In  words  like  thefe  I  fpoke,  for  well  I  view'd  220 
His  haughty  fpirit  by  my  looks  fubdu'd, 
I  faw  his  face  with  fudden  grief  o'ercaft  ; 
So  mourn  fequefter'd  faints  offences  part. 
Low  at  my  knees  he  bent,  and  humbly  pray'd 
While  from  his  fide  he  drew  the  finning  blade,  225 
The  murderous  weapon  at  his  hand  to  take, 
And  for  his  fault  his  life  an  offering  make. 

He  thus  difpos'd,  I  deem'd  the  conqueft  won, 
And  to  complete  the  work  fo  well  begun, 
I  gave  him  fraudful  hopes  he  yet  might  prove  230 
By  future  deeds  deferving  of  my  love ; 
If,  former  guilt  aton'd,  his  arm  once  more 
Would  to  his  ancient  feat  my  fire  reftore, 
And  feek  henceforth  to  win  a  miftrefs'  charms 
By  gentle  fervice,  not  by  force  of  arms.  23  r* 

His  faith  now  pledg'd,he  to  the  fort  again 
Reftor'd  me  free  and  guiltlefs  of  a  (lain ; 
Nor  afk'd  one  kifs  his  fufferings  to  requite— 
Judge  if  he  felt  affection's  burthen  light ! 
Judge  if  for  me  Love  fill'd  not  all  his  heart  j     240 
If  love  for  me  employ'd  not  every  dart. 

Armenia's 
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Armenia's  king  he  fought,  to  whofe  domain 

His  lips  had  vow'd  whate'er  his  fword  might  gain; 

And  urg'd  him  clofe,  with  ever}'  bland  addrefs, 

To  let  my  fire  again  his  realms  poflfefs,  245 

To  him  refign  each  conquer'd  Lydian  town, 

And  bound  his  empire  with  Armenia's  crown. 

The  king,  whofe  cheek  with  wrath  indignant  burn'd> 

To  young  Alceftes  anfwer  proud  return'd ; 

Arid  vow'd  no  more  his  army  to  difband,          250 

While  yet  my  father  held  a  foot  of  land  ; 

But  fince  a  worthlefs  woman's  word  could  turn 

Alceftes'  purpofe,  let  Alceftes  mourn 

Such  fickle  change,  'twas  not  for  him  to  lofe, 

At  his  requeft,  a  victor's  glorious  dues*  255 

Again  Alceftes  urg'd,  again  he  pray'd ; 
Not  prayer,  nor  reafons  could  the  king  perfuade. 
At  length,  incens'd,  he  fwore  in  threatening  drain 
That  force  mould  win  what  mildnefs  fail'd  to  gain, 
Rage  kindling  rage  with  many  a  wrathful  word,  260 
Againft  the  king  Alceftes  bar'd  his  fword, 
And  flew  him,  fpite  of  each  furrounding  friend, 
Who  with  drawn  weapon  would  his  prince  defend. 
That  day  th'  Armenians  fled  before  his  hand, 
And  his  brave  followers  aided  with  a  band 
Of  Thracians  and  Cilicians  by  his  pay  maintain' 

02  NOT 
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hand,      "| 
and  265  > 

tintain'd.j 
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Nor  fail'd  the  knight  his  fortune  to  purfue, 
Yet  ftom  my  fire  no  fmalleft  ftipend  drew 
T  aflift  the  war;  but  in  a  month  reftor'd 
The  Lydian  kingdom  to  its  ancient  lord.  270 

For  all  the  lofs  that  Lydia's  crown  fuftain'd, 
Befide  the  riches  which  in  battle  gain'd 
He  gave  my  fire,  he  to  his  empire  joins 
The  lands  fubdu'd,  and  levies  heavy  fines 
Through  all  Armenia,  Cappadocia's  reign,        275 
And  rude  Hircania  to  the  diftant  main. 
Inltead  of  triumph  his  return  to  greet 
We  fain  with  death  the  victor  chief  would  meet. 
But  fear  withheld  us,  fince  we  knew  full  well 
He,  ftrong  in  friends,  could  every  force  repel:  280 
Hence,  feigning  love,  I  gave  him,  day  by  day> 
Such  flattering  hope  as  better  might  betray; 
But,  ere  our  nuptials,  wifli'd  him  for  my  fake 
On  other  foes  his  proof  of  arms  to  make. 
Now  fmgly,  now  attended  by  a  few,  285 

I  fcnt  hiiok  ftrange  adventures  to  purfue; 
To  feeming  death  I  fen t— but  ftill  I  found 
With  glorious  conqueft  all  his  labours  crown'd. 
Whene'er  he  went—the  fight  he  viftor  wag'd  ; 
Full  oft  with  inonflers  front  to  front  engag'd,   '29O 

Giants 


B.  XXXIV.        ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  197 

Giants  and  Leftrigons,  whofe  favage  baijd 
With  brutal  force  infefted  Lydia's  land. 
Not  fo  Alcides,  by  his  ftep-dame's  wiles 
And  fierce  Euryftheus,  was  expos'd  to  toils, 
In  Lemals  lake,  in  Thrace,  Xemea'a  wopol,      $93 
Etolia's  vallies,  near  Iberus'  flood; 
In  Erymanthus*  groves,  along  the  ftrand 
Of  winding  Tyber,  or  Numidia's  fand; 
As  this  brave  youth,  on  whom  my  art  had  wrought 
With  feign'd  endearments,  while  each  murderous 
thought  300 

On  every  trial  urg'd  his  dauntlefs  might* 
To  drive  a  hated  lover  from  my  fight. 
My  aim  deceiv'd — another  fcheme  I  try'd, 
From  thofe  he  lov'd  his  friendmip  to  divide,  i  'cxl 
What  (hall  I  fayc  The  emprefs  of  his  foul,        SOS 
My  word,  my  nod  could  every  deed  control: 
To  me  he  facrific'd  each  deareft  name, 
The  ties  of  amity  and  calls  of  fame ; 
Till  all  my  father's  foes  remov'd  I  view'd, 
And  rafh  Alceftes  by  himfelf  fubdu'd.  31O 

Loft  were  his  friends— and  what  till  then  conceal'd 
I  kept,  now  undifguis'd  my  tongue  reveal'd. 
I  own'd  what  hatred  had  my  bofom  fir'd, 
And  own'd  I  every  way  his  death  defir'd. 

O3  Yet 
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Yet  pondering  what  I  wim'd,  too  well  I  knew  315 
That  public  odium  would  the  deed  purfue 
Which  reach'd  his  life;  his  worth  to  all  difplay'd 
Would  move  their  rage  for  fervice  fo  repaid. 
Hence  (all  I  could)  I  doom'd  the  haplefs  knight 
To  live  for  ever  banifh'd  from  my  fight :  320 

To  every  plaint  I  turn'd  a  deafen'd  ear, 
Nor  letters  would  receive,  nor  meflage  hear. 
Struck  with  my  bafe  ingratitude,  he  pin'd 
With  fecret  anguifli,  till  his  health  declin'd 
From  bad  to  worfe,  and  while  in  vain  he  ftrove  325 
With  many  a  prayer  my  ftubborn  heart  to  move, 
On  his  fick  bed  in  agonizing  throes 
He  found  a  period  to  his  life  and  woes. 
Lo!  here  the  judgment  that  my  fin  purfues 
With  {lifting  fumes,  while  tears  my  eyes  fuffufe  ; 
And  here  in  forrow  muft  I  ever  dwell,  331 

Since  no  redemption  can  be  found  in  Hell. 

When  wretched  Lydia  thus  had  ceas'd  to  fpeak 
The  fearlefs  duke  prefs'd  on,  refolv'd  to  feck 
What  other fliades  might  there  in  pains  refide;  335 
But  deeper  darknefs  further  pafs  deny'd. 
The  fmoke  whofe  wreaths  th'  offending  ghofts  en* 

clofe 
In  vaporous  torment,  denfe  and  denfer  grows. 

And 
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And  now  the  warrior  turn'd  his  eager  feet 
With  backward  tread,  in  fafety  to  retreat,    34O 
Left  life,  with  vapours  clogg'd,  fhould  quit  her 

weary  feat; 

Now  with  light  ftep  the  dreary  path  he  prefs'd, 
The  rock  quick  founding  as  his  fpeed  increas'd, 
Afcending  ftill,  till  fhot  from  upper  day 
He  fees  through  mournful  night  a  trembling  ray; 
At  length  the  realms  of  woe  and  pain  he  leaves,  346 
And  iffuingto  our  world  new  light  and  lifereceives,  [ 

Againft  thofe  ravenous  fiends  the  pafs  to  clofe, 
And  back  to  earth  their  fearful  courfe  oppofe, 
Huge  ftones  he  heaves,  and  with  his  trenchant  blade 
Hews  many  a  tree  of  thick  and  odorous  fhade:  351 
Then  to  the  work  his  noble  hands  he  bends, 
And  with  ftrong  fence  the  dreary  mouth  defends. 
Where  long,  high-heap'd,  the  crags  and  trunks  re- 
main, 

And  Hell's  dire  harpies  in  their  cave  reflrain.  355 
r 

But  while  Altolpho  in  th'  infernal  womb 
Remained  in  fmoke  and  fubterraneous  gloom, 
His  burnifli'd  arms  the  pitchy  fumes  confefs'd, 
That,  deep  pervading,  pierc'd  the  covering  veft: 
And  now  he  feeks  to  cleanfe  each  fully 'd  limb;  360 
When  ifiuing  from  a  rock  he  finds  a  flream 

O  4  That 
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forms  an  ample  Jake,  where  plung'd  he  laves 
From  head  to  foot  in  limpid  cleanfing  waves. 
His  courfer  then  he  mounts,  and  upward  fprings 
To  reach  the  mountain's  top  with  daringwings;  365 
And  view  thofe  feats  by  fame  reported  near 
The  filver  circle  of  the  lunar  fphere. 
Such  ardent  wifhes  in  his  bofom  glow, 
He  pants  for  Heaven  and  fpurns  the  world  below, 
Afcending  till  with  rapid  fteady  flight  37O 

He  gains  the  manflons  of  fupernal  light. 

Not  emerald  here  fo  bright  a  verdure  yields 
As  the  fair  turf  of  thofe  celeftial  fields, 
O'er  whofe  glad  face  the  balmy  feafon  pours 
The  vernal  beauties  of  a  thoufand  flowers.         575 
He  fees  the  meads  one  intermingled  blaze, 
Where  pearls  and  diamonds  dart  their  trembling 

.rays 

With  endlefs  tints:  he  mark'd  the  ruby's  hue, 
The  yellow  topaz,  and  the  fapphire  blue. 
At  once  the  trees  with  leaves  unfading  grow;  38O 
The  fruits  are  ripen'd  and  the  blofToms  blow; 

Ver.  36$.  70  reach  the  mountain  i  top  —  ]  Ariofto  here  imitates 
Dante  in  defcribing  this  mountain,  where  he  phices  the  terreftrial 
paradifc,  and,  after  him,  rrak.s  Aftolpho  purify  hiflfifelfwllb  ablu- 
tions, from  the  fmoke  of  the  infernal  regions,  before  he  enters  the 
feat  of  blifi. 

1  While 
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While  frolic  birds,  gay-plunvd,  of  various  wing 

Amidft  the  boughs  in  notes  melodious  flag, 

SriH  lakes  and  murmuring  ftreams,  with  waters  deer, 

Charm  the  fix'd  eye  and  lull  the  listening  ear.  3&f 

A  foftening  genial  air,  that  ever  feems 

In  even  tenor,  cools  the  folar  beams 

With  fanning  breeze,  while  from  th'  enaaiell'd  fie!4 

Whatever  the  fruits,  the  plants,  the  blofibms  yield 

Of  grateful  fmeil,  the  ftealing  gales  difpenfe     S90 

The  blended  fweets  to  feed  th'  immortal  fenfe. 

Amid  the  plain  a  palace  dazzling  bright, 

Jjke  living  fiame,  emits  a  dreamy  light, 

And  wrapt  in  fptendors  of  refulgent  day, 

Outfhincs  the  iirength  oi  every  mortal  ray.       595 

Aftolpho  gently  now  directs  his  Iteed 
To  where  the  fp&cious  pile  enfolds  the  mead 
Jn  circuit  wide,  and  views  with  raptur'd  eyes 
Each  namelefs  charm  that  happy  foil  fupplies. 
With  this  compar'd,  he  deems  our  world  below  4OO 
A  drear}*  defart  and  a  feat  of  woe, 

Vcr.  3SS.—  •ssk&fi.jm  tb*  *****& J fete]  The  Jbllowia*  paSa-e 
has  much  of  the  Spirit  of  tins  defcripdon  of  Arioftp. 

now  gentk  gales. 

Farming  their  odoriferous  wings,  difpenfe 

Natwe  perfhmes,  and  whifper  whence  they  ftcfc 

Jbofe bahny  fpak..  Pa* AD.  LOST,  B.  ir.  r.  i  jfi. 

By 
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By  Heaven  and  Nature  from  their  wrath  beftow'd 
In  evil  hour  for  man's  unbleft  abode. 

Near  and  more  near  the  (lately  walls  he  drew 
In  fteadfaft  gaze,  tranfported  at  the  view:          403 
One  gem  entire  they  feem'd,  of  purer  red 
Than  deepening  gleams  tranfparent  rubies  ihed; 
Such  walls  as  no  Dedalean  art  could  raife, 
Stupendous  work  tranfcending  mortal  praife. 
No  more  let  man  the  boafted  feven  proclaim,    410 
Thofe  wonders  of  the  world  fo  chronicled  by  Fame! 

Before  the  palace,  at  the  fhining  gate 
A  fage  appears  the  duke's  approach  to  wait, 
Whofe  aged  limbs  a  veft  and  mantle  hide, 
This  milky  hu'd,  and  that  with  crimfon  dy'd:    415 
Adown  his  bread  a  length  of  beard  he  wears 
All  filvery  white,  and  filvery  white  his  hairs: 
His  mien  befpeaks  th*  elect  of  heavenly  grace, 
And  Paradife  feerns  open'd  in  his  face. 


-  .  Vcr.  41 »»  Thofe  wonders  of  ike  fjoorJd — ]  The  wonders  of  the 
world  to  which  the  poet  alludes,  were  feven  in  number  according  to 
Pliny.  I.  The  city  of  Babylon.  II.  The  temple  of  Diana  at 
Ephefus.  III.  The  ftatue  of  Jupiter  Olympus.  IV.  The  coloflus  of 
Rhodes.  V.  The  palace  of  Cyrus,  built  by  Memnon.  VI.  The 
pyramids  of  Eg\pt.  VII.  The  fepulchre  of  Maufclus,  built  by 
his  wife  Artemifia,  queen  of  Caria. 

Then 
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Then  to  the  champion,  who  his  feat  forfook4*6 
With  reverend  awe,  he  with  benignant  look 
Thefe  words  addrefs'd— O  thou !  by  G  oi>'s  high  will 
Alone  conduced  to  this  holy  hill ; 
While  little  yet  thou  feeft  the  mighty  caufe 
That  to  this  place  thy  myftic  journey  draws:     425 
Without  a  miracle  thou  could'ft  not  fteer 
So  high  above  the  Arftic  hemifphere, 
Sent  from  afar,  unconfcious,  to  debate 
With  me  the  welfare  of  the  Chriftian  date ; 
How  Charles  with  needful  fuccour  to  retrieve ;" 4SO 
And  from  its  foes  our  hallow 'd  faith  relieve. 
Not  to  thy  wifdom  or  fuperior  might, 
Hither,  O  fon !  afcribe  thy  daring  flight : 
For  know,  if  GOD'S  affifting  hand  had  fail'd, 
Nor  horn,  nor  winged  fteed  had  aught  avail'd.  435 
Hereafter  more  at  leifure  (hall  we  dwell 
On  themes  fo  high;  then  (halt  thou  hear  me  tell 
What  Heaven  defigns;  but  firft  with  due  repaft 
Refrefli  thy  ftrength,  unnerv'd  with  length  of  faft. 

So  fpoke  the  holy  fire :  the  duke  amaz'd        4iO 
With  heart-felt  awe  and  mute  attention  gaz'd: 
When  now  the  Saint  difclos'd  his  facred  name, 
He,  from  whofe  pen  th'  eternal  gofpel  came, 

That 
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That  holy  John,  who  while  on  earth,  poiTefs'd, 
$o  dear  a  place  in  his  Redeemer's  breaft;          445 
Of  whom  the  fame  among  his  brethren  fpread, 
That  time  fhould  ne'er  confign  him  to  the  dead: 
And  thus  we  find  in  heavenly  writ  difplay'd, 
The  Son  of  GOD  to  Peter  anfwer  made  : 
*<  Why  art  thou  troubled  ?  What  if  I  decree     455 
His  tarrience  here  my  laft  return  to  fee  ?" 
Yet  told  he  not  this  faint  fhould  never  die, 
Though  what  he  told  might  well  no  lefs  imply. 
LO  !  hither  was  he  borne,  and  here  to  (hare 
With  him  in  blifs,  he  found  a  heavenly  pair:    455 
Here  ancient  Enoch,  here  Elias  dwell'd, 
W'ho  neither  had  the  hour  of  death  beheld, 


Ver.  444.  That  holy  John,—']  The  following  lines  allude  to  a 
paffagc  in  the  New  Teftament,  from  which  fome  of  the  early  Chrif- 
tianshave  inferred  that  Saint  John  was  exempted  from  death.  The 
legend  fays,  that  having  attained  the  age  of  one  hundred  years,  he 
caufcd  a  tomb  to  be  built,  and  fhut  himfeif  therein  alive  ;  but  that  a 
wonderful  light  foon  furrounded  the  tomb,  which  blinded  the  eyes  of 
the  fpeftators  :  the  light  vanidiing  and  fearch  being  made,  the  apoftle 
was  feen  no  more,  Such  a  tradition  joined  to  the  text,  was,  for  a 
poet  like  Ariofto,  a  fufficicnt  foundation  fora  fiftion,  by  no  means  the 
wildeft  in  his  poem,  when  we  confuier  the  innumerable  legends  of 
faints,  the  belief  of  which  was  in  his  time  fo  prevalent  throughout 
the  Chriltian  world. 

Above 
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Above  our  air,  which  noxious  fumes  annoy,  r 
Thefe  happy  three  unfading  fpring  enjoy, 
Till  the  lalt  notes  th'  Angelic  trump  thali  found,  460 
And  CHRIST  in  clouds  appear  with  glory  crown'd. 

Each  faint  with  welcome  comes  the  knight  to  meet, 
And  courteous  lead  him  to  their  bleil  retreat, 
Where,  near  at  hand,  fair  ample  ftalls  retain 
His  flying  courier,  fed  with  generous  grain.      465 
Before  the  knight  delicious  fruits  were  plac'd  ; 
Fruits  cull'd  in  Paradife,  whofe  flavorous  talle 
He  furely  thought  might  fome  forgivenefs  win 
For  our  firft  parent's  difobedient  fin. 

When  nowth'adventurousduke  was  well  fapply'd 
With  every  need  fuch  dwelling  could  provide;  471 
When  nature's  calls  rcfrefh'd ;  when  genial  food, 
And  balmy  flumber  had  his  fbength  renew'd; 
Aurora  ruing,  who  with  bluihing  charms 
All  night  repos'd  in  old  Tithonus1  arr. 
He  left  his  early  couch,  and  near  him  fiood 
The  fage  difciple  fo  beloT'd  of  GOD, 
Who  grafp'd  his  hand,  and  in  difcourfe  reveal'd 
High  truths  in  conrerfclong,  though  here  conceal  "d^ 

Then  thus — Since  leaving  France  thou  may  ft  not 
tell  480 

t  to  thy  dear  Orlando  there  befel ; 

Learn 
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Learn  that  the  chief  whofe  valour  once  in  fight 
Maintained  the  truth,  forfaking  now  the  right, 
Is  fcourg'd  by  GOD,  who  when  his  anger  moves, 
With  heavier  wrath  afflicb  whom  moft  he  loves. 485 
Thy  dear  Orlando,  at  his  favour'd  birth 
Endow'd  by  Heaven  above  the  fons  of  earth 
With  nerves  and  courage,  gifted  to  fuftain 
With  limbs  unhurt  each  weapon  aim'd  in  vain : 
To  whom  fuch  virtue  Heaven'sSupreme  had  lent  490 
To  guard  his  faith  unftain'd ;  as  when  he  fent 
Great  Sampfon  forth,  to  fave  with  mighty  hand 
His  Hebrews  from  the  fierce  Philiftine  band  : 


Ver.  486.  Thy  dear  Orlando,— *•]  In  the  poem  of  Afpramonte,  af- 
ter Orlando  had  flain  Donchiero,  a  famous  knight  with  whom  he 
fought  three  days,  we  are  told  of  the  particular  grace  conferred  on 
Orlando  by  the  Holy  Trinity,  that  no  enemy  ftiould  ever  withftand 
his  force  in  fingle  combat  above  three  days. 

Quefto  tal  cafo  non  potea  mancare 

Peroche  Orlando  quando  alle  baftie 

AfFattato  fu  el  corpo  d'alto  affare 

Qnando  che  a  lui  venneli  fantitric 

Difle  neffuno  li'  pofla  durare 

A  la  bataglia  piu  che  il  terzo  die, 

Hor  laffo  di  quei  fanti  el  lor  defio 

Torno  o  Cerardo 

ASPRAMONTE,   C.  XXxili. 

Behold 
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Behold  that  fame  Orlando  now  afford 

An  ill  return  to  Heaven's  Almighty  lord!          495 

So  for  a  Pagan  damfel's  form  could  move 

His  haplefs  bofom  to  detefted  love ; 

That,  more  than  once  he  for  her  beauty's  fake 

Prepar'd  his  faithful  kinfman's  life  to  take. 

Hence  him,  in  juftice,  GOD'S  high  doom  aliign'd 

Naked  to  rove,  an  outcaft  of  mankind  ;  5O1 

Has  quench 'd  each  fenfe,  in  wretched  frenzy  toft, 

Loft  to  his  friends,  to  all  remembrance  loft. 

So  GOD,  of  old,  in  annals  pure  we  read, 

In  penance  for  his  heavy  fins,  decreed  505 

A  monarch  feven  long  years  to  graze  the  plain, 

And  like  the  brutal  ox  his  wretched  life  fuftaia. 

But  fince  the  Paladin  lefs  guilt  incurr'd, 

Than  he  condemn'd  to  mingle  with  the  herd 

Three  months  alone,  the  fage  decrees  of  Heaven 

Th'  allotted  time  to  atone  his  fault  have  given.  511 

Not  for  lefs  caufe  to  this  celeftial  height, 

Our  dear  Redeemer  now  penults  thy  flight; 


Ver.  499.  ——bit  faithful  kirn  fount' i  life — ]  Rinaldo,  with  whom 
Orlando  fought  for  Angelica,  as  appears  from  Boyardo. 

Ver.  506.  A  mnutrcb  /even  Istfjeari — J  Nebuchadnezzar  king 
of  Babylon. 

2  Than 
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Than  from  my  lips  fuch  counfel  to  receive, 

That  loft  Orlando  may  his  wits  retrieve.  513 

But  firft  this  globe  of  earth  and  fea  forfake, 

And  led  by  me,  a  flight  more  daring  take 

To  yonder  moon,  that  in  its  orbit  rolls 

The  neareft  planet  to  our  earthly  poles. 

Lo!  tlierejsjcept,  what  only  can  fupply  520 

Orlando's  wifdom,  once  elleem'd  fo  high; 

And  when  this  night  above  our  heads  in  view 

She  wheels  her  courfe,  our  journey  we'll  purfue. 

Thus  all  the  live-long  day  th'  apoftle  mild 
With  fage  difcourfe  the  flying  hours  beguil'd ;  525 
But  when  the  fun  was  funk  in  ocean's  fiream, 
And  from  her  horns  the  moon  her  filver  beam 
Above  them  flied,  a  wond'rous  car  appear'd 
That  oft  through  thofe  bright  fields  of  ether  fteer'd  j 
The  fame  that  where  Judean  mountains  rife,     53O 
Receiv'd  Elias,  rapt  from  mortal  eyes. 
Four  courfers,  red  as  flame,  the  hallovv'd  fage, 
The  bleft  hiftorian  of  the  facred  page, 
Join'd  to  the  yoke;  and  now  the  reins  he  held; 
And,  by  Aftolpho  plac'd,  the  fteeds  impell'd     535 
To  rife  aloft :  foft  rofe  the  wondrous  car, 
The  wheels  fmooth  turning  through  the  yielding  air; 

The 


B.  XXXIV.        ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  209 

The  favour'd  warrior  and  the  guiding  feer 
Afcending  till  they  reach'd  the  torrid  fphere: 
Here  fire  eternal  burns,  but  while  they  pafs'd,  540 
No  noxious  heat  the  raging  vapours  caft. 
Through  all  this  elemental  flame  they  foar'd, 
And  next  the  circle  of  the  moon  explor'd, 
Whofe  fpheric  face  in  many  a  part  outfliin'd 
The  poliuYd  fteel  from  fpots  and  ruft  refin'd:    545 
Its  orb,  increafing  to  their  nearer  eyes, 
Swell'd  like  the  earth,  and  feem'd  an  earth  in  fize, 
Like  this  huge  globe,  whofe  wide  extended  fpace 
Vaft  oceans  with  circumfluent  waves  embrace. 
Aftolpho  wondering  view'd  what  to  our  fight    55O 
Appears  a  narrow  round  of  filver  light: 
Nor  could  he  thence  but  with  a  fharpen'd  eye 
And  bending  brow  our  lands  and  feas  defcryv 
The  land  and  feas  he  left,  which,  clad  in  made 
So  far  remote,  to  viewlefs  forms  decay rd.  555 

Far  other  lakes  than  ours  this  region  yields, 
Far  other  rivers,  and  far  other  fields; 


Ver.  552.  N*rfo«Ul*  /*«•«— ]  Very  like  thw  is  the  paflage 
in  Taffo,  where  die  poet  dcfcribes  the  vifion  of  Godfrey,  where  the 
hero  takes  a  view  of  the  earth  at  an  immenfe  difiance  beneath  him. 

VOL.  IV,  P  Far 
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Far  other  vallies,  plains,  and  hills  fupplies, 
Where  (lately  cities,  towns,  and  caftles  rife. 
Here  lonely  woods  large  trafts  of  land  embrace, 
Where  fylvan  nymphs  purfue  the  favage  chace.  561 

Deep  in  a  vale,  conduced  by  his  guide, 
Where  rofe  a  mountain  fteep  on  either  fide. 

He 

Ver.  526.     Deep  in  a  -vale,  conduced — ]     Milton  has  tranflated 
a  few  lines  of  this  paflage : 

His  guide  him  brings 
Into  a  goodly  valley,  where  he  fees 
Things  that  on  earth  were  loft  or  were  abus'd,  &c. 
His  account  of  the  Limbo  of  Vanity  is  wonderfully  in  the  fpirit 
of  Ariofto,  and  undoubtedly  the  idea  was  caught  from  the  Italian 
poet.     This  line  plainly  alludes  to  Ariofto  : 

Not  in  the  neighbouring  moon,  as  fome  have  dream'd. 
Defcribing  Satan  on  the  outer  convex  of  this  planetary  fyftem,  he 
thus  proceeds : 

— the  fiend 

Walk'd  up  and  down  alone,  bent  on  his  prey ; 
Alone,  for  other  creature  in  this  place 
Living  or  lifelefs  to  be  found  was  none ; 
None  yet,  but  (lore  hereafter  from  the  earth 
Up  hither  like  aerial  vapours  flew, 
Of  all  things  tranfitory'  and  vain,  when  fin, 
With  vanity  had  fill'd  the  works  of  men ; 
Both  all  things  vain,  and  all  who  in  vain  things 
Built  their  fond  hopes  of  glory'  or  lafting  fame. 

AH 
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He  came,  and  faw  (a  wonder  to  relate) 
Whate'er  was  wafted  in  our  earthly  ftate          565 
Here  fafely  treafur'd  :  each  neglected  good; 
Time  fquander'd,  or  occafion  ill-beftow'd. 
Not  only  here  are  wealth  and  fceptres  found, 
That,  ever  changing,  {hift  th'  unfteady  round: 


All  th*  onaccornplith'd  works  of  Nature's  hand, 

Abortive,  monftrous,  or  unkindly  mix'd, 

DiiTolv'd  on  earth,  fleet  hither,  and  in  vain, 

Till  final  diflblution.jvander  here, 

Not  in  the  neighbouring  moon,  as  Come  have  dream'd. 

Hither  of  ill-join M  fons  and  daughters  born, 
Firft  from  the  ancient  world  thofe  giants 


Others  came  €ngle  j  be  who  to  be  deem'd 
A  God,  leapt  fondly  into  /Etna  flames, 
Empedecles;  and  he  who  to  enjoy 
Plato's  elyftum,  leapt  iato  the  fea, 
Cleombrotus ;  and  many  more  too  long, 
Embryos  and  ideots,  eremites  and  friars, 
White,  black,  and  grey,  with  all  their  trumpery. 

all  thefe  upwhirFd  aloft 

Fly  o'er  the  backfide  of  the  world  far  off 

Into  a  Limbo,  large  and  broad,  fince  call'd 

The  Paradife  of  Fools FARAD.  LOST,  B.  in. 

Mr.  Addifon  has  cenfured  this  paffage  as  beneata  the  dignity  of 
Milton's  fubjeft,  but,  what  is  very  extraordinary,  does  not  fecm  to 
know  how  clofcly  he  has  followed  Ariofto. 

P  2  But 
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But  thofe  pofleffions,  while  on  earth  we  live,    570 
Which  Fortune's  hand  can  neither  take  nor  give. 
Much  fame  is  there,  which  here  the  creeping  hours 
Confume  till  time  at  length  the  whole  devours. 
There  vows  and  there  unnumber'd  prayers  remain, 
Which  oft  to  GOD  the  fmner  makes  in  vain.     575 
The  frequent  tears  that  lovers'  eyes  fuffufe; 
The  fighs  they  breathe :  the  days  that  gamefters  lofe, 
The  leifure  given  which  fools  fo  oft  neglect; 
The  weak  defigns  that  never  take  effect.  . 
Whate'er  defigns  the  mortal  bread  aflail,  580 

In  countlefs  numbers  fill  th'  encumber'd  vale. 
For  know  whate'er  is  loft  by  human  kind, 
Afcending  here  you  treafur'd  fafe  may  find, 
The  wondering  Paladin  the  heaps  admir'd, 
And  now  of  thefe  and  now  of  thofe  enquir'd.   585 
Of  bladders  huge  a  mountain  he  beheld, 
That  feem'd  within  by  fhouts  and  tumults  fwell'd, 
And  imag'd  found  by  thefe  the  crowns  of  yore 
Which  Lydian  and  Aflyrian  monarchs  wore, 
Which  Greeks  and  Perfians  own'd,  once  great  in 
fame,  590 

And  fcarcely  now  remember'd  but  in  name. 
Of  gold  and  filver  form'd,  a  heapy  load 
Of  hooks  he  faw,  and  thefe  were  gifts  beftow'd 

i  By 
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By  needy  flaves,  in  hope  of  rich  rewards, 
On  greedy  princes,  kings,  and  patron  lords. 
He  faw  in  garlands  many  a  (hare  conceal'd; 
And  flatteries  bafe  his  guide  in  thefe  reveal'd. 
There  forms  of  creaking  grafshoppers  he  fpy'd; 
Smooth  verfes  thefe  to  fawning  praife  apply  *d. 
There  fparkling  chains  he  found  and  knots  of  gold, 
The  fpecious  ties  that  ill-pair'd  lovers  hold.       6O1 
There  eagles'  talons  lay,  which  here  below 
Are  power  that  lords  on  deputies  bellow. 
On  every  cliff  were  numerous  bellows  caft, 
Great  princes'  favours  thefe  that  never  laft;       605 
Given  to  their  minions  firft  in  early  prime, 
And  foon  again  refum'd  with  ftealing  time. 
Cities  he  faw  o'erturn'd,  and  towers  deftroy'd, 
And  endlefs  treafures  fcatter'd  through  the  void: 
Of  thefe  he  afk'd;  and  thefe  (reply 'd  the  fire)   610 
Were  treafons  foul,  and  machinations  dire. 
He  ferpents  then  with  female  faces  view'd, 
Of  coiners  and  of  thieves  the  hateful  brood. 
Of  broken  vials  many  heaps  there  layj 
Thefe  were  the  fervices  that  courts  repay.         615 
He  faw  a  (learning  liquid  fcatter'd  round 
Of  favoury  food;  and  from  his  teacher  found 

P   ;  That 
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That  this  was  alms,  which,  while  his  lafl  he  breathes, 
A  wretched  fmner  to  the  poor  bequeaths. 
Then  to  a  hill  of  vary'd  flowers  they  went,        620 
That  fweet  before,  now  yields  a  fetid  fcent ; 
This  (let  me  dare  to  fpeak)  that  prefent  ihow'd, 
Which  on  Sylvefter  Conftantine  beftow'd. 
Of  bird-lime  twigs  he  faw  vaft  numbers  there  $ 
And  thefe,  O  gentle  dames !  your  beauties  were,  625 
Vain  is  th'  attempt  in  (lory  to  comprize 
Whate'er  Aflolpho  faw  with  wondering  eyes: 
A  thoufand  told,  ten  thoufand  would  remain ; 
Each  toil,  each  lofs,  each  chance  that  men  fuftain, 

Save 


Ver.  623.  Which  on  Sjfatjler  Conftantine  beftwJ '</.]  "  By  this 
gift  is  undcrftood  the  city  of  Rome,  which  Conftintine  the  Great 
gave  Pope  Sylvetter,  which  he  faith  now  ftinketh,  becaufe  of  their 
fins,"  Sir  JOHN  HARRINGTON, 

In  thefirft  edition  of  the  poem  the  paffage  ftood  thus : 

Ad  un  monte  di  rofc  e  gigli  paflb, 

Ch'ebbe  gia  buon  odor,  or  putia  forte; 

Ch'era  corrotto :  e  da  Giovanni  intefe 

Che  fu  un  gran  don*  ch'un  gran  fignor  mal  fpefe. 

Where  rofes  and  where  lilies  grew  he  went, 
A  hill  once  fweet,  but  now  of  fetid  fcent, 
Corrupt  and  foul! — and  this  his  teacher  fliow'd, 
A  gift  by  mighty  hands  but  ill  beftow'd. 

««  It 
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Save  Folly,  which  alone  pervades  them  all;      63O 
For  Folly  never  quits  this  earthly  ball. 
There  his  pad  time  mifpent,  and  deeds  apply'd 
To  little  good,  Aftolpho  foon  efpy'd  ; 
Yet  thefe,  though  dear  beheld,  had  ne'erbeen  known 
But  that  his  guide  explained  them  for  his  own.  635 
At  length  they  came  to  that  whofe  want  below 
None  e'er  perceiv'd,  or  breath'd  for  this  his  vow; 
That  choiceit  gift  of  Heaven,  by  Wit  expreft, 
Qf  which  each  mortal  deems  himfelf  pofleft. 
Of  this  Aftolpho  view'd  a  wondrous  ftore,        64O 
Surpaffing  all  his  eyes  had  view'd  before. 
It  feem'd  a  fluid  mafs  of  fubdeft  kind, 
Still  apt  to  mount,  if  not  with  care  confind: 


•«  It  is  ray  remarkable  that  the  poet  bad  the  boldacfs  jo  place 
among  tbefc  imaginary  treafures,  the  famous  deed  of  gift  of  Con- 
flaarine  to  Pope  Sihefter.  It  maj  be  obferved  io  gtneral,  to  die 
boooot  of  the  poets  both  ancient  aod  modem,  that  thej  hare  ever 
been  Come  of  the  foft,  who  have  deteoed  and  oppofcd  the  faMe 
claims  and  nrifchievons  oforparions  of  f.periUrioo  and  flamy.  Nor 
can  this  he  wondered  at,  fiacethde  two  arc  the  ptateft  enemies,  not 
odjr  to  all  trae  happine&,  bat  to  aU  true  genius." 

Ess  AT  on  the  Geoios  and  Writings  of  Pope, 
ToL  L  p.  252. 4th  Edit. 

See  Note  to  Book  xvii.  rer.  552,  en  the  fame  fubjeft. 

P  4  But 
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But  gatber'd  there  he  view'd  it  falely  clos'd, 
In  many  a  vafe  of  various  fize  dispos'd.  645 

Above  the  reft  the  veffel's  bulk  excell'd, 
Whofe  womb  Orlando's  godlike  reafon  held  : 
This  well  he  knew,  for  on  its  fide  were  writ 
Thefe  words  in  letters  fair,  ORLANDO'S  WIT. 
Thus  every  vafe  in  characters  explained  65O 

The  names  of  thofe  whofe  wits  the  vafe  contain'd: 
Much  of  his  own  the  noble  duke  amaz'd 
Amongft  them  view'd,  but  wondering  more  he  gaz'd 
To  fee  the  wits  of  thofe,  whom  late  he  thought 
Above  their  earthly  peers  with  wifdom  fraught.  655 
But  who  can  fuch  a  fleeting  treafure  boaft, 
From  fome  new  caufe  each  hour, each  moment  loft? 
One,  while  he  loves  ;  one,  feeking  fame  to  gain ; 
One,  wealth  purfuing  through  the  ftormy  main  ; 
One,  trufling  to  the  hopes  which  great  men  raife, 
One,  whom  fome  fcheme  of  magic  guile  betrays.  661 
Some,  from  their  wits  for  fond  purfuit  depart, 
For  jewels,  paintings,  and  the  works  of  art. 

VCT.  649.  OK  LA  s  DO'S  WIT.]  This  fiction  of  Ariofto  is  mod 
wittily  alluded  to  by  Mr.  Pope  in  his  Rape  of  the  Lock,  accompa- 
nied with  a  fine  ftroke  of  fatire :  fpeakirg  of  things  loft  in  the 
moon,  he  fays : 

There  heroes'  wits  are  kept  in  ponderous  vafe*, 
^nd  beaux*  in  fnuff  boxes  and  tweezer  cafes. 

CANTO  iv. 

Of 
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Of  poets'  wits,  in  -airy  vifioos  loft, 
Great  ftore  he  read ;  of  thofe  who  to  their  coS  66i 
The  wandering  maze  of  fophLfiry  ptirfu'd, 
And  thofe  who  vain  prefaging  planets  view'd. 

The  vafe  that  held  his  own  A&olpho  took, 
So  will'd  the  writer  of  the  rnviric  book*, 
Beneath  his  no&ril  held,  with  quick  afcent        6TO 
Back  to  its  place  the  wit  returning  went. 
The  duke  (in  hojy  Turpin's  page  is  read) 
Long  time  a  life  of  fage  discretion  ted, 
Till  one  frail  thought  his  brain  again  bereft 
Of  wit,  and  fent  it  to  the  place  it  left,  675 

The  ampleft  veffel  fiifd  above  the  reii 
With  that  fam'd  fenfe  which  once  the  earl  podefVd. 
Aftolpho  feiz'd,  and  found  a  heavier  load 
Than  piac'd  amiait  th*  unnurnber'dheap,  it  thow'd. 

Ere  yet  for  earth  they  quit  that  fphere  of  light, 
The  fage  Apoftle  leads  the  Chritlian  knight      €Sl 
Within  a  ilately  dome,  where,  fait  befide 
A  rapid  river  rolls  its  conttant 
JTere  heaped  with  many  a  Seece  each  room  ne  views, 
And  dik  and  wool  unwrougTat  of  \ ..  .-s,  685 


*    THE    APOCALTPSU. 

Ver.  684.  H  re  keap'/£  vxth  many  a  Ji'fcf — ]  Ariaflo  take?  the 
general  idea  of  the  Parce,  from  die  well- known  heathen  rartlro 
kgy,  witk  a  genius  due  never  bcirowed  acf  drauB^aace  from 


2i8  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.        B.  XXXIV. 

Some  fair,  fome  foul :  a  beldame  thefe  with  fkilj 
Selects,  and  whirling  round  the  rapid  reel 
Draws  the  fine  thread :  fo  from  the  reptile  fvvarms 
Whofe  induftry  the  filken  texture  forms, 
The  village  maid  untwines  the  moiften'd  flue,    69O 
When  fummer  bids  the  pleafing  talk  renew, 
A  fecond  beldame  from  the  firft  receives 
Each  finiftYd  work,  while  in  its  ftead  fhe  leaves 
A  fleece  unfpun  :  a  third,  with  equal  care 
Divides,  when  fpun,  th'  ill-favour'd  from  the  fair. 
What  means  this  myftic  mow? — Aftolpho  cries  696 
To  holy  John — and  thus  the  Saint  replies. 
In  yonder  aged  dames  the  Parcae  know, 
Who  weave  the  thread  of  human  life  below. 
Long  as  the  fleeces  laft,  fo  long  extend  700 

The  days  of  man,  but  with  the  fleece  they  end. 
With  watchful  eyes  fee  Death  and  Nature  wait, 
And  mark  the  hour  to  clofe  each  mortal  date. 


another  without  embellifhing  it  with  his  own  inventive  fancy ;  he 
makes  the  fair  fleeces  the  type  of  a  good,  and  the  foul  of  an  ill  life; 
in  which  he  might  probably  have  an  eye  to  the  following  paflages  of 
Statius  and  Seneca. 

Ergo  dies  aderat  parcarum  conditus  albo 
Vellere 

And  Seneca  in  the  life  of  the  tyrant  Nero,  proftitutes  his  praifein 
this  line : 

Aurea  formofo  dcfcendant  pollice  fila. 

2  The 
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The  beauteous  threads  Telexed  from  the  reft, 
Arc  types  of  happy  fouls  amid  the  Weft ;  7O5 

Thefe  form'd  for  Paradife:  the  bad  are  thofe 
Condemned  for  fin  to  never-ending  woes. 

Of  all  the  fleeces  by  the  beldame  wrought, 
Of  all  the  fleeces  to  the  fpindle  brought, 
The  living  names  were  caft  in  many  a  mold       T 1 0 
Of  iron,  fiber,  and  refplendent  golds 
Thefe,  heap'd  together,  form'd  a  mighty  pile, 
And  hence  an  aged  fire,  with  ceafelefs  toil, 
Names  after  names  within  his  mantle  bore, 
And  ftill,  from  time  to  time,  return'd  for  more:  715 


Ver.  713.  Amd  km,  mm  mgeJfr*—]  The  following  paflage  k  Jo 
beautifullj  imagined,  and  fo  direrfibed  with  drcmnftances,  as  tv 
form  perhaps  ooe  of  the  fined  alkgonesin  this  er  any  other  poem. 

Of  an  the  fictions  of  Ano-to,  the  flight  of  Aftnlpho  to  the  mow 
meft,  focfiirprifeandnoTeUyof  fabjed,  take  the  ftrongcft  hold  oa 
die  reader :  we  experience  here  the  power  of  a  great  and  eccentric 
grains,  who  withoat  any  reftraint,  gives  a  loofe  to  die  reins  of  his 
imagination,  and  with  his  adfcaouoos  knight  on  his  own  Ippo- 
grifo,  {ban 

Beyond  the  vifible  diurnal  fpheic! 

Amidft  the  general  wildneis,  and  perhaps  abferditj  of  particular 
parts  in  this  book,  we  are  harried  along  by  die  ftrengrh  and  Cvdine& 
of  dr  poet's  defcripdre  powers,  and  hare  no  kaiore  to  attend  tod* 
cod  phlegm  of  criticUm! 

So 
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So  light  he  feem'd,  fo  rapid  in  his  pace, 
As  from  his  birth  inur'd  to  lead  the  race. 

Whither  he  went,  and  why  he  cours'd  fo  well, 
On  what  defign,  th*  enfuing  book  fhall  tell ; 
If,  as  you  ftill  were  won't,  with  favouring  ear   72O 
YOU  feem  intent  the  pleafing  tale  to  hear. 


END   OF    THE,   THIRTY-FOURTH    BOOK. 


THE 


THIRTY-FIFTH  BOOK 


OF 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

DISCOURSE  of  Saint  John  with  Aftolpho.  Allegory  of  Time. 
Eulogium  on  writers.  Bradaraant  meets  with  Flordelis,  and  un- 
dertakes to  deliver  Brandimart  from  the  hands  of  Rodomont. 
Her  jouft  with  the  Pagan  on  the  bridge.  Bradamant  arrives 
with  Flordelis  at  the  walls  of  Arli,  and  fends  Flordelis  with  a 
challenge  to  Rogero.  She  unhorfes,  at  three  feveral  encounters, 
Serpentino,  Grandonio,  and  Ferrau. 


THE 


THIRTY-FIFTH   BOOK 


ORLANDO    FURIOSO, 


A 


H  !  who,  my  fair,  will  wing  his  flight  fo  high 
To   fetch  my  wandering  wits  from  yonder 


My  wits,  ftill  wafting,  fince  the  fatal  dart 

Came  from  thofe  lovely  eyes  to  pierce  my  heart? 

Nor  will  I  yet  of  banifh'd  fenfe  complain,  5 

Let  me  the  little  I've  preferv'd  retain  : 

But  thus  decreafing  ftill,  when  all  is  flown 

I  In  Orlando's  fate  may  paint  my  own. 

Yet,  to  retrieve  my  lofs,  I  need  not  foar 

So  far  from  earth,  or  Paradife  explore;  1O 

Or  to  the  circle  of  the  moon  repair  ; 

My  waining  wits  are  never  treafur'd  there. 

No  —  in  your  eyes,  your  lovely  face  they  ftray, 

Your  ivory  neck,  your  bofom's  milky  way; 

Then 
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Then  let  thefe  lips  your  favouring  grace  obtain  15 
To  fearch  thofe  charms  till  I  grow  wife  again. 

When  now 'the  knight 'had  feen  the  fatal  wheel 
Its  fcanty  thread  to  wretched  mortals  deal, 
From  room  to  room  through  all  the  dome  he  ftray'd, 
And  every  future  life  unfpun  furvey'd.  t  20 

Amidft  the  reft  a  beauteous  fleece  he  view'd; 
Not  radiant  gold  fuch  beamy  luftre  mew'd, 
Nor  gems,  if  drawn  to  threads  by  wondrous  art, 
Could  reach  in  dazzling  light  its  thoufandth  part. 
This  fleece,  that  midil  a  countlefs  ftore  excell'd,  25 
With  raptur'd  gaze  the  wondering  duke  beheld; 
And  much  he  long'd  to  know  what  age  ihould  claim 
This  valu'd  life,  and  whofe  the  happy  name. 

To  him  the  great  Evangelift  replies: 
This  glorious  ftar  (hall  to  your  world  urife,  30 

Ere  yet,  by  twenty  years,  is  mark'd  on  earth 
With  M  and  D  the  WORD'S  Incarnate  Birth. 


Ver.  31.  Ere  jiff,  ly  twenty  years — ]  The  poet  means  the  year 
1480,  in  which  HippolitO  was  born,  twenty  years  before  the  year 
1500,  marked  by  the  Roman  numerals  M.  D.  This  conceit  will 
appear  ftrange  in  Knglifh  verfification,  but  it  was  thought  right  to 
preferve  it.  The  idea  cf  this  expreffion  feemsfrom  Dante,  Paradifo, 
Cant.  xix.  ver.  129. 

Vedraffi  al  Giotto  di  Gerufalemme 

Segnata  con  un  I.  h  fua  bontate  ; 

Quando  '1  contrario  fegnera  un  emme. 

As 
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As  through  the  rayftic  (tore,  this  fleece  fo  fair 

Amid  fo  many  mines  beyond  compare, 

So  mall  the  life,  that  iffues  thence,  beftow 

Unequall'd  bleiSngs  on  mankind  below. 

Since  even*  grace  of  genius  and  of  art, 

That  nature  gives,  or  learning  can  impart, 

Shall  there  unite  to  crown  with  boundlefs  fame 

This  happy  mortal's  unexampled  claim.  4O 

"Twixt  either  horn,  where  rolls  through  marfhy  lands 

The  king  of  floods,  an  humble  village  Hands  : 

Before  it  flows  the  Po  ;  behind,  a  lake 

Turbid  and  deep  collected  waters  make : 

This,  now  obfcure,  in  future  I  foretel  45 

Shall  every  town  in  Italy  excel, 

For  walls,  and  (lately  domes,  for  every  grace 

Of  polim'd  life,  exalting  human  race  : 

For  thus  has  Heaven  ordain'd  the  feat  to  raife 

Worthy  his  birth  whofe  name  employs  my  praife. 

So  where  the  hind  engrafts  the  tender  fruit,        5 1 

He  tends  the  plant  that  feeds  the  leafy  moot ; 

The  (kilful  artift  fo  the  gold  refines, 

la  whofe  bright  round  a  fparkling  jewel  mines, 

Xo  other  foul  in  your  terreftrial  reign  55 

A  mortal  body  Jhall  like  this  obtain  ; 

How 

Vcr.  jj.  Xs  stoer  jial—]     Rufcelli,  the  Italian  commentator, 

here  attempts  to  apologize  for  the  liberty  taken  by  Arioilo  of  intro- 

VOL    IV  Q   '  docing 
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How  rarely  from  innumerous  fpirits  here 

So  fair  a  fpirit  quits  this  upper  fphere, 

As  that  which  Heaven's  all-comprehenfive  mind 

Has  for  the  great  Hippolito  defign'd  !  6O 

Hippolito  of  Efte  is  he  nam'd, 

By  GOD'S  decree  for  countlefs  virtues  fam'd, 

Such  virtues,  as  diffus'd,  might  well  adorn 

Full  many  a  mortal  in  your  region  born. 

Goodnefs  by  him,  by  him  each  ftudious  art         65 

Shall  find  fupport ;  but  would  I  here  impart 

His  high  defervings  in  as  copious  (train, 

Orlando  might  expeft  his  wits  in  vain. 

Where  roll'd  with  mingled  fand  the  troubled  flood 
The  hallow'd  fage  and  noble  warrior  ftood,         70 
To  view  that  aged  man  who  to  the  fhore 
The  fculptur'd  names  within  his  mantle  bore. 
I  know  not  if  you  ftill  in  memory  hold 
What  late  of  this  myfterious  fire  I  told, 
Of  mien  dccrepid,  but  whole  rapid  pace  75 

Ex,cell'd  the  fieeteft  of  the  ftags  in  chace. 


ducing  Saint  John  to  give  fo  hyperbolical  a  praife  of  Hippolito.  But 
furely  it  is  altogether  unnecefTary  to  obferve,  that  not  only  with  re- 
fpecl  to  the  fentiinent  here  put  in  the  mouth  of  the  apoftle,  but  in 
many  other  paffages  of  this  moft  extraordinary  poem,  to  attempt  a 
ferious  defence  of  them,  mull  beefteemed  an  extravagance  little  lefs 
than  the  ficlions  of  the  poet ;  nor  can  our  wonder  be  raifed  at  this 
fpeech  of  Saint  John,  after  the  prophecy  delivered  in  the  xxixth 
Book  at  the  death  of  Ifabclla. 

With 
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With  ceafelefs  labour  from  the  heap  he  took 

The  various  names,  and  from  his  vefiure  (hook, 

As  oft  as  to  the  water's  brink  he  came, 

TV  oblivious  waters  known  bj  Lethe's  name.     8O 

What  tablets  finking  there,  to  rife  no  more, 

The  rapid  eddies  to  the  bottom  bore  ! 

Befide  and  o'er  the  (bream  a  feather'd  crew 

Of  crows,  of  choughs,  and  ravenous  vultures  flew, 

And  many  a  different  bird  that  hover*d  nigh       85 

With  clattering  pinions  and  difcordant  cry. 

Thefe,  as  they  few  the  wayward  fire  difplay 

His  treafure,  haften'd  to  partake  the  prey : 

One  with  his  crooked  talons,  one  with  beak 

A  tablet  feiz'd,  but  found  his  ftrength  too  weak  9O 

To  bear  it  far,  and  when  in  air  he  try'd 

His  daring  flight,  the  weight  his  flight  deny'd. 

So  Lethe  to  eternal  night  mult  give 

Thefe  honour 'd  names  that  well  deferv'd  to  live. 

Amidfi  the  winged  tribe  two  fwrans  appear'd,     95 

White  as  the  banners  by  my  patron  rear'd, 


Ver.8c.—  Lnk'sma*.]     Ariaio  has  feigned  Lethe  to  be  in  the 
moon,  and  Dante  places  it  in  pwrgatotv. 

Ver.9*  irkrv&hnmm—l    The  fandari  of  die  kodb  of 
Efewasawhiiefwafl. 

Q  2  That 
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That  each  recover'd  from  the  Itream  at  will 
Some  finking  medal  in  his  (acred  bill ; 
And  fpite  of  him  who  with  fuch  tell  intent 
Innumerous  titles  from  liis  mantle  fent,  100 

The  pious  birds  a  chofen  few  reprieved  : 
Oblivion's  whelming  gulph  the  reft  rcceiv'd. 
Along  the  tide  now  fwam  the  fnbw-whlte  pair, 
Now  foar'd  on  Buttering  wings  through  yielding  air, 
Till  near  the  borders  of  the  fatal  Mood  1O.~> 

They  reach  *d  a  hill,  on  whofe  high  f n  mm  it  Hood 
A  temple  built  to  i  ever-dying  Fame, 
Whence,  down  the  deep,  a  beauteous  virgin  came. 
Of  each  fair  cygnet  on  the  banks  to  take 
The  names  redeemed  from  Lethe's  filent  lake.   1 10 
Thefe  round  the  ftatue  that  fublimely  plac'd 
Upon  a  column's  height  the  centre  grac'd, 
She  hung  aloft  in  honour  of  the  fane, 
And  bade  them  there  unchang'd  forages  to  remain. 
What  hoary  fire  was  this,  and  why  he  gave  115 
The  names  engraven  to  the  greedy  wave ; 
Much  of  the  fwans  to  know,  the  duke  deiir'd  j 
Of  that  fair  virgin  and  her  hill  enquir'd  ; 
And  much  he  long'd  to  hear  the  fenfe  reveal'd, 
Beneath  thofe  vifionary  forms  conccal'd.  120 

All 
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All  this  to  learn,  he  alk'd  his  gracious  guide, 
And  thus  the  holy  man  of  GOD  reply'd. 

Know  firft,  that  not  a  leaf  on  earth  can  move 
But  bears  its  correfpondent  type  above. 
On  earth  and  here  the  fame  effects  we  find,       125 
In  femblance  differing,  but  alike  in  kind : 
The  fire,  whofe  beard  adown  his  bofom  flows> 
YVhofe  wondrous  fpeed  no  mortal  equal  knows, 
Here  works  the  fame  effeS  in  myflic  mow, 
That  time  performs  on  changing  things  below.  ISO 
When  here  the  fatal  thread  of  man  is  fpun, 
Of  human  life  below  the  conrfe  is  run. 
While  Fame  is  there,  lo!  here  her  femblant  fign, 
And  both  alike  were  deathlefs,  both  divine ; 
But  that  yon  fire  here  makes  the  names  his  prey,  135 
And  time  below  waftes  all  with  flow  decay  - 
This,  as  thou  fee'lt,  conligns  to  whelming  tides, 
And  that  for  ever  in  oblivion  hides. 
Crows,  vultures,  choughs,  and  all  the  feather'd  train, 
Here  ftrive  to  bear  the  finking  names  in  vain:    140 
Thefe  are  on  earth  the  fervile  band  and  bafe, 
Flatterers  and  paralites  that  courts  difgrace  ; 
Buffoons  and  flaves,  with  every  vice  indu'd, 
But  priz'd  too  oft  above  the  wife  and  good. 

Q3  All 
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All  thefe  are  courtiers  call'd,  of  fordid  mind,      145 
(Like  the  vile  afs  or  fwine's  detefted  kind) 
Who  bred  in  feafts  to  wade  the  glutton  hour 
With  greedy  tafte  the  favoury  cates  devour; 
Who  when  the  Parcae  end  their  mafter's  days, 
When  Bacchus  or  intemperate  Venus  flays,      1 50 
Bear  in  their  mouths  awhile  each  patron  theme, 
Then  drop  the  burthen  in  oblivion's  ftream. 
But  as  the  fwans,  with  foft  melodious  ftrain 
Convey  the  medals  fafe  to  yonder  fane; 
So  virtue's  deeds  the  poet's  tuneful  breath         155 
Extends  to  lateft  times  beyond  the  ftroke  of  death. 
O!  happy  princes!  train'd  in  learning's  lore, 
Who  tread  the  path  by  Ceefar*  trod  before, 
And  while  you  lift  each  writer  to  your  fide 
Fear  not  th'  abforbing  waves  of  Lethe's  tide.     160 
Rare  as  thefe  fwans,  fo  rare  the  poet's  name, 
Such  poets  as  the  Mufes'  honours  claim  : 
For  Heaven  beftows  but  with  a  fparing  hand 
Illuftrious  men  to  grace  a  favour'd  land; 
And  oft  the  churlifh  lord  without  regard  165 

Leaves  godlike  genius  pining  for  reward. 
The  bad  meet  fmiles  ;  the  good  oppreffion  find ; 
And  noble  arts  are  baniuYd  from  mankind. 


*  AUGUSTUS  CJESAR. 

Sure 
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Sure  Heaven  deprives  the  great  of  inward  light, 
To  quench  their  fouls  in  intellectual  night,         17O 
And  makes  them  fcorn  the  bard's  mellifluous  lays, 
That  death  may  blot  their  name  to  future  days. 
Would  thefe  but  make  one  tuneful  mufe  their  friend, 
(Whate'er  their  crimes)  their  memory  might  extend 
In  time's  fair  page,  and  favours  fweet  difpenfe  175 
As  coftly  myrrh  or  odorous  frankincenfe. 
-/Eneas'  felf  was  not  fo  pious  found. 
Nor  Heftor  nor  Achilles  fo  renown'd 
For  deeds  of  arms,  but  numbers  might  we  tell 
Whofe  martial  glories  could  thofe  chiefs  excel.  18O 
The  favour,  by  their  rich  defcendents  ftiow'd, 
The  princely  gifts,  the  palaces  beftow'd, 
Exalt  their  actions  to  the  higheft  praife, 
That  fiction  paints  or  hutory  can  raife. 
Deem  not  Auguftus1  life  fofree  from  blame,      185 
As  Virgil's  trump  delivers  him  to  fame ; 
His  (kill  in  verfe  and  love  to  bards  difplay'd, 
The  dire  profcription  veib  in  friendly  (hade. 

Xot 


Ver.  rtl  j.  Dtfm  at  A*g*RMt'  life-^\    "  The  Triumrir  and  Prtv 

fcriber  had  defcended  to  as  in  a  more  hideous  form  than  they  now 

appear,  if  the  emperor  bad  not  taken  care  to  make  friends  of  him 

(Virgil)  and  Horace.     Ariofto  has  put  thefe  words  into  the  month 

Q4  of 
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Not  one  might  now  on  Nero's  guilt  exclaim ; 
Nor  infamy  perchance  attend  a  name  1DO 

By  Gods  and  men  abhorr'd,  had  he  enfur'd 
The  pen  of  writers  and  the  rnufe  fecur'd, 
On  Agamemnon  Homer  wreaths  beflows, 
And  paints  the  Trojans  vanquiih'd  by  their  foes; 
Tells  how  Penelope  amidft  the  train  10  jt 

Of  lawlefs  fuitors  could  her  faith  maintain ; 
But  would  you  fee  the  truth  no  more  conceal'd, 
Who  knows  but  thus  the  tale  might  ftand  reveal'd, 
That  Greece  was  routed,  Troy  the  conqueft  gain'd, 
And  that  Penelope  her  nuptials  ftain'd?  20O 


of  an  evangelift,  but  whether  they  will  pafs  for  gofpel  now  I  cannot 
tell. 

Non  fu  fi  fanto,  ni  benigno  Augufto 

Come  la  tuba  di  Virgilio  fuona, 

L'aver  avuto  in  poefia  buon  gufto, 

La  profcrittione  iniqua  li  pcrdona." 

DRYDEN,  Preface  to  ^Eneid. 

Ver.  193.  On  Agamemnon  Homer  wreaths  b<jltnvs,~\  Mr.  Warton 
in  his  hiftory  of  poetry  tells  us,  that  Lydgate  blames  Homer,  "  not- 
withftanding  all  his  rhetoric  and  fugred  eloquence,  as  a  prejudiced 
writer  who  favours  the  Greeks ;"  a  cenfure  which  flowed  from  the 
favourite  and  prevailing  notion  held  by  the  weftern  nations,  of  their 
defcent  from  the  Trojans.  Dion  of  Prafa,  an  hiftorian,  took  great 
pains  to  (hew  that  Homer  had  falfificd  the  truth,  and  that  Achilles 
was  flain  by  Heftor,  and  the  Greeks  vanquifhed. 

2  Hear 
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Hear  too  what  fate"  unhappy  Dido  found, 
Dido  with  truth  aud  even  virtue  crown 'd; 
tfut  the,  (nice  Maro  was  her  foe,  has  kft 
A  name  oi  chaftity  and  truth  bereft. 
Be  not  f-  :  ;n  this  thenae  I  dwell,  205 

And  warmly  fpeak  of  what  I  feel  fo  well. 
To  writers  every  debt  of  love  I  owe, 
Myfelr  a  writer  in  your  world  below. 
Above  my  peers  I  gain'd  f jch  honour'd  grace 
No  d?ath  ihail  end  it  and  no  time  deface,          21O 
And  every  grateful  thought  to  him  is  ow*d, 
To  holy  CHRIST  whofe  hand  fuch  gifts  beftow'd. 

But 

•n.  Hear  tn<akntf ate  mmbffiy  D&fan4^  Trogus  Au- 
foniui,  aod  Marcdius,  as  i.krwife  Petrarch,  alarm  that  Dido,  wbofc 
proper  name  wa>  Eliza,  killed  hcrtelf  that  OK  might  not  become  the 
wife  of  larbas,  king  of  Mauritania,  to  *-hich  onion  (he  was  ftrongly 
prefted  by  her  fubjcAs.  AT.  pki  Greek  epigram  is  exiam,  in  which 
:  made  to  complain  of  the  Mufcs  for  inciting  Virgil  to  write 
agair.il  her  chaSity.  It  is  a  csrtaia  faft  that  (he  lived  long  brfore 
./Eneas  i<  faid  to  hare  left  Troy,  which  Petrarch  fcts  forth  in  his 
Triamph  of  Chafiiiy.  Po»c  A  c  c 

ETegghio  Dido 

Ch'amsr  pio  delfuo  fpofo  a  mone  fpinfo, 
Non  qael  d'Enra,  com'  e  pablico  grido. 

Dido,  who  loyal  to  her  confort  fell, 
Not  for  ^Esc as*  love,  as  lying  legmds  tell. 
Mr.  Harley,  in  his  inftmctue  and  entertaining  notes  to  his  poem 
on  epic  poetry,  fpeakirg  of  ber  ffory  given  bj-  the  Spanifh  poet 

Ercflla, 
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But  wretched  thofe,  in  hours  of  grief  expos'd, 

On  whom  the  gates  of  courtefy  are  clos'd ; 

Who  with  pale  want  and  famine  on  their  cheek,  215 

By  night  or  day  in  vain  an  entrance  feek ! 

And  hence  (th'  unpleafing  fubje£t  to  purfue) 

Few  are  the  poets  as  the  patrons  few: 

Since  favage  beafts  from  that  rude  climate  fly, 

Whofe  barren  fands  nor  (hade  nor  food  fupply.   22O 

So  fpoke,  with  kindling  warmth,  the  blefled  fire, 
While  either  eye-ball  flafh'd  with  heavenly  fire, 
Till,  turning  to  the  duke,  his  fpeech  he  clos'd, 
And  in  a  fmile  benign  his  looks  compos'd. 

Thus  they:  but  let  us  now  Aftolpho  leave     225 
With  him  from  whom  mankind  redeem'd  receive 
The  gofpel  truth,  while  from  the  lunar  deep 
To  lower  worlds  I  meditate  a  leap, 
A  leap  from  Heaven  to  earth — nor  can  I  more 
Self-pois'd  aloft  on  weary  pinions  foar.  230 

Ercilla,  fays,  "  I  muft  obferve,  that  many  bards  of  his  country  have 
confidercd  it  as  a  point  of  honour  to  defend  the  reputation  of  this 
injured  lady,  and  to  attack  Virgil,  with  a  kind  of  poetical  Quixot- 
ifm,  for  having  flandered  the  chaflity  of  fo  fpotlefs  a  heroine." 
He  afterwards  gives  us  the  words  of  Ercilla  at  the  conclufion  of  his 
account  of  Dido.  "  This  is  the  true  and  genuine  ftory  of  the  fa- 
mous defamed  Dido,  whofe  mod  honoured  memory  has  been  belied 
by  the  tnconfiderate  Virgil,  to  embellim  his  poetical  fictions."  Notes 
to  the  Third  Epiftle. 

The 
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The  ftrain  to  her  I  turn,  whofe  gentle  heart 
Was  pierc'd  by  jealoufy's  envenom'd  dart ; 
Wbom  late  I  left,  when  in  fucceeding  jouft 
Three  kings,  by  turns,  (he  humbled  in  the  duff. 
At  night  a  caftle,  on  the  way,  reliev'd  2S5 

Her  wandering  courfe,  where  tidings  (he  receiv'd 
That  Agramant  with  all  his  numerous  bands 
In  camp  was  routed  by  her  brother's  hands; 
That  Arii's  walls  he  fought,  and  well  (he  knew 
That  there  Rogero  with  his  king  withdrew.      24O 
Soon  as  the  firft  grey  light  in  Heaven  appeared, 
To  rich  Provence  the  dame  her  journey  (leer*d; 
For  thither  (fpread  the  fame)  his  conquering  crew 
King  Charles  had  led  the  vanquifiYd  to  purfue. 

Now  near  the  camp  a  lonely  fair  (he  met;     245 
Sighs  heav*d  her  breaft.hereyes  with  tears  were  wet: 
Noble  her  mien — to!  this  was  (he  who  won 
The  manly  heart  of  Monodantes"  fon; 
Who  from  the  bridge  beheld  her  lover's  fall, 
And  left  him  Rodomont's  unhappy  thrall :         23O 
A  knight  (he  fought  whole  dauntlefs  foul  could  brave 
The  narrow  pafs  abore,  below  the  rapid  wave. 

Soon  as  Rogero's  valiant  maid  diitrefs'd 
Beheld  a  dame  no  lefs  by  grief  opprefs'd, 

-Ver.  231.    TZrybw*  Jrr/tef»._ ]    He  cdun  die  mm- 
tire  of  Aioipho,  Book  xxxmLrcr.  180. 

Wi:h 
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With  courteous  greeting  (he  befought  to  know  255 
What  fecret  caufe  had  wrought  the  ftrangcr's  woe, 
Her  FJordelis  hehclcl,  and  at  the  fight 
Beli.ev'd  in  her  fiic  found  the  wifli'd-for  knight ; 
And  now  defcribYl  the  dangerous  bridge  and  flood 
\\  here  Algiers'  king  againft  all  ftrangers  flood :  2 GO 
How  from  his  feat  her  haplefs  lord  he  threw ; 
Not  that  th'  infulting  Pagan  better  knew 
The  life  of  arms,  but  that  with  craft  apply 'd, 
He  to  his  'vantage  us'd  the  bridge  and  tide. 

If  thou,  O  warrior!  (faid  the  weeping  fair)     2(5;* 
Art  brave  and  courteous  as  thy  looks  declare, 
For  Heaven's  dear  fake  on  him  thy  valour  turn, 
Through  whom  I  thus  my  lord, my  champion  mourn. 
Or  teach  me  in  what  near  or  diftant  land 
To  meet  with  one  yon  Pagan  to  withftandj       270 
A  knight  whofe  courage  can  my  foe  afiail, 
That  little  (hall  his  bridge  and  ftream  avail. 
Not  only  ilialt  thou  a£t  as  fuits  the  right 
Of  chivalry  and  fits  a  wandering  knight; 
But  more — thy  valour  fhall  the  caufe  maintain  275 
Of  one,  the  truefl  of  Love's  faithful  train. 
How  fhall  I  all  his  other  virtues  tell, 
Such  numerous  virtues  that  his  fex  excel  ? 
Who  own  not'thefc,  muft  breads  unfeeling  prove 
Which  neither  faith  can  touch,  nor  worth  can  move. 
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Tfae  generous  maid,  whofe  miod  fo 
\\  hate'er  may  lead  to  fame  and  martial  pcaifc, 
Heart  broken  with  her  grief,  in  anguifh  dares 
Danger  and  death,  aad  for  ih"  attempt  prepares. 
She  thinks  no  fortune  to  her  aims  can  give      :  -JS 5 
Her  dear  Rogero  back,  and  loaihs  to  lire. 

Fair  love-lorn  frranger  (BTadamant  replies) 
Such  as  I  am,  this  arm  thy  foe  defies* 
Thou  fpeak'ft  thy  lover  loyal  to  his  vows, 
When  truth  to  few  fo  high  a  praife  allows  ;      296 
Till  now  I  deem'd  who  dar'd  in  raan  to  truft, 
Would  £ad  in  love  all  perjured  and  uajntt. 

Thus  (he  ;  and  as  the  latter  words- foe  fpoke, 
A  %h  fpontaneous  firom  her  bofom  broke. 
Lead  on — flie  cry'd  ;  autd  with  th*  eafuing  day  295 
They  view'd  the  fatal  ftrearn  ai^d  dangerous  way  ; 
There  (boa  difcoverVl  by  the  watch,  who  ttood 
To  warn  his  lord  what  foangers  reached  the  flood. 
The  horn  is  blown  ;  the  Pagan,  arm'd  with  fpeed. 
Stands  on  the  ihore  oppos'd  with  fpear  and  ileed:3CO 
He- guards  the  pals,  and  when  the  daroe  he  fpies, 
Denounces  infiant  deajth  with  threatening  cries, 
I  nlefc  toe  yields,  t'  avert  her  threatened  doom, 
Her  horte  and  armour  oifer'd  at  the  tomb. 
But  Bradamant,  before  inftrucied  well,  SOS 

Who  heard  fair  FJordelis  th*  adventure  tell, 

How 
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How  by  his  fury  Ifabella  dy'd, 
Thus  to  the  haughty  Saracen  reply 'd. 

Why,  wretch  !  mould  thofe  who  ne'er  partook 

thy  guilt, 

Be  puniih'd  for  the  blood  thy  rage  has  fpilt  ?     31O 
By  thee  (he  fell — thy  life  mould  here  atone 
That  impious  deed  through  every  region  known. 
Thy  life  were  here  a  better  vi&im  paid 
In  juft  oblation  to  her  virgin  {hade  : 
More  grateful  far  than  all  the  trophies  won       3 1 5 
From  lucklefs  knights  that  on  this  bridge  have 

run  : 
Her  ghoft  would  prize  the  vengeance  beft,  that 

came 

From  one,  who  bears  like  her,  a  woman's  name : 
A  woman  fee — but  ere  in  jouft  we  meet, 
On  equal  terms  together  let  us  treat:  320 

Shouldft  thou  in  fight  prevail,  my  fate  with  thofe 
Already  taken  at  thy  will  difpofe. 
But  (as  I  deem)  on  me  fliould  conqueft  light, 
Thy  horfe,  thy  armour,  mall  be  mine  of  right : 
My  hand  ihall  yonder  arms  and  mail  difplace,  325 
And,  in  their  (lead,  mall  thine  the  marble  grace : 
Thy  prifoners  mall  be  mine — 'Tis  juft  (reply 'd 
Stern  Rodomont)  nor  is  thy  claim  deny'd. 

But 


B.  XXXV.          ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  239 

But  (houldft  thou  win,  I  (hall  not  yet  reftore 
The  knights,  my  captives  late  in  yonder  tower, 
Since  thefe  are  fent  to  Afric's  diftant  (hore.  331 
But  here  1  f\vear,  (houldft  thou  thy  feat  retain 
By  fome  ftrange  chance,  and  I  unhors'd  remain, 
Each  captive  fliall  be  freed,  by  our  command 
Difpatch'd  in  meflage  fwift  to  Afric's  land.       335 
But  fhouldft  tbou  fall  when  we  in  fight  centend, 
(As  furely  thus  the  conteft  foon  mull  end) 
Thou  (halt  not  leave  thy  arms,  nor  fliall  thy  name 
Grav'd  on  the  marble  thy  defeat  proclaim : 
To  that  fair  face,  bright  locks,  and  fparkling  eyes 
Already  vanquith'd  I  refign  my  prize.  341 

Thine  be  the  day — fo  may 'ft  thou  but  remove 
Each  angry  thought,  and  change  thy  hate  to  love : 
Such  is  my  ftrength,  my  courage,  known  to  all, 
Thou  need'ft  not  deem  it  mame  by  me  to  fall.  345 

The  virgin  fmil'd,  but  Iternly  /railing  fhow'd 
A  generous  wrath  that  in  her  features  glow'd, 
Xor  to  the  Pagan  aught  reply'd  again, 
But  turning  to  the  bridge  her  courfer's  rein, 
Urg'd  all  his  fpeed,  while  in  her  hand  (he  bore  350 
The  lance  of  gold  to  charge  the  furious  Moor. 

ce  Rodomont  prepar'd  the  jouft  to  meet, 
Rapid  he  came  :  beneath  their  courfers*  feet 

The 


2^0  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  B.  XXXV. 

The  tough  bridge  (hook,  while  many  an  ear  around 
At  diftance  trembled  with  the  deafening  found.  35.*» 
The  golden  lance  its  wonted  virtue  held, 
And  he,  whofe  arm  fo  oft  his  loes  had  quell'd, 
Prone  on  the  bridge  was  tumbled  from  his  feat, 
His  head  laid  low,  high  rais'd  his  quivering  feet. 
Scarce  could  the  virgin,  as  the  warrior  lay,        360 
Speed  o'er  the  narrow  pafs  her  courfer's  way  : 
Great  was  her  rilk  ;  a  ftep  but  fvvcrv'd  afide 
Mad  plung'd  her  headlong  in  the  fubjeft  tide. 
But  Rabican  fo  light,  fo  fteady  came, 
(That  wondrous  courfer  bred  of  air  and  flame)  36  > 
Along  th'  cxtremeft  verge  he  fpcd  fo  faft, 
That  on  a  fwprd's  (harp  edge  his  teet  hadfafelv  pall. 
Then  to  the  Pagan  king,  fupinely  fpread, 
She  turn'd,  and  thus  in  fportive  humour  faid  : 
Behold' who  now  has  loft— fee  whither  tends     37o 
Thy  empty  boaft,  and  how  the  conteft  ends  ! 

Foil'd  by  a  woman's  hand,  without  reply 
Depriv'd  of  fenfe  the  Pagan  feem'd  to  lie, 
Till  flowly  rifmg,  with  deje£ted  look, 
A  few  fhort  fteps  with  filent  gaze  he  took,        37.'> 
Then  fudden  from  his  limbs  the  armour  drew, 
And  .fill'd  with  rage  againft  the  marble  threw : 

Alone, 
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Alone,  on  foot,  he  haften'd  from  the  place 

(The  fcene  detefted  of  his  foul  difgrace) 

But  ere  be  went,  be  gave  a  fquire  in  charge      38O 

(As  fate  he  vow'd)  to  fet  the  knights  at  large 

To  Afric  fent:  Xo  more  of  him  we  tell, 

Save  that  departing  thence  he  turn'd  to  dwell 

From  living  haunts  in  fome  fequefter'd  cell. 

Meantime  agahnt  the  monumental  ftone,       585 
The  Pagan's  mail,  by  faw  of  arms  her  own, 
Aloft  the  virgin  hung,  but  thence  remor'd 
Each  Chriftian's  armour  that  the  jouft  had  prov*d, 
"(Known  by  their  names  infcrib'd)  that  left  the  train 
Of  Charles's  court ;  the  reft  fhc  let  remain      S9O 
Her  trophies  plac'd  to  adorn  the  virgin-fane. 
Befide  the  arms  of  Monodantes*  foo, 
With  Sanfooetto's,  Olivero's  fhone  ; 
Who,  while  Agfante's  noble  prince  they  fought, 
Their  path  purfuing,  to  the  bridge  were  brought, 
And,  here  made  captive  by  the  Pagan's  hand,  S 96 
In  baplefs  exile  lent  to  Afric "s  land : 
Their  arms,  which  now  die  lofty  ftru&ure  bore, 
The  dame  remov'd  and  plac'd  within  the  tower. 

Ver.  384.    Fnm  lrc*tf  bantr—}     RnkMBHt  appem  oo  IBOK 
iaBHkxiri.vec.794. 

VOL.  IV.  K  Afl 


•-• 
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All  other  harnefs  won,  the  conquered  fpoil         400 
From  Pagan  knights,  me  left  to  deck  the  pile. 
There  hung  the  monarch's  arms  who  fought  in 


vain, 


With  length  of  peril,  Frontalet  to  gain ; 

Thofc  arms,  which  late  Circaflia's  monarch  wore, 

Who  wandering  many  a  plain  and  mountain  o'er, 

:By  evil  chance  to  lofe  his  deed  arriv'd,  406 

And  travell'd  thence  of  horfe  and  arms  depriv'd. 

Thus  every  warrior  of  the  Pagan  crew 

Difmifs'd,  with  freedom  from  the  pafs  withdrew : 

But  (hame  forbade  Circaffia's  king's  return,       410 

To  riik  amid  the  camp  opprobrious  fcorn, 

For  honour  fully 'd, 'arms  and  courfer  loft, 

Difgrace  ill-fuited  to  his  frequent  boaft. 

And  now  defire  rekindled  in  his  brealt 

To  feek  the  damfel,  who  his  foul  pofTefs'd,         415 

Who  (fame  had  told)  her  native  country  fought: 

Hence,  as  the  power  of  fond  affedion  wrought, 


Vcr.  404.  Thofe  arms,  which  late  Circajfiai  monarch  •tcort,'] 
The  laft  time  we  heard  of  Sacripant  was  in  Book  xxvii.  ver.  837, 
where  he  was  faid  to  purfue  Rodomont,  in  order  to  recover  from 
him  his  horfe  Frontaletto  (or  Frontino)  and  where  the  poet  men- 
tioned his  being  afterwards  made  prifoner  by  Rodomont. 

While 
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While  he  purfues  with  fpeed  the  flying  fair, 

To  Anaon's  daughter  let  the  Mufe  repair. 
Each  Chriilian  name  eras'd,  the  martial  maid  420 

In  words  new  graven  on  the  tomb  difplay'd 
To  ever)-  palling  eye  her  glorious  deed, 

The  knight  difmounted  and  the  paflage  freed  ; 

Then  turn'd  to  Fiordelis,  whofe  heart  was  fili'd 

\V;:h  tender  grief,  whofeeyes  big  tears  diftill'd,  .425 

And  a&'d  herpurpos'd  way:  The  dame  replies: 

To  Arli,,  where  the  Pagan  army  lies: 

Companions  there  I  feck,  there  hope  to  find 

A  bark  for  A  trie  with  a  favouring  wind: 

Ne'er  will  I  reft  till  to  thefe  arms  reftor'd,          4SQ 

Thefe  eyes  behold  my  huiband  and  my  lotd: 

Nor  fhall  he  long  in  cruel  prifon  live, 

Though  treacherous  Rodooiont  ihouUl  falfely  giye 

JJJ5  promife  to.  deceive  thyfeif  and  me: 

All  lhall  be  try  d  to  fet  my  confort  free.  435 

Behold. already  ;faid  the  martial  fair) 
With  th*;e  each  peril  .of  the  way  to  lhare 
TiU  Arli  we  behold,  where,  for  my  fake, 
\V;thin  her  walls  thy  entrance  ihalt  thou  make  j 

Ver.  419.  Tc  A**'*  d^gtur^.     \V«  h«r  ixo  more  of  Sac^p- 
pent  in  the  cocdc  of  the  poem. 

R  -J  There 
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There  feek  Rogero,  fam'd  through  every  land    440 
Lov'd  of  his  king  o'er  all  the  martial  band: 
Thy  gift  on  him  this  courfer  muft  beftow, 
From  which  I  late  o'erthrew  our  haughty  foe  : 
Then  (halt  thou  fay — "  The  knight  from  whom  I 
came  444 

"  Dares  to  the  world  thy  breach  of  faith  proclaim; 
"  To  thee  this  fteed  he  fends,  and  bids  thee  brace 
"'  Thy  arms,  his  force  on  yonder  plain  to  face,*' 
Here  end  thy  fpeech ;  but  mould  he  further  try 
To  learn  my  name,  be  this  thy  fole  reply: 
"  Unknown  to  me  the  knight  whofe  words  I  bear." 
Thus  (he,  and  thus  return'd  the  grateful  fair:     451 
What  danger  (generous  warrior!)  for  thy  fake 
Shall  I  decline,  what  toil  refufe  to  take? 
My  life  is  thine — Not  lefs  than  life  (he  owes 
To  thee,  who  could  for  her  thy  own  expofe —  455 
Good  Bradamant  returns  in  courteous  tffain, 
'And  to  her  hand  commits  Frontino'sr  rein. 
Along  the  margin  of  the  winding  flood, 
Thefe  beauteous  dames  their  eager  way  purfu'd* 
Till  Arli  they  beheld,  and  heard  the  roar  4(5<> 

Of  billows  breaking  on  the  neighbouring  fhore.. 
Here' BYarfamant  her colirfer  check'd,  to  wait 
Herfelf  at  diftance  from  the  city's  gate, 

Till 
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Till  FJordelis  to  Arli  fhould  repair, 

And  to  the  noble  youth  his  courfer  bear.  465 

The  barrier  now  attain'd,  the  gentle  dame 

The  draw-bridge  pafs'd  and  to  the  portal  came: 

The  knight  flie  found,  perform 'd  her  talk  enjoin'd, 

And  good  Frontino  to  his  hand  confign'd. 

Her  meflage  done,  no  longer  would  (he  ftay,     47O 

But  to  the  port  purfu'd  her  eager  way. 

Perplex'd  Rogero  flood,  his  mind  confus'd, 
On  this,  on  that,  in  vain  alternate  mus'd : 
What  knight  could  fuch  myfterious  challenge  fend, 
With  gifts  to  court  him,  and  with  arms  offend?  475 
He  knows  not  who  the  combat  thus  may  claim, 
Or  dare  for  wrong  fuftain'd  attaint  his  name: 
Yet  no  fufpicion  ere  could  raife  a  thought 
That  Bradamant  fuch  charge againft  him  brought. 
Sometimes  he  deem'd  of  all  the  warrior  crew  48O 
The  knight  was  Rodomont,  nor  vet  he  knew 
What  caufe  on  him  the  Sarzan's  anger  drew. 
Yet,  him  except,  through  all  the  world  remain'd 
No  iingle  chief  with  whom  he  ftrite  maintained. 

Meanwhile  Dordona's  dame,  in  generous  fcorn, 
To  claim  the  combat  blows  her  founding  horn.  486 

Ver.  471.  But  to  the  fan  pmrjmA — ]     lie  returns  to  Fioukiii, 
Book  xxxix.  TCT.  299. 

R  S  Now 
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Now  Agramant,  and  now  Marfilius  tieard 
That  near  the  walls  fome  champion  ftrange  appear 'd. 
With  thefe,  as  chance  befel,  a  gallant  knight, 
Call'd  Serpentine,  flood,  who  for  the  fight         490 
Requeued  leave  to  arm,  and  vow'd  to  bring 
That  bold  unknown  in  bonds  before  the  king. 
Soon  fpfeading  rumour  to  the  ramparts  drew 
Each  fex  and  every  age  the  field  to  view : 
Not  feeble  years,  nor  childhood  ftay'd,  but  all  49  5 
Alike  impatient  throng'd  to  line  the  wall. 
"With  radiant  arms  and  rich  embroider'd  veft, 
King  Serpentine  of  the  ftar  addrefs'd 
His  dauntlefs  courfe,  and  entering  on  thejouft, 
The  firft  encounter  ftretch'd  him  in  the  duft.     500 
The  courteous  dame  purfu'd,  and  by  the  reins 
Secur'dhis  fteed  that  flartled  fled  the  plains; 
Him  to  the  Saracen  her  hand  reftor'd  : 
Refume  thy  feat  (die  cry'd)  and  bid  thy  lord 
Seleft  another  warrior  from  his  band  505 

Who  better  may  in  arms  my  force  withfland. 

The  king  of  Afric  faw  with  wide  furvey, 
Amidft  his  train,  the  fortune  of  the  day : 
Behold  (th'  enraptur'd  prince  exclaim'd  aloud, 
In  accents  heard  by  all  the  Pagan  crow'd)         510 

Yon 
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Yfcfc  gallant  chief  a  vigor's  right  forego, 
And  from  the  plain  difraifs  his  vanquiuYd  foe ' 
He  (aid ;  -when  Serpentine  prefent  ftands, 
And,  in  her  name,  a  braver  knight  demands. 
Grandonio  of  Voltema  next  appears*  SI 5 

No  lord  of  Spain  his  creft  (b  proudly  reap? ; 
With  leave  obtain'd  the  fecond  eourfe  to  try, 
He  iflbes  forth  the  ftranger  to  defy. 
Then  he — thy  courtefy  avails  thee  nought, 
X^Tien  thou  in  bonds  before  oar  fovereign  brought^ 
Shalt  wait  his  nod,  or  by  my  weapon  fiain          5^1 
Here  ftretch  thy  length  on  this  contefted  plain. 
Thmk  not  my  foul  (the  noble  maid  rephr'd) 
Shall  quit  her  purpofe  for  the  threats  of  pride  t 
I  warn  thee  to  retire,  ere  profeate  here  :  ^ 

Thy  batter'd  limbs  eotrfefs  my  ftmnger  fpear. 
Return,  return — and  to  thy  king  declare, 
Tis  not  for  ftich  as  thee  thefe  arms  I  bear: 
But  "hither  am  I  come  to  meet  in  fight 
Some  warrior  that  deferves  a  warrior's  might.    53O 

Thefe  bitter  words,  in  taunting  vein  addreft, 
With  burning  wrath  inflam'd  the  Pagan's  breaft: 
He  nought  reply'd,  but  reining  round  his  ileed 
Againft  the  virgin  urg'd  his  fiery  fpeed  j 

R  4  Prepared 
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Prepared  to  jouft,  her  golden  lance  (he  held,      535 
And  Rabician  to  meet  his  rage  impell'd ; 
When  fcarce  the  fatal  fpear  had  touch 'd  his  fhield 
With  fpurning  heels  aloft  he  prefs'd  the  field. 
The  noble  championefshis  courfer  ftay'd: 
Confefs  that  juftly  I  foretold  (the  faid)  540 

Thy  tongue  might  better  far  my  meflage  bear, 
Than  in  the  lift  thy  arm  my  weapon  dare. 
Go  then — and  in  my  name  thy  king  entreat 
To  choofe  a  knight  that  may  my  challenge  meet 
On  better  terms \  nor  let  me  toil  in  vain  545 

With  thofe  that  knightly  fame  fo  ill  fuftain. 

The  gazers  from  the  walls,  who  wifh'd  to  tell 
What  brave  unknown  had  kept  the  feat  fo  well, 
Recall'd  to  mind  each  chief,  that  oft  in  field 
Midft  fummer's  heat  their  blood  with  fear  congeal'd. 
To  Brand imart  fome  gave  the  champion's  claim,  551 
But  to  Rinaldo  more  afcrib'd  his  fame  : 
Orlando  moft  had  deem'd,  but  well  they  knew 
His  ftate,  that  tears  from  every  hearer  drew. 

The  third  in  turn,  Lanfufa's  fon*,  apply'd      555 
To  run  the  courfe ;  with  little  hope  (he  cry'd) 
To  win  the  palm,  but,  falling,  that  his  fliame 
Might  with  his  friends  unhors'd  partake  the  blame. 

*  FERRAU. 

*  And 
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And  furnim'd  now  with  all  that  warriors  need 

In  lifted  fight,  he  mounts  a  fiery  fteed,  56O 

Led  from  a  thoufand  which  his  ftalls  contain, 

For  fwiftnefs  priz'd  and  fteady  to  the  rein. 

He  iflues  forth,  but  ere  in  jouft  he  meets, 

The  virgin  him,  and  he  the  virgin  greets: 

Then  (he — If  this  thou  feekft  not  to  conceal,     565 

To  me  in  courtefy  thy  name  reveal. 

To  her  requeft  Ferrau  in  full  reply 'd, 

Who  feldom  fought  himfelf  or  deeds  to  hide. 

Thy  proffer'd  jouft  I  take  (rejoin'd  the  dame) 

Though  here  to  prove  another  knight  I  came.    57O 

What  knight :  return'd  Ferrau — to  whom  the  maid 

Rogero  cry'd — and  fcarce  the  word  flie  faid, 

When  o'er  her  face  the  mantling  colour  flew 

And  dy'd  her  lovely  cheeks  to  crimfon  hue. 

She  thus  purfu'd — That  warrior's  fame  in  arms  575 

My  beating  breaft  with  emulation  warms  : 

Eager  I  burn  with  him  in  field  to  wage 

The  fmgle  fight  and  face  to  face  engage. 

Simply  (lie  fpoke,  what  fome  malicious  mind 

Alav  turn  far  other  than  the  maid  defign'd.        58O 

Ver.  579.  Simply  Jtef poke, — J  An  inftance,  amongft  many  others, 
ofthofe  ludicrous  turns  interfperfed  through  the  poem,  for  which 
Lavezuola,  the  Italian  critic,  in  his  comment  on  this  place,  in  gene- 
ral condemns  the  author. 

To 
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To'  her  Ferrau — Be  firft  our  conflift  try'd, 
The  prize  of  ftrength  between  us  firft  decide  : 
Then,  fhould  I  fall,  as  fell  my  peers  before  ; 
To  heal  the  chance  of  this  difaftrous  hour, 
That  gentle  knight  fhall  enter  next  the  courfe,  585 
With  whom  thou  longft  at  tilt  to  prove  thy  force. 

As  thus  they  parlying  flood,  her  helm  unclos'd 
Hervifage  to  the  wondering  gaze  expos'd  ; 
And  while  Ferrau  thofe  angel  features  view'd, 
His  heart  confefs'd  him  more  than  half  fubdu'd.  59O 
Then  to  himfelf-A  form  I  fure  behold 
From  Paradife,  not  bred  of  mortal  mould  ; 
And  mould  I  fail  in  jouft  the  lance  to  meet, 
Thofe  conquering  eyes  have  wrought  my  fure  defeat. 

Each  meafur'd  now  the  ground  ;  when,  like  the 
reft,  595 

Ferrau  o'erthrown  the  earth  indignant  prefs'd. 
For  him  his  courfer  Bradamant  detain'd  : 
Return  (me  cry'd)  and  be  my  wifh  explain'd 
To  yonder  knight.     Ferrau  abafli'd  withdrew, 
And  fought  Rogero  'midft  the  courtly  crew  ;     GOO 
Before  king  Agramant  the  mefTage  told, 
That  him  to  jouft  defy'd  the  champion  bold, 
Rogero,  while  as  yet  he  little  thought 
What  unknown  knight  with  him  the  combat  fought, 
2  As 
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As  Cure  of  conqueft,  with  a  fearlefs  air  605 

Bade  all  his  armour  for  the  field  prepare: 
Still  glow'dhis  courage,  though  fo  late  he  Tiew'd 
Three  warriors  by  a  tangle  fpear  fubdu'd. 

But  how  he  ann'd,  how  iflu'd  to  the  fight, 
And  what  enfu'd,  hereafter  I  recite.  610 


OF   THE    THIETY-FJFTH    BOOK. 


THE 


THIRTY-SIXTH  BOOK 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

WHILE -Rogero  is  preparing  to  leave  the  walls  of  Arli  to  anfwer 
the  challenge  of  Bradamant,  Marphifa  meets  her,  and  is  un- 
horfed.  Diftrefs  of  Rogero.  Skirmifh  between  the  Chriftian 
and  Pagan  forces.  Rogero  entreats  a  parly  with  Bradamant,  and 
both  the  lovers  retire  from  the  field  of  battle  into  a  grove. 
Marphifa,  impatient  to  revenge  her  fall  on  Bradamant,  purfues 
them.  Battle  between  Bradamant  and  Marphifa.  Rpgero  at- 
tempts to  part  them,-and  is  attacked  by  Marphifa.  Their  combat 
is  broken  off  by  a  fu  per  natural  event,  followed  by  an  unexpe&ed 
difcoYcry. 


THIRTY-SIXTH  BOOK 


ORLANDO    FURIOSO, 


\    NOBLE  beart  by  noble  deeds  is  known, 

•Sway'd  by  no  cbange,  no  dI6hites  but  its  own 
Jn  every  lore  of  courtefy  refin'd, 
Where  habit  ftamps,  what  virtue  had  enjoin'd. 


Spenfcr.tbegn* 
admirer  and  imitator  of  oar  aaihor,  bcrrows  this  fcnriaxtu  ic  bis 
Fairy  Qoecn: 

True  is,  that  whilom  that  good  poet  faM, 
The  gcwic  mud  by  grade  deeds  is  known : 
For  man  by  nothing  is  fo  weH  bcwiay'd 
As  by  his  manners;  io  which  plain  b ftewa 
Of  what  degree  and  what  ace  he  is  grown. 

Book  n.  c.  fiL  ft.  i. 
Again. 

Like  as  a  g«nllc  bean  idBf  bewnys 
In  dokg  gentle  deeds  with  frank  delight. 

Book  ri.  c.  ru.  ft.  j. 
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Not  lefs  the  heart,  which  vice  polluting  ftains,      5 
At  every  turn  its  wretched  bent  maintains, 
Where  nature  warp'd  an  evil  habit  takes, 
And  favour'd  he  fuch  habit  who  forfakes. 
The  times  of  old  fuppl/'d  a  martial  race, 
( Not  lefs  indu'd  with  every  gentle  grace:  1O 

Few  boafts  the  modern  page  ;  fince  there  we  find 
Each  outrage  that  debafes  human  kind. 
As  when,  Hippolito,  thy  arm  divine 
Withconquer'd  enfigns  deck'd  eachhollow'd  flirine, 
That  arm,  which  from  the  port  their  gallies  bore  .  1 5 
With  fpoils  encumber'd  to  thy  native  more : 
O!  then  what  dreadful  fcenes  of  carnage  fpread, 
As  where  to  deeds  of  favage  fury  bred,  "1 

Moors,  Turks,  and  Tartars  round  them  heap  the  > 

dead !  j 

Yet  think  not  Venice  could  partake  the  guilt    £0 
Of  hireling  bands,  and  blood  unjuftly  fpilt. 
I  fpeak  not  here  of  flames,  whofe  torments  pour'd 
From  ftreet  to  ftrect,  whole  fumptuous  piles  de- 

vour'd  : 


Vre.  13.  As  iuhtnt  Hif polite,  thy  arm  di<vine~\  In  the  Note*  on 
the  Hid  Book  an  account  was  given  of  this  victory  gained  over  the 
Venetians  in  the  Po,  in  which  Cardinal  Hippolito  took  feventy  en- 
figns  from  the  enemy,  which  he  afterwards  caufed  to  be  fixed  up  in 
the  great  church  of  Fcrrara.  PORCACCHI. 

Though 
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Though  fuch  a  favage  vengeance  muft  proclaim 
The  worft  of  infults  to  thy  better  fame :  25 

For  when  proud  Padua's  turrets  (hook  with  fear, 
And,  join'd  with  Caefar,  flam'd  thy  dreadful  fpear, 
Iliy  voice  humane  forbade  the  fires  to  rife, 
And  ftopp'd  the  blaze  when  burfting  to  the  fkies, 
While  towns  and  cities  by  thy  pity  fpar'd,  SO* 

Thy  inborn  worth  to  either  hoft  declar'd. 
Yet  thefe,  nor  all  their  favage  fury  wrought, 
Deeds  never  harbour'd  in  the  courteous  thought, 
Sotouch'd  my  bread  as  one  heart-rending  woe, 
Which  rocks  might  weep,  could  rocks  compaffion 
know;  35 


Vcr.  26.  Fer  vokf*  prmJ  PfJaa's  tmmts — ]  Andrea  Gritti, 
after  he  was  doge,  recovered  Padaa  from  the  hands  of  the  anpexor 
Maximilian;  who,  difrorbed  at  the  loTs  ot  fo  important  a  place, 
came  from  Germany  with  an  array  to  retake  it ;  and  arriving  in 
Iuiy,  be  was  joined  by  the  Frank>,  Spaniards,  and  the  faros  of  the 
Pope,  fo  that  when  be  encamped  at  Padoa,  he  found  himfelf  at  the 
bead  of  a  raft  army:  among  others  who  came  to  his  afiftanrr  was 
Cardinal  Hippoiito  de  Efte,  who  feeing  the  wanton  ciuekj  of  die 
Imperiafifts,  with  difficulty  refrained  them  from  cnmaining  many 
acts  of  violence,  and  prticaLuiy  prevcored  the  deftrocuon  of  man/ 
acighhoaring  towns,  iad  of  the  ediices  at  Padoa.  POJLC AC c  H  u 

IV.  S  Whea 
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When  you,  great  prince,  your  noble  offspring  fent 

To,  where  the  foes,  in  guarded  fortrefs  pent, 

Fled  from  their  fliips,  and  where  in  dread  they  lay 

To  wait  th'  event  of  that  ill-omen'd  day, 

As  dauntlefs  He&or  and  ./Eneas  ftrode  10 

To  burr;  the  Grecian  fliips  that  brav'd  the  flood  : 

Like  Hercules  and  Alexander  go 

The  fricndfy  pair,  their  hearts  too  boldly  glow, 

They  leap,  the  trench,  and  ruth  amidft  the  foe. 

Too,  far  advanc'd,  the  focond  fcarce  regaia'd        4  a 

His  focial  band ;  the  foe  the  firft  detain'd. 

Feruffin  Teap'd,  behind  Can telmo  flay 'd — 

O  Sora's  duke  !  what  pangs  muft  then  invade 

Thy  wretched  brcaft,  when  from  thy  generous  fon 

His  helm  unlac'd,  a  thoufand  fvvords  on  one,      50 

Thou  to  the  veffel  fawft  thy  darling  led, 

And  fever'd  from  the  trunk  his  beauteous  head? 

Vcr.  36.  When  jon,  great  prince, — ]  In  this  war,  amongft  many 
gallant  warriors  with  the  Cardinal  were  Hercules  Cantelmo,  fon  of 
the  duke  of  Sora,  and  Alexander  Feruffino  :  thefe  two  rafhly  attack- 
ing the  enemy,  Hercules  was  made  prifoner,  and  condemned  by  the 
Venetians  to  lofe  his  head,  as  one  who,  being  in  their  fervice,  had 
attached  himfelf  to  the  Ferrarefe  :  the  fentence  patted  on  him  was  ex- 
ecuted in  the  prefence  of  his  father.  Feruffino  feeing  Cantelmo  taken, 
made  his  efcape  with  difficulty  to  his  own  people.  Eu  G  E  NICO. 

Why, 
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Why,  \vhen  the  cruel  edge  his  blood  could  fpill, 
Did  not  fuch  fight  the  wretched  father  kill  ? 
Sav,  curs'd  Sclavonian,  from  what  favage  bands  55 
Brought'lt  thou  the  trade  of  war  ?  Did  Scythia's- 

hands 

E'er  (bed  a  captive's  blood,  who  freely  gave 
His  yielded  arms  his  forfeit  life  to  fave  ? 
Was  this  thy  plea  to  murder  him  who  (hone 
His  country's  brave  fupport  ?  O  powerful  fun !    6O; 
Withdraw  thy  beams  from  this  remorfelefs  age, 
Where  ail  like  Atreus,  like  Thyeftes  rage. 
Thy  favage  foul,  barbarian  !  could  deftroy 
The  foldier's  early  hope,  the  nation's  joy ! 
Whofe  fame  no  chief  from  pole  to  pole  outfhines, 
From  Indian  ihores  to  where  the  day  declines.    66 
Not  thofe  who  make  the  fiefh  of  man  their  food, 
Not  eyelefs  Polypheme's  inhuman  brood, 
But  touch'd  with  pity  had  that  grace  confefs'd, 
That  grace  and  youth  to  melt  an  iron  bread :      7(T 
Thou,  only  thou,  could'ft  harm  that  angel  face, 
Than  Leftrigons  more  fell,  or  Cyclops*  hideous  race; 
Not  fuch  example  ancient  times  can  (how, 
Each  vanquiih'd  chief  then  met  a  generous  foe; 
Each  warrior  then  was  train'd  in  courteous  lore,   7  5 
The  battle  ended, -daughter  rag'd  no  more. 

S  2  Uncon- 
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Unconquer'd  Bradamant,  who  fmote  the  fhield 
Of  each  brave  knight,  and  ftretch'd  them  on  the 

field, 

From  her  fall'n  foe  withheld  her  bloody  fword, 
And  every  courfer  to  his  lord  reftor'd.  80 

This  warlike  virgin  (as  we  fung  before) 
To  earth  the  gallant  Serpentine  bore, 
Knight  of  the  liar  ;  next  by  her  noble  hand 
Grandonio  of  Volterna  prefs'd  the  land; 
And  laft  Ferrau  :  then  rifing  from  his  fall,  85 

Each  rein'd  his  fteed,  and  turn'd  to  Arli's  wall: 
The  third  her  challenge  bore,  and  call'd  the  knight 
Rogero  once  belov'd,  to  mortal  fight ; 
As  midft  the  peers  he  ftood,  where  all  deceived 
By  outward  deeds,  the  maid  a  knight  believ'd.    9O 

Rogero,  who  the  bold  defiance  hears, 
Demands  his  arms,  while  in  his  look  appears 
A  noble  warmth  :  in  fight  of  Afric's  lord, 
While  thus  he  arms,  the  chiefs,  with  one  accord, 
Again  enquir'd  what  warrior  could  fo  well          95 
With  retted  fpear  in  fmgle  fight  excel ; 
And  afk'd  Ferrau,  who  with  him  lately  drew 
To  near  difcourfe,  if  he  the  ftranger  knew. 
Securely  reft  (Lanfufa's  fon  rejoin'd) 
No  tongue  has  yet  this  pride  of  Mars  divin'd.  100 
l  To 
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To  me  he  feem'd,  as  firft  his  face  I  viewed, 
Amon's  young  hope  ;  but  when  the  jouft  enfu'd, 
And  fhowM  his  prowefs  in  the  manly  courfe, 
Not  fuch  I  knew  was  Richardetto's  force  : 
His  fitter  hence  yon  knight  unknown  I  deem,   1O5 
Whofe  femblant  features  Richardetto  feem. 
Brave  as  Rinaldo  lives  her  fair  report, 
Brave  as  each  Paladin  of  Gallia's  court ; 
But  fure,  by  this  days  proof,  her  arm  in  fight 
Tranfcends  her  brethren's  and  her  kinfmen's  might. 

When  this  Rogero  heard :  the  deepening  red  1 1 1 
Of  morning  blufh  his  confcious  cheeks  o'erfpread ; 
A  fudden  tremor  feiz'd  his  beating  heart, 
Swift  through  his  vitals  flew  the  amorous  dart  : 
He  glows— he  burns— and  now  as  fear  aflails,    1 1 5 
Through  all  his  bones  an  icy  cold  prevails : 
He  dreads  fome  new-born  anger  has  fupprefs'd 
The  love  that  once  her  gentle  foul  poflefs'd ; 
Divided  thoughts  by  turns  his  bofom  fway, 
He  doubts  to  go,  nor  yet  refolves  to  ftay.  12O 

Meantime  Marphifa,  breathing  martial  fires, 
There  prefent  (lands,  and  to  the  jouft  afpires  ; 
AH  clad  in  fteel ;  for  feldom  day  or  night 
She  flood  without  her  mail  and  corflet  bright. 

S3  She 
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She  fees  -Rogero  arm,  and  fears  to  yield  125 

To  him  the  foremoft  honours  of  the  field ; 
Should  firft  the  warrior  iffue  to  the  plain, 
And  with  preventive  fpeed  the  palm  obtain. 
Her  deed  me  takes,  and  vaulting  in  the  feat, 
Impatient  fpurs  th'  expefting  fair  to  meet,         ISO 
Who  waits  with  beating  heart  Rogero's  fight, 
In  hopes  to  hold  in  bonds  her  faithlefs  knight ; 
While  oft  fhe  ponders  where  the  lance  to  bend, 
That  leaft  in  combat  might  the  youth  offend. 

Now  from  the  portal  fierce  Marphifa  prefs'd,  135 
The  phoenix  towering  on  her  radiant  creft, 
To  prove  that  fhe,  above  each  martial  name, 
Shone  the  fole  phcenix  in  the  field  of  fame; 
Or  boaft  her  chafte  defign  to  lead  a  life 
Eftrang'd  from  love  and  all  the  joys  of  wife.      140 
On  her  brave  Amon's  daughter  bent  her  view  ; 
But  wben  no  femblance  of  her  knight  fhe  knew, 
Her  nanje  (he  fought;  her  name  difclos'd  the  maid 
\VUh  whom  Rogero  had  his  faith  betray 'd  ; 
Or  rather  her,  whom,  by  report  deceiv'd,  145 

She  now  the  partner  of  his  heart  believ'd  : 

Ver.  136.  The  phcenix  to-veering — J  In  Boyardo  the  creft  of  Mar- 
phifa is  at  dragon. 

Her 
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Her  whom  (be  loath'd,  on  whom  the  burn'd  to  prove 
The  vengeance  due  to  wrongs  of  flighted  fore. 
Her  fieed  flic  turn'd,  again  with  fury  wheel'd, 
Xor  fought  to  hurl  Marphifa  on  the  field,          15O 
Bat  through  her  breaii  to  drive  the  thrilling  fpear, 
And  free  her  own  from  every  jealous  fear. 

Com  pel  I'd  Marphifa  from  her  (eat  was  thrown, 
To  try  if  flinty  rock  or  yielding  down 
Receiv'd  her  fall ;  at  fuch  a  chance  unthougbt,  1  i5 
What  rage  her  fiery  foul  to  madnefs  wrought ! 
Scarce  riling  from  the  ground,  her  fword  Ihe  drew, 
And  for  revenge  againit  her  victor  flew  i 
When  A  noon's  daughter  with  indignant  pride — 
Thou  art  my  prifoner !  yield  thy  arms  ^ihe  cry'd) 
Think  not  on  thee,  Marphifa,  I'll  beftow  l«l 

The  grace  1  lately  ihow'd  each  vanqtiiuYd  foe  : 
On  thee,  whofe  deeds  thy  vicious  foul  proclaim, 
Reproach  and  (candal  to  the  female  name  ! 
At  this  Marphifa  foam'd,  as  mid  the  waves       165 
Around  fome  rock  the  wind  indignant  raves  : 
She  ftrives  to  fpeak ;  but  rage  her  voice  confounds, 
And  her  lips  mutter  undtitinguiuYd  founds. 
She  whirls  her  fword ;  and  while  ihe  aims  to  ftrike, 
On  fteed  and  rider  aims  her  ftrokes  alike.          ilO 
S  4  But 
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But  Bradamant  her  courfer  by  the  rein 

Swift  wheeling  round,  with  wrath  and  fell  difdain 

Again  her  fpcar  impell'd — her  fpear  anew 

Marphifa  backward  on  the  fand  o'erthrew. 

Once  more  from  earth  arofe  the  wrathful  maid,   175 

Once  more  for  vengeance  grafp'd  her  beamy  blade, 

Again  her  weapon  Bradamant  extends, 

Again  Marphifa  to  the  ground  me  fends. 

Yet  deem  not,  though  her  fame  fo  high  was  held, 

Her  ftrength  fo  far  Marphifa's  ftrength  excell'd,  1 80 

That  every  ftroke  had  thus  the  maid  overthrown, 

But  that  the  lance  retain'd  a  fpell  unknown. 

Meantime  fome  warriors  from  our  army,  near 
Encamp'd  to  where  with  brandifh'd  fword  and  fpear 
Thefe  heroines  rag'd,  beheld  with  wondering  fight 
Th'  exalted  prowefs  of  their  country  knight :    186 
Nor  other,  by  his  mien  and  arms  they  knew, 
But  for  fome  warrior  of  the  Chriftian  crew. 
When  now  Troyano's  generous  fon  (urvey'd 
The  Chriftians  bending  tow'rds  th*  extended  made 
Of  Arii's  walls;  ftill  cautious  to  provide  191 

For  every  ill  or  chance  that  might  betide  j 
Without  the  gates  he  bids  a  fquadron  go, 
And  arm'd  attend  the  motions  of  the  foe. 

With 
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XVith  thefe  Rogero  came,  who  late  prepar'd  195 
To  meet  the  tilt  which  firft  Marphifa  dar'd. 
Th'  enamour'd  youth  beheld  with  earneit  look 
The  virgins  meet,  his  heart  with  terror  ihook ; 
He  fnook  with  terror  for  his  foul's  delight. 
Since  well  he  knew  Marphifa's  force  in  fight.    200 
Such  were  his  fears  when  firft  with  lance  oppos'd 
Each  dame  on  each  with  mutual  fury  clos'd ; 
But  when  the  iffue  of  the  jouft  he  view'd, 
All  motionlefs  in  wonder  rapt  he  flood. 
Their  wrath,  as  if  the  ftrife  was  then  begun,     2O5 
Rag'd  on  each  fide  ;  nor  here  fufRc'd  to  run 
A  fingle  courfe,  as  when  the  virgin's  hand 
Firft  ftretch'd  the  three  bold  Pagans  on  the  fand, 
Rogero  gaz'd,  and  gaz'd  with  anxious  heart, 
His  doubts,  his  hopes  engag'd  on  either  part :     21O 
Both  dear  he  held  :  this  love's  fierce  paiTion  fir'd  ; 
And  that  mild  friendihip's  gentler  flame  infpir'd. 
Fain  would  he  fee  the  hated  conflict  ceafe, 
But  honour's  laws  forbade  to  enforce  the  peace  :  j 
Not  fo  his  comrades  thought,  who  when  they  fpy'd 
The  fcale  of  conqueft  on  the  Chriftian  fide,       216 
Refolv'd  to  part  the  fray  ;  and  fudden  wheel'd 
Their  eager  fquadron  to  difpute  the  field : 

The 
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The  knights  of  Charles  their  nearer  courfe  oppofe, 
And  foon  in  general  fight  the  warriors  clofe.     -J'JO 
•*  To  arms,  to  arms  !"  is  heard  on  every  hand, 
Such  cries  as  daily  rouz'd  each  martial  band. 
Thefe  mount  their  courfers ;  thofe  their  armour  take 
The  rattling  trumpets  to  the  battle  wake 
The  trampling  horfe  ;  while  drums  and  timbrels 
join  225 

To  fire  the  foot,  and  form  each  deepening  line. 
Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  fkirmifti'd  troops  engage 
With  mutual  flaughter  and  with  mutual  rage. 
Dordona's  valiant  dame*,  who  hop'd  in  vain 
To  fee  Marphifa  by  her  weapon  (lain,  -230 

With  wrath  beholds  her  eager  vengeance  croft 
And  from  her  hand  her  hated  vitttm  loft. 
Now  here,  now  there  with  quick  exploring  eyes 
She  feeks  Rogero,  for  whofe  fake  Ihe  fighs ; 
And  foon  fhe  knows  him  by  his  targe  reveal'd,  23 5 
The  filver  eagle  on  an  azure  field  ; 
And  now  with  every  tender  thought  impreft, 
She  marks  his  well  turn'd  limbs,  his  manly  breaft, 
Each  grace,  each  action  of  the  youthful  knight, 
On  which  (he  oft  had  gaz'd  with  fond  delight.  24O 

*  BRADAMANT. 

But 
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But  when  her  fears  fugged  tbefe  namelets  charms 
Decreed  to  blefs  a  happy  rivals  arms, 
Furious  (he  cries — Am  I  deny'd  the  Wife, 
When  other  lips  thofe  balmy  lips  may  kifs : 
Ah  !  never  fure  another's  (halt  thou  prove,       245 
And,  fcorning  mine,  return  a  rival's  love ! 
Rather  than  fingly  by  thy  bate  expire, 
This  hand,  inhuman,  ihall  thy  life  require  ; 
If  here  I  lofe  thee — death  at  leaft  ihall  join 
Our  hearts  once  more,  and  make  thee  ever  mine. 
If  by  thy  fword  I  fall,  thou  fure  mult  go  251 

A  willing  victim  to  the  (hades  below  : 
For  human  laws,  and  laws  divine  ordain, 
Who  flays  another,  ihall  himfelf  be  flain. 
Nor  car. ft  thou  murmur  here,  nor  feek  to  fly     255 
That  fate  thou  juftly  meet'ft,  unjuftlv  I ; 
I  kill  but  him  who  feek' ft  my  life  to  take, 
Thou,  cruel,  her,  who  lives  but  for  thy  fake. 
Rouze,  coward  hand,  and  with  a  righteous  blow 
Lay  bare  the  bofom  of  thy  treacherous  foe,      26O 
Whofe  looks,  in  love's  dhTembled  fmiles  array 'd, 
Have  wounded  oft  to  death  a  helplefs  maid ! 
Who  now  can  bid  my  life's  fad  period  clofe 
Without  one  pang  in  pity  to  my  woes ! 

Then 
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Then  from  his  impious  breaft  with  generous  ire 
Exact  that  death,  thy  thoufand  deaths  require.  266 

She  faid  ;  and  to  her  fteed  the  fpurs  apply 'd  ; 
Perjur'd  Rogero  !  guard  thy  heart  !  (flie  cry'd) 
Think  not  unqueftion'd  vi£tor  hence  to  hear 
The  glorious  trophies  of  a  maid's  defpair  !         270 
Soon  as  thefe  accents  reach  Rogero's  ears, 
In  thefe  his  confort's  well-known  voice  he  hears, 
That  voice  fo  deeply  on  his  mind  impreft, 
That  tongue  arnidft  a  thoufand  tongues  confeft. 
He  thinks  her  words  conceal'd  reproach  imply  275 
For  fome  imputed  crime  of  deeper  dye 
Than  late  his  promife  fail'd  ;  and  hence  his  hand 
He  wav'd  a  friendly  audience  to  demand, 
And  plead  his  caufe — but  me  with  beaver  clos'd, 
Her  fpear  already  in  the  reft  difpos'd,  28O 

And  threatening  rulh'd  to  hurl  him  from  his  feat 
Where  no  foft  turf  perchance  his  limbs  might  greet. 

When  now  he  faw  the  furious  virgin  near, 
Collected  in  his  arms,  his  ponderous  fpear 
He  plac'd  in  reft,  but  rais'd  the  point  in  air       285 
Through  doubt  to  wound  the  lov'd  but  cruel  fair. 
The  dame  who  with  unpitying  rage  inflam'd 
Againft  the  knight  her  fierceft  vengeance  aim'd  ; 

Now 


B.  XXXVI.        ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  *69 

Now  feels  fome  fudden  power  her  wrath  difarm, 
Nor  dares  unhorfe  him,  nor  the  warrior  harm.  290 
Thus  guiltlefs  of  a  ftroke  the  weapons  prove, 
Both  turn'd  afide:  not  fo  the  lance  of  love, 
This  in  the  jouft  he  drove  with  matchlefs  art, 
And  fix'd  the  amorous  point  in  cither's  heart. 
The  dame  on  others  from  Rogero  turn'd  295 

The  rage  that  in  her  jealous  boforn  burn'd, 
And  midft  the  tumult  of  the  mingled  fight, 
Such  deeds  perform'd  as  ne'er  mall-  fet  in  night. 
Soon  with  her  golden  lance  to  earth  fhe  threw 
Three  hundred  warriors  of  the  Mooriih  crew;  30O 
Her  fingle  arm  that  day  the  ranks  defac'd, 
Her  force  that  day  the  flying  Pagans  chac'd. 
Now  here,  now  there,  Rogero  cours'd  the  plain, 
And  oft  he  fought  to  accoft  the  fair  in  vain, 
At  length  they  met— And  O!  I  die  (he  cry'd)  3O5 
Yet  hear — nor  be  my  fole  requeft  deny'd: 
Grant  me  to  fpeak — alas!  what  crime  is  mine? 
Why  doft  thou  thus  my  fpeech,  my  fight  decline? 
As,  when  the  balmy  fouthern  wind  prevails, 
And  o'er  the  ocean  f weeps  with  tepid  gales,    310 

Ver.  305.  At  Itngtb  they  tntt — ]  Taffo  has  a  finnlar  pafiage, 
when  he  defcribes  the  caiual  meeting  of  Tancred  and  Clorinda  in 
the  iiid  book,  when  in  like  manner  he  makes  Taccred  folicit  a 
parley  with  Clorinda. 

Long 
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Long-frozen  ftreams  diffolvc,  and  mingling  flow 
With  rocks  of  ice  and  hills  of  crulled  fnow: 
So  when  Rinaldo's  valiant  fifter  hears 
Thefe  few  iliort  words,  and  fees  her  lover's  tears, 
Her  melting  heart  relents,  and  feems  no  more  .">  1  3 
That  heart  which  wrath  to  marble  chang'd  before. 

The  virgin  to  Rogero  nought  reply 'd, 
But  gor'd  with  iron  heel  her  courfer's  fide ; 
And  fwiftly  turning  from  the  warring  band, 
She  made  a  fignal  with  her  beck'ning  hand.       320- 
Far  from  the  throng  (lie  reach 'd  a  vale  where  ftood 
Amidlt  a  verdant  plain  a  cyprefs  wood ; 
Whofe  fable  boughs  extended  o'er  the  glade 
The  folemn  honours  of  coeval  ihade. 
In  this  fequefter'd  place,  this  awful  gloom,        32» 
Of  pure(t  marble  rofe  a  irately  tomb; 
Where  to  th'  enquiring  eye  was  feen  difclos'd 
In  fculptur'd  verfe  what  body  there  repos'd : 
But  Bradamant,  arriv'd,  with  heedlefs  gaze, 
Alike  the  fculpture  and  the  ftone  furveys.         330 
Rogero  fpurr'd  his  (teed  and  fwiftly  came 
In  this  retreat  to  join  his  virgin-dame. 

To  brave  Marphifa  let  us  turn  the  drain, 
Who  now  recovering  prcfs'd  her  fteed  again, 

And 
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And  fought  the  warlike  maid,  whofe  potent  thruft 
Had  thrice  her  length  extended  on  the  duft;    33$ 
Whom  parting  from  the  fight  afar  (he  view'd, 
And  faw  Rogero,  who  her  courfe  purfu'd; 
Xor  deem'd  that  love  impell'd  the  youthful  knight, 
But  eager  warmth  to  end  th'  unfinilh'd  fight.    54O 
With,  (harpen'd  fpur  her  fiery  fteed  (he  drove, 
And  joined  the  lovers,  as  they  reach'd  the  grove: 
HOW  grateful  to  the  pair  her  fight  muft  prove, 
Thofe  beft  may  tell  whom,  equal  paGIons  move. 
But  Bradamant  was  fir'd  with  rage  to  view      34^ 
A  rival,  whence  in  thought  her  woes  flie  drew; 
What  from  her  foul  this  firm  belief  can  ihakc, 
She  thither  came  for  her  Rogero's  fake? 

0  falfe  Rogero  (once  again  {he.  cries) 
Perfidious  man !  and  could  it  not  fufEce,  35O 
Fame  fpeaks  thee  bafej  but  thou  in.  fell  defpite 
Muft  bring  yon  hated  gorgon  to  niy  light! 

1  fee  thy  wifli,  to  drive  me  from  thy.  fouj, 
Nor  will  I  more  thy  cruel  with  control: 
Farewell  to  light! — but  ere  I  yield  my  breath,  2  j* 
She  firft  (hall  die,,  by  whom  I  meet  my  death. 

Furious  fhe  fpoke;  and  on  Marphifa  prefs'd 
\Viih  more  than  viper's  veaom  in  her  breailj 
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Soon  as  her  fpear  had  touch'd  the  rival-fliield, 
Back  fell  Marphifa  helplefs  on  the  field;  360 

Even,  while  aware,  t*  oppofe  the  ftroke  fhe  tries, 
With  heels  retorted  to  the  radiant  fkies, 
And  helm  half  funk  in  earth  the  haughty  virgin 

lies. 

But  Amon's  daughter  who,  in  frantic  mood, 
Rcfolv'd  to  die  or  fhed  Marphifa's  blood,  365 

Nx>  more  with  fpear  the  conflict  would  renew,    1 
But  from  her  hand  th'  enchanted  weapon  threw,  > 
And  leaping  from  her  freed  her  falchion  drew.    J 
Furious  fhe  rufh'd  to  lop  with  trenchant  blade 
Her  head,  half-buried,  from  the  ftruggling  maid: 
But  ere  fhe  came,  Marphifa  on  the  plain  371 

Recpver'd  flood  to  wage  the  fight  again, 
Enrag'd  to  find  once  more  in  equal  jouft, 
Her  former  glories  humbled  to  the  duft: 
With  grief  Rogero  views  the  growing  fight;     375 
In  vain  with  earneft  prayers  the  gentle  knight 
Would  calm  their  fouls;  all  peace  the  dames  refufe, 
While  each  alike  her  mad  revenge  purfues. 
Now,  at  half  (word,  thefe  female  warriors  clofe, 
Near  and  more  near  they  prefs,  each  bofom  glows 
With  tenfold  pride;  and  now  together  join'd    381 
Each  round  her  foe  a  powerful  arm  has  twin'd: 

They 
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They  let  their  falchions  ufelefs  fall  to  ground, 
And  with  their  daggers  arm  a  fatal  wound. 
To  both  by  turns  Rogero  bends  his  prayer,       385 
But  all  his  words  are  loft  in  empty  air. 
Entreaties  vain,  and  every  milder  art, 
The  youth  refolves  by  force  their  ftrife  to  part: 
He  wrefts  the  dagger  from  each  ftruggling  maid, 
And  hurls  the  weapon  in  the  cyprefs  (hade.      390 
Their  hands  difarm'd  he  fteps  between  their  rage 
With  threats  to  move  them,  or  with  prayers  affuage; 
In  vain— his  prayers  and  threats  alike  prevail, 
Still  burns  their  wrath,  and  when  their  weapons faft, 
They  gripe,  they  fqueeze,  they  ftrike  with  fpan*- 
ing  heel,  395 

And  with  their  gauntlets  clench *d  the  temped  deal: 
Oft  by  her  hand  or  arm  the  gentle  knight 
Each  virgin  draws  to  interrupt  the  fight; 


Ver.  39 j.  — they  Jlrikt  >wi:bffumhrg  bttl,]  Perhaps  it  may  be 
thought  by  fome,  that  the  poet  in  this  paflage,  as  in  Come  others, 
has  rather  don«  violf nee-  to  his  female  characters :  it  muft  perhaps 
be  acknowledged  th.t  the  idea  is  not  pkafing.;  but,  after  ail,  h». 
man  nature  is  the  fame  in  every  rank  of  life,  and  there  are  folia- 
tions when  esotrem?  paffion  leveb  all  diftrnciion  ;  which  trorh  the 
reader  muil  often  have  karot  from  that  great  nuii*r  of  human 
manners,  Shakfpearc. 

VOL.  IV.  T  Till 
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Till  ftern  Marphifa  could  no  more  control 
The  fury  kindling  in  her  haughty  foul,  400 

That  haughty  foul  which  all  the  world  defpis'd, 
As  little  now  Rogero's  friendfliip  priz'd : 
But,  leaving  Bradamant,  her  fword  flie  (hook, 
Rufti'd  on  Rogero  and  indignant  fpoke. 

O!  infolent  of  mind,  difcourteous  knight,      405 
Uncall'd  to  mingle  in  another's  fight ! 
But  know  this  hand  thy  folly  fliall  chaftife, 
This  hand  whofe  (ingle  weapon  both  defies! 

Thus  (he:   with  balm  of  foothing  words  addreft 
Rogero  dill  would  touch  Marphifa's  bread:      410 
But  fuch  her  rage,  no  foothing  can  control 
The  ftubborn  purpofe  of  her  fiery  foul : 
At  length,  his  cheek  with  kindling  anger  dy'd, 
The  knight  unfheaths  the  falchion  from  his  fide. 
Not  Rome  or  Athens,once  with  riches  crown'd,  41 5 
Nor  wealthier  city,  through  the  world  renown'd, 
Could  on  the  gazer  fuch  delight  beftow 
With  dazzling  fplendors  of  fome  public  fliow, 
As  now,  to  jealous  Bradamant,  the  fight 
Of  deadly  ftrife  between  the  dame  and  knight;  420 
A  fight  that  to  her  grief  fure  medicine  prov'd, 
And  every  pang  of  cruel  doubt  remov'd. 

2  She 
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She  fnatch'd  her  fwrord,  that  on  the  herbage  lay, 
And  flood  a  glad  fpeaatrefs  of  the  fray: 
Rogero  in  his  force,  his  martial  air,  425 

And  maichkfe  (kill  (he  deem'd  the  God  of  war: 
But  while  like  Mars  he  feem'd,  with  vengeance  fell 
Marphifa  look'd  a  fiend  from  deepeft  hell: 
For  ftill  the  generous  warrior  would  reflrain 
His  wonted  nerve,  nor  give  his  wrath  the  rein.  430 
Too  well  the  virtue  of  his  blade  he  knew, 
That  oft,  in  battle  prov'd,  fuch  numbers  flew; 
That  cut  its  bloody  way  through  tougheft  arms, 
Through  tempered  fteel,  or  fteel  fecur*d  with  charms, 
And  hence  his  wary  hand  declin'd  alike  4S5 

With  thrilling  point  to  thruft,  with  edge  to  ftrike. 
At  length  the  virgin  aim'd  a  dreadful  blow, 
That  rous'd  the  vengeance  of  her  gentle  foe: 
To  cleave  his  head  the  thundering  fteel  flie  drove, 
Againft  the  weapon,  hifling  from  above,  44O 

Rogero  rais'd  his  eagle-painted  fliield 
And  ftay'd  the  fury  on  its  azure  field: 
His  eagle  held  fecure  by  magic  charm, 
But  the  dire  blow  benumb'd  the  warrior's  arm, 
And  had  not  HeQor's  mail  the  falchion  ffay'd,  445 
Through  fliield  and  mail  had  driven  the  trenchant 
blade, 

T  2  Thence 


-- 
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Thence  on  his  head  had  fall'n  with  fwift  defcent, 
Nor  mifs'd  the  mark  the  raging  virgin  meant. 
Rogero  fcarce  can  lift  his  arm  with  pain, 
A,rtd  fcarce  his  eagle's  ponderous  orb  fuftain.    450 
All  pity  fled,  his  bofom  glow'd  with  ire, 
And  either  eye-ball  flafh'd  vindictive  fire ! 
Then  at  full  force  he  whirl'd  the  pointed  fleel, 
111  chance  had  met  her,  fuch  dire  ftroke  to  feel. 
Some  guardian  power  was  near  to  fave  the  maid, 
And  in  a  cyprefs  trunk  the  erring  blade  456 

Stood  deep  infix'd,  where  thickly  planted  flood 
Of  mournful  trees  the  venerable  wood. 
Sudden  a  fearful  earthquake  rock'd  the  ground ; 
The  meadow  (hook,  the  mountain  trembled  round: 
When  from  the  tomb  in  central  filence  rear'd,  461 
A  found,  exceeding  mortal  founds,  was  heard. 
Then  thus  the  voice  of  horror — O  !  forbear 
This  impious  ftrife,  this  moft  unnatural  war, 
Where  brother's  hands  a  fitter  feek  to  kill,        463 
Where  fitter's  hands  a  brother's  blood  would  fpill. 

Vcr.  4^1.  Whenfrom  the  tomb—]     So  Virgil,  ^EneiU  III. 

— —  gtmitus  lachrymabilis  imo 
Auditur  tumulo,  et  vox  reddita  fertur  ad  auras. 

— —  from  the  tomb  I  hear 
A  hollow  groan,  that  (hock'd  my  trembling  ear. 

PITT.  ver.  50. 

O  lov'd 
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O  lov'd  Rogero !  lov'd  Marphifa,  hear  i 

For  both  are  mine — O  lend  a  heedful  ear ! 

One  womb  conceiv'd  you  both,  one  happy  birth 

Produced  you  both,  the  future  boafts  of  earth.  47O 

Your  fire,  Rogero,  fecond  of  the  name 

Lov'd  Galacella,  who  return 'd  his  flame: 


Ver.  471.  Yoxr  firt,  Rogfn, — ]  For  Boy ardo's  account  of  the 
birth  of  Rogero  and  Maiphifa,  fee  Note  to  Book  ii.  ver.  117. 
Take  this  farther  account  of  Rogero  of  Rifa  and  Galacdla,  the  fa- 
ther and  mother  of  Ariofto's  hero. 

When  Almontes  left  the  dominions  of  his  father  Agolanf  to  re- 
venge the  death  of  king  Garnieri  on  the  Chriftians,  he  took  with 
him  his  filler  Galacella,  a  female  warrior  of  great  courage,  but  his 
brother  Trovano  remained  behind  with  his  father.  Almontes  and 
Galacella  alternately  fought  with  Rogm>  of  RiTa,  without  victory  to 
any  party.  Galacella  turned  Chriftian,  and  married  Rogero;  but 
Beltram,  elder  natural  brother  to  Rogero,  baring  conceived  apaffion 
for  his  fifter-in-law,  bat  unable  to  corrupt  her  chaftiry,  he  in  re- 
venge betrayed  the  town  of  Rife  to  Almontes,  who  entering  by 
night,  put  all  to  the  fword.  Rogero  and  his  father  Rampallo  were 
killed  :  but  Almontes  afterwards  repenting  of  the  part  which  he  had 
afted,  caufcd  Beltram  to  be  put  to  death.  Galacella,  then  big  with 
child,  was  put  on  board  a  veflel  with  eight  attendants,  whom  (he  af- 
terwards killed,  an  Handing  at  a  caftle,  was  delivered  of  two  chil- 
dren and  died.  ASPRAMOHTI,  c.  iv.  vi.  ix.  &  feq. 

The  latter  part  of  this  ftoty  is  differently  told  by  Boyardo  and 
Ariofto,  who  rdate  that  (he  was  expofcd  alone  in  an  open  boat  by 
her  brothers,  and  caft  on  the  coaft  of  Africa, 

T  3  But 
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But  him,  alas!  her  cruel  brothers  gave 

An  early  victim  to  th'  untimely  grave  ; 

And  mindlefs  of  the  dear,  the  precious  load      475 

Your  mother  bore,  unheeded  kindred  blood, 

Her  in  a  flender  bark  thefe  fiends  confign'd 

To  threatening  death  amid  the  feas  and  wind. 

But  Fortune  that  decreed  you,  yet  unborn, 

With  glorious  deeds  your  country  to  adorn,      48O 

Your  veflel  to  a  realm  unpeopled  bore, 

And  fafely  landed  on  the  Syrtes*  more. 

Eas'd  of  her  birth,  to  death  your  parent  bends, 

Her  fpotlefs  foul  to  Paradife  afcends. 

Such  was  your  fate,  fo  will'd  fome  favouring  power, 

Myfelf  was  prefent  at  the  needful  hour  :  486 

Then  (as  the  place  allow'd)  this  friendly  hand 

Interr'd  your  mother  on  the  lonely  flrand : 

Wrapt  in  my  veft  your  tender  limbs  I  laid, 

And  to  Carena's  towering  height  convey 'd.       490 

I  caus'd  a  gentle  lionefs  to  come, 

Her  whelps  deferting,  from  the  woodland  gloom ; 

Who  twice  ten  months  (her  nature's  rage  fubdu'd) 

From  favage  teat  fupply'd  your  milky  food. 

But  roving  o'er  the  fields  one  fatal  day,  495 

As  diftant  from  my  home  I  chanc'd  to  ftray, 

On 
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On  you  a  band  of  Arab  fpoilers  fell, 
(Your  memory  may  fupply  the  tale  I  tell) 
Marphifa,  thee  they  feized  ;  with  feet  more  light 
By  better  chance  Rogero  'fcap'd  by  flight.         500 
Return'd,  your  cruel  lofs  I  long  deplore, 
But  guard  my  fole  remaining  hope  the  more. 
Thou  know'ft,  Rogero,  well  my  ceafelefs  care, 
While  fad  Atlantes  breatrTd  this  vital  air. 
I  fa\v,  from  boding  ftars,  thy  life  decreed  505 

In  Chriftian  lands  by  treacherous  guile  to  bleed  ; 
For  this  1  ftrove  to  keep  thee  thence  afar 
T'  evade  the  influence  of  each  threatening  ftar: 
But  when  thy  ardour  all  my  hopes  oppos'd, 
My  wretched  days  with  grief  and  ficknefs  clos'd.  5 IO 
Yet  ere  I  dy'd,  where  my  prophetic  fight 
Here  with  Marphifa  long  foretold  thy  fight, 
I  call'd  the  demons  from  tartarean  gloom 
With  marbles  heap'd  to  raife  this  ftately  tomb  ; 
And  with  loud  cries  to  Charon  thus  1  pray'd :  515 
"  Awhile  forbear  to  claim  my  mournful  fhade ! 
u  Though  freed  from  life,  permit  my  ghoft  to  ftray 
"  In  this  drear  grove  till  that  predeftin'd  day, 
"  When  my  Rogero  in  this  lone  retreat, 
"  In  fingle  combat  (hall  a  filter  meet/*  52O 

T  4  Impatient 
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Impatient  here  I  chid  the  lingering  hour 
That  flay'd  thy  coming  to  this  cyprefs  bovver: 

0  Bradamant,  by  our  Rogero  lov'd, 
Henceforth  be  every  jealous  thought  remov'd ! — 
But  now,  farewell  fare wel  to  chearful  light,     525 

1  fink  for  ever  in  eternal  night! 

Here  ceas'd  the  voice;  and  ceafmg  left  iinprefs'd 
Fear,  wonder,  love,  in  every  hearer's  bread. 
The  knight  Marphifa  for  his  fitter  knew : 
She,  in  Rogero,  with  enraptur'd  view  530 

Her  brother  own'cl ;  and  both  with  pious  haile 
Advancing  in  each  other's  arms  embrac'd  : 


Vcr.  527.  Here  ceas'd  the  <viite ; — ]  There  is  fcarce  a  paffage  in 
this,  or  perhaps  it  may  be  allowed  in  any  poem,  more  noble,  poetical, 
and  affefting,  than  this  difcovery  of  Rogero  and  Marphifa  to  each 
other:  the  feveral  workings  of  rage,  love,  and  jealoufv,  are  ini- 
mitably painted,  and  the  attention  of  the  reader  wonderfully  fuf- 
pended^  till  the  whole  myftery  is  unravelled  by  the  fublime  machine 
of  the  ghoft  of  Atlantes,  which  may  be  truly  called  dignus  <vmdict 
nodus.  The  fudden  tranfition  of  fcene  from  the  hurry  and  tumult 
of  a  field  of  battle,  to  a  fequeitered  grove  and  fepulchre,  and  the 
terrible  voice  that  iflues  from  the  vault,  are  circumftances  of  a  ftrong 
imagination.  Indeed  the  many  natural,  fublime,  and  beautifully 
wild  flrokes  of  this  book  would  not  have  been  unworthy  of  a 
Shakefpear  himfelf! 

While 
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While  fhe,  whofe  foul  no  more  with  doubts  was 

mov'd,     :c*. 

Shar'd  in  their  meeting  and  their  joy  approved : 
Now  recollection,  waking  many  a  thought,        535 
The  time  long  pafr  to  their  remembrance  brought, 
The   fports   in    which    their   childifh   years  they. 

led, 

Confirming  all  Atiantes'  fpirit  kid. 
Rogero  to  his  lifter  now  reveal 'd 
What  love  his  heart  for  Bradaraant  conceal'dj  540 
And,  with  affettion's  warmeft  glow,  difplay'd 
The  ties  that  bound  him  to  the  generous  maid : 
Meantime  fell  difcord,  late  a  cruel  gueft, 
Was  bauilh'd  far  from  either  virgin's  breaft, 
And  both,  to  peace  and  amity  difposd,  54-5 

Their  friendly  arms  around  each  other  clos'd. 

Marphifa  now  impatient  burns  t'  enquire 
The  ftate  and  birth  of  their  illuftrious  fire ; 
By  whom  he  fell,  and  how  the  chief  was  flain 
In  fingle  fight,  or  on  th'  embattled  plain  :  550 

What  impious  hands  their  hapJefs  mother  gave 
A  guiltlefs  victim  to  the  greedy  wave  : 
If  e'er  the  tale  had  reach'd  her  infant  ears, 
The  trace  was  fcarce  retain'd  in  lapfe  of  years. 

Rogero  then  began  :  From  Ilium's  coaft,       553 
Through  Hector's  mighty  line  our  race  we  boaft. 
1  When 
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When  young  Aftyanax  had  fled  the  bands 
Of  Grecian  foes,  and  Tcap'd  Ulyfles'  hands, 
He  left  behind  him  in  his  native  place 
A  youth  of  femblant  ftature,  mien,  and  face :   56O 
Long  wandering  o'er  the  fpacious  feas  he  gain'd 
Sicilia's  ifle,  and  in  Medina  reign'd. 
His  progeny  at  length  by  Faro  dwell'd, 
And  in  Calabria's  realms  dominion  held  ; 
Till  fons  fucceeding  fons,  th*  illuftrious  town    565 
Of  Mars*  theyreach'd,  where  chiefs  of  high  renown 
Sprung  from  their  line,  whom  mighty  Rome  obey'd, 
Who  regal  or  imperial  fceptres  fway'd  ; 
Whofe  blood  to  Conftantine  from  Conftans  run, 
And  thence  to  Charles  imperial  Pepin's  fon.     570 
Midft  thefe  Rogero  (firfl  that  bore  the  name) 
Buovo,  Gambaron,  Rambaldo  came  : 
Rogero  laft,  the  fecond,  he  who  led, 
As  old  Atlantes  from  yon  marble  faid, 
Our  honour'd  mother  to  the  nuptial  bed.       575 
Your  eye  may  clear  in  flory'd  annals  trace 
The  glorious  aftions  of  our  generous  race. 
Rogero  then  declar'd,  from  Afric's  fhore 
How  Agolant  his  double  offspring  bore 
Almontes  and  Troyano  ;  how  he  brought  580 

A  daughter,  who  in  arms  fo  bravely  fought, 

*  ROME.  That 
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That  many  a  Paladin  to  earth  fhe  threw; 

Till  of  their  fire  the  fair  enamo'-r*d  grew: 

That  for  his  fake  her  father  *he  forfook, 

And  how,  haptiz'd,  his  hand  in  marriage  took.  SSi 

He  told  the  traitor  Behram's  impious  flame, 

Who  burnt  inceftuocs  for  the  beauteous  dame: 

Whom  to  pofTefs  all  nature's  ties  he  broke, 

And  bafely  yielded  to  a  foreign  yoke 

Sire,  brethren,  country — Rifa's  town  betray'd   599 

To  foes  whofe  fury  fcenes  of  death  difpJay'd. 

How  Agolant  and  his  dire  fens  conibin'd, 

(When  billows  dalVd,  when  howl'd  the  raging 

wind) 

Unhappy  Galacella's  death  to  doom, 
Six  moons  beholding  then  her  growing  womb:  59i 
And  how  her  feeble  fkitF  without  a  guide 
They  launched  at  mercy  of  the  roaring  tide. 

While  thus  her  brother  his  difcourfe  purfu'd 
In  mute  attention  rapt  Marphifa  flood, 
With  joy  exulting  from  fuch  fpring  to  trace      60& 
The  Oiining  fireams  of  her  illufirious  race: 
Mongrana  thence  and  Clarmont  thence  ihe  knew 
(The  double  progeny)  their  lineage  drew; 
Names  that  through  earth  had  pafs'd  unriraTd  long, 
Fame's  darling  chiefs,  and  themes  of  future  fong. 

Bdi 


I 
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But  when  at  length  fhe  heard  the  cruel  brood  606 
Of  Agramant  had  med  Rogero's  blood 
By  treacherous  guile,  and  doom'd  his  blamelefs  wife 
On  furgy  tides  to  end  her  wretched  life ; 
No  more  the  filler  could  her  wrath  difguife,      CIO 
But  thus  abrupt — O  brother  lovrd !  (die  cries) 
Forgive  me,  if  I  gently  muft  complain 
That  you,  a  ion,  could  filial  warmth  reftrain, 
And  unreveng'd  behold  a  father  flain  !  j 

What  though  Almontes  and  Troyano  fled          615 
From  mortal  ftate,  are  fhelter'd  with  the  dead, 
Thy  juftice  may  the  fon  of  life  deprive — 
Thou  liv'ft— and  yet  (ball  Agramant  furvive  ? 
What  foul  diihonour  muft  thy  courage  blot, 
Thy  parents'  wrongs  negle&ed  and  forgot  !       620 
Not  only  from  this  king  thy  fword  abftains, 
But  thee,  his  foldier,  Afric's  court  retains  : 
By  CHRIST,  the  God  henceforth  I  will  adore, 
That  GOD  to  whom  my  father  bovv'd  before, 
J  fwear  this  armour  never  to  forfake  625 

Till  for  my  parents'  wrongs  revenge  I  take. 
Griev'd  I  behold,  and  ever  fliall  behold 
Rogero's  force  with  Agramant  enroll'd, 
Or  mix'd  with  Moors,  unlefs  with  fword  in  hand 
To  fcatter  /laughter  through  their  hated  band.  6.K) 

While 
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\Vhfle  from  MarphHa's  lips  thefe  accents  flow'd, 
The  heart  of  Bradamant  with  rapture  gtow'd, 
And  oft  fte  urg'd  her  lover  to  purfue 
The  path  Marphifa  pointed  oat  to  view, 
And  feekmg  Charles,  aflert  his  lineal  claim       655 
To  honours  doe ;  for  long  Ms  father's  fame 
Had  Charles  confefs'd,  and  deera'd  no  living  knight 
Eclips'd  his  Talonr  in  the  field  of  fight. 

To  them  Rogero  courteous  thus  reply'd  ; 
He  long  ere  this  had  left  the  Pagan's  fide,         64O 
Had  aH  been  known,  or  known  been  dolr  weigh'd : 
But  fince  from  Agramant  the  martial  blade 
Now  grac'd  his  thigh,  on  him  that  fword  to;raUe 
With  treafon's  guilt  would  ftain  his  former  praife ; 
To  fhed  his  blood  whom  for  his  lord  he  cbofe  €4? 
And  pledg'd  the  fahb  of  knight  to  guard  him  from 

his  foes. 

Yet,  as  engag'd  to  Bradamant  he  ftood, 
So  to  his  martial  fifter  now  he  vow'd 
The  nrft  fan1  hour  occafion  gave  to  take, 
The  Moorifh  camp  with  honour  to  forfake.       <55O 
This  had  be  fought  before,  but  left  in  fight 
To  death  near  wounded  by  the  Tartar  knight 
Long  time  he  lay,  which  numbers  could  attefr, 
(As  late  tfae  safe  has  toid)  but  o'er  the  reft 

Marphifa 
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Marphifa  knew,  wlio  every  day  befide  655 

His  languid  couch  her  friendly  cares  fupplv'd. 

He  faid ;  the  word  each  noble  virgin  took, 
And  all  by  turns  their  pleaded  reafons  fpoke ; 
At  length  they  fix'd  Rogero  fliould  repair 
To  Agramant,  whofe  ftnndards  fann'd  the  air    660 
At  Aril's  town,  and  with  his  lord  remain  1 

Till  he  fome  juft  occafion  might  obtain 
To  feek  imperial  Charles,  and  join  the  Chriflian  I 
train.  J 

Marphifa  then  the  enamour'd  maid  addrefs'd  : 
Permit  his  abfence,  nor  alarm  thy  bread :  665 

Few  days  mall  fee  him  to  your  fight  reftor'd, 
Nor  longer  Agramant  be  call'd  his  lord. 
Thus  pleafmg  (he  j  while  yet  her  doubtful  mind 
Had  fcarce  revolv'd  the  purpofe  flie  defign'd. 
Rogero  bids  adieu,  and  turns  the  rein  670 

To  feek  his  king  encamp'd  on  Arli's  plain. 
When  fudden  from  the  neighbouring  vales  they  hear 
The  founds  of  forrow  breaking  on  their  ear ; 
And  female  plaints  they  feem'd— but  here  we  clofe 
The  pleafmg  book  to  feek  a  fhort  repofe  ;          675 
Yet  nobler  deeds  th'  enfuing  page  difplays, 
If  ftill  you  deign  to  mark  your  poet's  lays. 

OF    THE    THIRTY-SIXTH    BOOK. 
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Bradaihar*,  and  Maq>hif»»  find  three  damfels  cruelly 
treated,  and  undertake  to  revenge  their  caufe.  They  arrive  with 
them  at  a  town  where  they  are  acquainted  with  the  fhameful  law 
made  by  Marganor  againft  women.  Tale  of  Marganor  and  his 
fons.  Rogero,  Bradamaut,  and  Marphifa,  attack  the  cattle  of 
Marganor,  and  take  him  prifoner.  Marphifa  inflitutes  a  new 
taw>  Dcatlr  ot  Marganor. 
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TF  every  dame,  who  day  and  night  applies 

T*  acq'jire  thofe  gifts  which  Nature  oft  denies, 
The  fruit  of  anxious  toil  '—If  fuch  can  raife 
A  name  in  future  times  deferring  praife, 
Would  but  the  lex  thofe  paths  of  learning  take,  6 
Which  mortal  virtues  can  immortal  make, 
And  thus  tbemfelres  to  diltant  ages  tell 
The  deeds  in  which  the  female  race  excel, 
Without  the  poet  or  hiftorian's  aid, 
Who  oft  by  malice  or  by  envy  fwayM,  K> 

WLate'er 


Ver.  10.    We*  *ft  h  Miri^n-    ]  Spcofcr  io  like  BZOBCT  OKA. 
plains  of  the  je**ty  »d  ii^uftke  «f  wjitcss. 

H«tt  bne  I  c»fe  in  men  jnft  blame  t»  5*1 
That  ia  their  yrvf*  fiaifc  £>  partial  be, 

VOL.  IV.  U  Aal 
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Whate'er  of  good  they  knew  have  kept  conceal'd, 

And,  blaz'd  abroad,  each  little  fault  reveal'd  ; 

Then  might  fuch  honours  crown  the  lovely  kind, 

To  leave  the  leflenirig  fame  of  men  behind. 

With  equal  ardor  man  to  man  repays  15 

The  mutual  tribute  of  reflected  praife  ; 

Nor  this  alone,  but  labours  to  proclaim 

Each  blemifli  that  may  blot  the  woman's  name ; 

As  if  he  fear'd  their  merits  fair  difplay'd 

Would  fink  his  own,  like  funs  that  fet  in  fliade.  20 

Bat  not  a  tongue  or  hand,  though  bent  in  fpite 

With  voice  to  utter,  or  with  pen  to  write, 

With  every  fraud  of  jealoufy  indu'd, 

The  bad  to  heighten  and  obfcure  the  good, 

Can  fo  prevail  the  gentle  fex  to  (lain  25 

But  ftill  their  glory  mail  in  part  remain, 

Though  far  beneath  what  their  deferts  might  claim, 

If  candid  truth  allow'd  their  genuine  fame. 

And  not  indifferent  be  to  woman-kind, 
To  Whom  no  (hare  in  arms  or  chivalry 
They  do  impart,  ne  maken  memory, 
Of  their  brave  gefts,  and  prowefs  martial : 
Scarce  do  they  fpare  to  one,  or  two,  or  three, 
Room  in  their  writs  ;  yet  the  fame  writing  fmall 
Does  all  their  deeds  deface,  and  flume  their  glories  all* 

FAIRY  {^UBEN,  Book  iii.  c.  ii.  ft.  i. 

2  Not 
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Xot  fam'd  Harpalice,  on  Scythia's  (here  ; 
Not  Thomyris,  who  brav'd  the  Perfian  power;  30 
In  Troy  or  Latium,  not  each  warrior  maid*, 
Who  gave  to  Turnus  or  to  He&or  aid ; 
Not  Ihef  who  fied  with  Tyre  and  Sidon's  train, 
Through  length  of  feas  to  fix  her  Lybian  reign : 
Not  great  Zenobia;  not  the  queen  J  whofe  hand  35 
Subdu'd  Aflyria,  lad,  and  Perfia's  land : 
Not  thefe  alone  and  fome  fele&ed  few, 
Demand  the  fame  to  mighty  a£tions  due : 
Not  thofe  alone  in  Greece  and  Rome  difplay'd, 
For  virtues  bred  beneath  their  foftering  {hade,    4O 
But  dames  as  wife,  as  faithful,  juft  and  brave, 
Have  liv'd  from  Indus  to  th'  Hefperian  wave  ; 


*  PENTHESILEA  and  CAMILLA,        t  DIDO. 
£  SIMIK.AMIS. 

Ver.  35.  Not  grfat  Zmobia — ]  Zenobia,  queen  of  Palmjrrt, 
who,  when  her  hufband  Odcnatas  was  taken  prifoner  by  Sapores, 
king  of  Perfia,  raifed  a  great  army,  fet  her  hufband  at  liberty,  and 
afterwards  conqusred  the  eaft.  At  the  death  of  Odenatus  (he  had 
the  courage  to  .nake  war  upon  the  emperor  Aorelian ;  who,  Laving 
taken  her  prifoner,  cajlcd  her  to  be  led  in  triumph,  and  when  be 
*-as  reproached  by  fomf,  for  triomphing  over  a  woman,  he  replied, 
that  her  courage  and  power  had  been  fuperior  to  tny  man. 

POKCACCHI. 

U  2  Whofc 
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Whofe  praife,  whofe  honours  are  for  ever  flown, 
And  fcarce,  amidft  a  thoufand,  one  is  known ; 
Since  partial  writers,  in  an  envious  age,  45 

With  cruel  falfehood  have  debas'd  their  page. 
Yet,  O  ye  noble  dames  !  who  pant  to  gain 
The  wreaths  of  virtue,  virtue's  track  maintain, 
Nor  let  defpair  of  future  time's  regard 
Your  venturous  fteps  from  high  attempts  retard:  50 
For  learn  this  truth,  by  juft  experience  found, 
Nor  good,  nor  ill  has  one  eternal  round. 
If  writers  oft  your  praifes  have  deny'd, 
The  prefent  time  has  well  that  want  fupply'd. 
Your  wondrous  worth  Marullus  late  has  mown;  55 
Pontanus,  and  the  Strozzi,  fire  and  fon  : 

Capello, 

Ver.  55;.  — Marullus 

Pontanus,  and  the  Strozzi, — ]  Marullus  Tarchoniata, 
a  Greek,  no  lefs  fkilled  in  arms  than  letters :  he  ferved  in  Italy,  and 
married  Florentina,  daughter  of  Bartholomea  Scala,  a  lady  ot  eru- 
dition. He  loit  his  life  by  a  fall  into  a  deep  pit,  and  died  the  fame 
day  that  Ludovico  Sforza  fell  into  the  power  of  the  French.  Pon- 
tanns  was  born  at  a  caftle  belonging  to  the  duke  of  Spoleto ;  his 
father  being  killed  in  an  infurrcciion  of  the  people,  he  fled  when  a 
youth  to  Naples  in  great  poverty,  and  was  received  by  Antonio  Pan- 
chernita,  fecretary  to  Alphonfo  of  Aragon;  he  fucceeded  Pancher- 
nita  in  his  office,  and  married  a  rich  Neapolitan  lady  :  he  wrote 
well  in  profc  and  verfe,  and  died  at  fcvcnty-fevcn  years  of  age  «t 
Naples. 
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Capello,  Bembo,  plead  your  fex's  caufe  ; 
And  he*  whofe  pen  prefcribes  the  courtier's  laws,  > 
And  is  himfelf  th'  accomplifh'd  prince  he  draws,  j 
There  Alamanni  :  here  th'  immortal  pair  60 

Lov'd  by  the  Mufes  and  the  God  of  war, 

*  CAITIGLIONE. 

Tito  Vefpafiano  Strozzi  and  Hercules  his  Ton.  Tito  wrote  manjr 
things,  bat  was  excelled  by  bis  fen  Hercules,  who  was  alfo  a  great 
improver  of  the  theatre  :  be  was  ranch  addicted  to  women,  which 
paffion  at  laft  ended  in  his  death.  They  both  lived  at  Mantua. 
Hercules  wrote  in  praife  of  Ifabelia,  wife  to  the  duke  of  Mantua. 


Ver.  57.  CaptUo,  EemJKy  —  ]  Capello,  a  Venetian  gentleman  and 
an  excellent  Tufcan  poet.  Bembo,  afterwards  cardinal  ;  he  wrote 
in  profe  and  verfe,  and  excelled  on  amorous  fubjefts,  which  was  ob- 
jected to  him  when  Paul  III.  raifed  him  to  the  cardinalfhip.  FOR- 
KARI. 

Ver.  59.  A*J  bf  nukcfe  p*x  prefcribtt  the  cmrtitr's  lewt, 
And  it  bimfelftb*  accompli/ft  'd  prince  bf  Jnrtut.] 

Count  Bandaifar  Caftiglione,  who  excelled  in  all  the  qualities  of 
an  accomplished  courtier  :  he  wrote  a  treatife  entitled  II  Cone* 
giano  (The  Counier)  in  which  he  introduces  many  praifcs  of 
women:  it  is  faid,  by  Ariofto,  that  in  describing  a  perfect  cour- 
tier he  drew  his  own  picture.  FOKKAKI. 

Ver.  60.  —  Alamami:  -  ]  Luigi  Alamanni,  an  excellent  poet  : 
he  lived  fome  time  in  baniftiment  in  France,  like  another  Ovid, 
where  he  wrote  many  thing?,  particularly  his  Gironc  il  Cortefe 
(Girone  the  Courteous)  a  poetical  romance. 

U  3  Sprung 
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Sprung    from    the    race   that  rul'd   the  favour'd 

ground, 

Which  Mincius'  ftream  divides  and  lakes  furround. 
Of  thefe,  while  one  by  nature  ftill  inclin'd 
To  pay  due  homage  to  your  beauteous  kind,       65 
Bids  Cynthus  and  ParnafJus  found  his  lays, 
And  high  to  Heaven  extend  your  fwelling  praife; 
The  love,  with  truth  and  conflancy  unmov'd, 
So  well  by  him  in  Ifabella  prov'd, 
Exalts  your  fex  fo  far,  your  fair  renown  1O 

From  Envy's  fliafts  he  guards  above  his  own; 
Nor  lives,  throughout  the  world,  fo  brave  a  knight 
Who  lefs  (hall  fear  in  virtue's  caufe  to  fight: 
His  deeds  to  other  bards  a  theme  can  give, 
His  pen  can  bid  another's  glories  live:  75 


Ver.  60.  — th'  immortal  fair]  Two  of  the  name  of  Luigi  ;  Gon- 
zaga  of  Caftel  Ginfredi,  coufm  to  the  duke  of  Mantua,  and  Gon- 
zaga  called  of  Gazalo,  for  his  intrepidity  furnamed  Rodomont, 
who  afterwards  married  Ifabella.  FORNARI. 

Ver.  69.  — in  Ifabella  prmfd,  ]  This  Ifabella  was  daughter  of 
Vefpafian  Gonzaga,  and  being  promifed  to  fignor  Luigi  of  the 
fame  family,  Pope  Clement,  exafperated  with  Luigi  for  being  in 
arms  with  the  Imperialifts  at  the  fack  of  Rome,  endeavoured  by 
every  means  to  make  her  marry  another,  but  ihe,  neither  by  threats 
or  promifes,  would  be  ever  induced  to  break  the  faith  that  (he  had 
plighted.  PORGACCHI. 

Worthy 
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Worthy  a  dame  fo  wealthy,  who  (endow'd 

With  every  gift  by  bounteous  Heaven  allowed 

The  female  name)  through  every  chance  could  prove 

A  fteady  column  of  connubial  love. 

He  worthy  her,  ihe  worthy  him  to  blefs;  8O 

No  worthier  two  each  other  to  poflefs. 

New  trophies  fee  he  rears  on  Oglio's  fhore, 

Amidft  the  din  of  arms  and  cannon's  roar; 

So  rich  a  work  his  poIifiYd  genius  gave 

That  envy  feem'd  to  fwell  the  neighbouring  wave. 

Hercules  Bentivoglio  pours  along,  86 

And  paints  your  triumph  in  triumphant  fong, 


Yer.  76.  — a  dame  6  -nxvltty, — ]  Rodomoat  rtcemd  with  her 
adowryof  twenty  thoufand  ducats.  FOKXAKI. 

Ver.  79.  A  ft***,  rd^mm  *f  ««**W  £«.]  Alluding  to  her 
name,  Ct&na,  the  ancient  nee  of  the  Coloodc. 

Vcr.  82.  —Of&sjtsn,]  The  cafuc  of  this  lord  of  GazaJo 
was  fitqated  noc  far  from  the  river  Oglio;  bf  the  neighbooring 
wave  he  means  Mincios.  and  thus  (com  in  fame  fort  to  equal  him 
to  Virgil.  FOK.XAKI. 

Ver.  8$.  Si  rid  a 'unrt — j  Lu%t  Gonzaga  Rodoniont,  not 
only  excelled  in  military  talents,  bet  was  an  accomptifbed  writer. 
As  a  proof  of  hi >  eafy  vein  in  poetry,  we  may  refer  to  the  fr"*»n 
printed  with  bis  nanoe  a:  the  end  of  the  Fcrkfo,  in  moft  of  the  edi- 
tions of  the  work. 

Ver.  86.  Htr^Ls  Bntivegl*—]  SOB  of  Annibak :  he  wrote 
eclogoes  and  comedies,  and  likewife  excelled  in  mafic  :  be  fired  at 
Ferrara.  FOKVAII. 

U  4  Trivultio 
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Trivultio  follows  ;  then  in  equal  lays 

My  own  Guidetto  your  defert  difplays; 

And  Molza,  nam'd  by  Phoebus  to  record  your 

praife. 

See!  Hercules,  Carnuti's  duke  appears,  9\ 

Son  of  my  patron  duke  —  his  wings  he  rears 
Like  the  fweet  fwan,  and  Tinging  as  he  flies, 
Bears  your  lov'd  name  refounding  to  the  fkies. 
See  Vafto's  lord  (whofe  virtues  might  infpire      93 
Full  many  a  Roman  and  Athenian  lyre) 
Exalts  your  deeds,  while  numbers  more  that  live, 
In  this  our  age  your  honour'd  praifes  give. 


Ver.  88. 

Guidetto  —  ]  Rinato  Trivultio  of  Milan  ;  he  com- 
pofed  in  oftave  ftanzas  on  amorous  fubjefts.  Francefco  Guidetto, 
a  Florentine,  n  good  writer  in  Tufcan  verfe.  FORNARI. 

Ver.  89.  -  Mtlza  —  ]  Maria  Molza  da  Madonna  from  her 
earlieft  life  (hewed  a  genius  for  poetry.  She  excelled  in  Latin  and, 
Tufcan  verfe,  and  was  patronized  by  every  Mecenas  of  the  age. 
Her  life  was  licentious,  beir.g  like  another  Sappho,  addidted  to  a 
multiplicity  of  lovers,  and  died  at  laft  of  difeafe,  a  viftim  to  her 
incontinence.  FORNARI. 

Ver.  91.  See!  Hercules,  Garnutfs  Juke  —  ]  Hercules  II.  then 
only  duke  of  Carnuti,  afterwards  duke  of  Ferrara. 

Ver.  95.  -  Vafidt  lord  —  ]  Alphcnfo,  marquis  of  Vafto,  who 
enriched  poetry  with  many  elegant  amorous  compofitions. 

FORNARI. 

Ver.  97.  -  numbers  more  —  ]  Ludovico  Domini  chi  was  among 
the  moft  celebrated:  he  compofed  an  entire  volume  to  the  honour 
of  women.  FORNARI. 

Behold 
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Behold  your  fex  their  female  labours  leave, 
Forget  to  turn  the  reel,  the  web  to  weave,        100 
And  guide  the  pen  on  learning's  facred  theme  j 
Who  quench  their  fhirft  at  Aganippe's  ftream, 
And,  thence  retufn'd,  fuch  honours  you  beftow, 
Man  owes  you  much — to  man  you  little  owe. 
Should  here  the  mufe  recount  the  fplendid  names  105 
And  mighty  worth  of  thefe  diftinguifh'd  dames, 
How  would  the  fubje&  (hine  from  page  to  page, 
What  other  ftory  could  the  verfe  engage? 
WTiat  courfe  is  left!— (hall  I  the  whole  rejea, 
Or,  midft  the  train  a  fingle  name  feleft?  110 

One  111  felecfc;  in  whom  fuch  gifts  combine 
Not  Envy's  felf  (hall  at  the  choice  repine. 
She  not  alone,  with  fweet  mellifluous  lays 
Preferves  her  name  to  far  fucceeding  days, 
But  calls  the  flumbering  worthy  from  the  tomb,  115 
And  bids  his  fame  reviv'd  eternal  bloom. 
As  Phoebus  on  his  Ufier  feems  to  throw 
Xlore  vivid  light,  than  on  the  ftars  that  glow 
Around  his  orb;  fo  he  her  bread  infpires, 
Whofe  praife  I  ling,  with  more  exalted  fires:    12O 
Gives  every  word  with  energy  to  flow, 
And  bids  her  fhine  a  fecond  fun  below. 

Victoria 
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Viftoria  is  (he  call'd — and  well  the  name 

Befits  her,  born  to  triumph  and  to  fame  ; 

With  every  trophy  deck'd  of  laurell'd  pride,     125 

And  vi£tory  attendant  at  her  fide. 

Like  Artemifia  me,  the  queen  who  prais'd 

For  nuptial  duty,  to  Maufolus  rais'd 

The  ftately  pile :  but  more  to  her  is  due, 

Who  from  the  fepulchre  her  confort  drew,    130 

And  bade  his  buried  honours  rife  anew. 

If  Laodamia,  Arria,  Brutus'  wife, 

Evadne  and  Argia,  Bed  from  life  3 

And 


Ver.  123.  Viftoria  is  Jke  call'd — ]  Vi&oria  Colonna,  a  mar- 
chionefs  of  Pefcara,  daughter  of  Fabrizio  Colonna,  a  commander  of 
great  courage  and  conduct :  (he  was  wife  to  Francifco  Davolo,  mar- 
quis of  Pefcara :  (he  was  a  lady  of  confummate  genius  and  piety, 
and  compofed  many  elegant  poems  in  praife  of  her  hufband,  and 
other  works  on  religious  fubjefts.  FOR c  AC c H i. 

Vcr.  127.  Like  Arttmifia — ]  Artemifia,  queen  of  Caria,  who 
built  a  moft  magnificent  tomb  for  her  hu(band  Maufolus,  reckoned 
one  of  the  feven  wonders  of  the  world ;  but  not  fatisfied  with  this 
proof  of  her  affeftion,  and  deeming  no  other  monument  fo  wtrthy 
as  her  own  bread  to  contain  the  remains  of  her  hufband,  (he  canfed 
the  body  to  be  confumed  to  afhes,  and  having  mixed  thefe  with  a 
Precious  liquid,  (he  drank  the  potion  fo  prepared. 

Ver.  132.     Laodamia,  Arria>  Brutut'  wife,]     Laodamia,   tvifc 

to 
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And  numbers  more,  in  ftory'd  annals  bloom, 
Who  fought  their  breathlefs  hufbands  in  the  tomb: 
Still  fair  Viftoria  yields  a  nobler  theme,  136 

Who  could  from  Lethe  and  the  turbid  ftream 

That 


to  Protefilaus,  who  went  to  the  Cege  of  Troy  :  he  was  the  firft  who 
landed,  and  fell  by  the  hand  of  Hector :  his  dead  body  being  font 
home  to  Laodamia,  (he  expired  upon  it. 

Arris,  w  ife  to  Poems,  who  was  condemned  tc  ^eath  for  being  privy 
to  a  confpiracy  againft  the  emperor  Claudius.  Airia,  with  gteat 
intrepidity,  drew  a  dagger,  and  plunging  h  into  her  bofoci,  pre- 
fented  it  to  her  buftund  with  this  exprcffion,  "  that  {he  died  with- 
out pain,  bat  that  the  agony  (he  felt  was  for  the  death  which  he  muft 
fufier."  On  this  incident  Mania]  made  the  following  celebrated 
epigram. 

Cafta  fuo  gladiom  cam  traderet  Arria  Pocto, 

Quam  de  vifceribos  traxer.it  ilia  fuis, 
Si  qua  fides,  vulnas  qood  feci,  non  doler,  inquit, 

Sed  quod  ta  facies,  hoc  mihi,  Porte  dolet. 
When  Arria  chafte  to  Pcetus  gave  the  blade, 

When  from  her  bieaft  fhe  drew  the  crimfon  fteel, 
Tis  not  ((he  cry'd)  the  wound  my  hand  has  made, 
But  what,  O  Foetus!  thine  ntuft  make,  I  feel. 

Portia,  the  wife  of  Bratus,  hearing  of  the  defeat  and  death  of 
Brutus,  pot  an  end  to  her  own  life  by  fwaHowing  burning  coals. 

Ver.  133.  ErcaJie  emJ  Jrgia,— ]  Evadne,  wife  of  Capaneus, 
who  went  to  the  fiege  of  Thebes :  her  bufhand  being  dead,  (he 
threw  hericlf  on  the  funeral  pile,  and  was  confomed  with  him. 

Argia, 
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That  nine  times  round  the  bloodlefs  fpe&res  flows, 
Her  huiband  free,  though  death  and  fate  oppofe. 
|f  ftern  Achilles  once  could  envy  raife  14O 

In  Macedonia's  king  for  Homer's  lays- ; 
What  would  the  monarch,  living,  feel  to  hear 
Thy  name,  Pefcara,  found  in  every  ear ; 
For  whom  thy  chafte  thy  much-Iov'd  confort  fings 
Eternal  honours  on  the  tuneful  firings?  1 J3 

If  all  her  great  deferts  the  mufe  would  tell, 
The  mufe  for  ever  on  the  theme  might  dwell ; 
And  leave,  what  late  I  promis'd  to  unfold, 
A  pleafing  (lory  in  the  rnidft  untold, 


Argia,  daughter  to  Adraftus  king  of  Argos,  and  wife  to  Poly- 
Bices.  Polynices  and  his  brother  Eteocles  being  dead  by  the  hands 
of  each  other,  Creon  forbade  them  to  be  buried,  but  Argia,  accom- 
panied by  her  fitter  Antigone,  went  in  the  night  to  the  field  of 
battle,  and  finding  the  body  of  her  hufband  gave  it  burial ;  on  which 
the  tyrant  commanded  Argia  and  Antigone  to  be  put  to  death. 

Ver.  137.  Who  could  from  Lethe--']  Ariofto  poetically  intimates 
that  Vicloria,  by  the  excellence  of  her  compofitions,  preferving  the 
memory  of  her  deceafed  hufband,  recalled  him  to  life.  See  Note 
to  vcr.  123. 

Ver.  140.  If  ftern  Achilles — ]  Alexander  the  Great  paying  a 
vifit  to  the  tomb  of  Achilles,  is  faid  to  have  exprefled  his  regret 
that  he  had  no  fuch  poet  as  Homer  to  record  his  adions. 

l  Of 
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Of  fierce  MarphHa,  and  the  gentle  paff,  ISO 

Which  in  this  book  I  purposed  to  declare. 
Since  gracious  now  you  Sand  prepared  IB  hear 
Thefe  fair  adventures  with  attentive  ear, 
For  better  leifiire  I  referre  the  lavs 
That  mean  to  trace  Victoria's  boucdleLi  praife.  1  5  » 
Not  that  nrjr  verfe  can  make  thofe  virtues  bright 
Which  fhine  unrivaiied  by  their  native  light,    . 
But  fain  my  fool  would  tbofe  denies  obey 
Which  prompt  all  honours  at  her  feet  to  lay. 

Thus  then,  ye  fair,  1  deem  in  every  age          16O 
Your  fex  might  claim  a  place  in  ftory'd  page, 
.  But  canker  *d  envy  in  the  writer's  bieafi, 
Has  after  death  each  generous  name  iupprelk'd. 
That  time  is  paft  —  fince  now  yourfelves  can  give 
Your  virtues  hlaz'd  through  Jateft  days  to  five.  165 
Could  thole  two  kindred,  dames  like  you  excel 
In  arts  of  eloquence,  as  warring  well, 
What  galbat  deeds  had  now  been  brought  to  light, 
Which  envy  long  has  kept  obfcur'd  in  night  ! 
Of  ihefe  a  tenth  the  mufe  can  Scarce  declare  ; 
Of  £erc  ;  X  Bradama&i  the  %B» 

I  fpeak,  and  with  each  e?ory  to  difpJsr, 


\"    .      .  jr 
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Your  flave  am  I,  and  burn  with  zeal  to  fhow 

To  you  what  truth  and  loyalty  I  owe.  175 

In  a£t  to  part,  I  faid,  Rcgero  flood, 
His  fword  recover'd  from  the  yielding  wood, 
When  from  the  neighbouring  vale  was  heard  the1 

groan 

Of  female  plaints  and  undiftinguim'd  moan. 
He  paus'd  ;  but  foon,  with  either  warlike  maid,  180 
He  bent  his  courfe  to  give  the  mourners  aid  : 
All  fpur  their  fteeds,  and  now  approaching  near, 
With  louder  cries  diftinfter  words  they  hear. 
At  length  they  find  in  wretched  plight  diftreft, 
Three  dames  with  weeping  eyes  and  fobbing  breaft, 
Whofe  vefture  dipt  above  each  lovely  waift       186 
By  impious  hands,  to  (hanger's  gaze  difgrac'd 
Thofe  fecret  charms,  which  each  low  feated  tries 
To  hide  from  fight,  and  fears  again  to  rife. 
As  Vulcan's  offspring,  born  from  duft  of  earth,   1 90 
•Whom  Pallas  took,  and  gave  the  monilrous  birth 

With 

Ver.  190.  At  Vulcan's  offspring — ]  Erifthonius,  the  fon  of 
Vulcan,  was  born  with  the  feet  of  a  dragon,  and  was  given  by  Pal- 
las  (hut  up  in  a  cheft  to  be  kept  by  the  three  daughters  of  Cecrops, 
king  of  Athens,  Pandrofo,  Erfe,  and  Aglauros,  with  ftrift  orders 
not  to  look  therein, but  Aglauros  through  curiofity  opened  the  cheft, 
apd  difcovered  the  infant,  on  which  they  were  all  three  punifhed. 

Eria- 
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With  charge  fevere  to  raih  Aglauros*  hand, 

Who  dar'd  to  difobev  her  high  command; 

As  he,  of  old  his  ferpent  feet  enclos'd 

Within  the  car,  which  firft  his  art  composed ;    195 

So  croufh'd  the  virgins,  fearful  to  reveal 

Thcfe  charms  that  modefiy  would  rain  conceal. 

This  object,  fir'd  in  either  noble  dame 
The  kindling  bluLhes  of  a  maiden  ihame : 
In  each  fair  cheek  the  deepening  crimfon  glows,  200 
As  blooms  in  Paeftan  groves  the  fragrant  rofe. 
Indignant  ficadajsaiity  with  wonderin^  eres, 
Amidft  thefe  weeping  dames  Ulacia  (pies, 
Her,  whom  at  Tiiftram's  lodge  ihe  met  erewhile, 
"The  lovely  envoy  firoan  Perduta.'s  ifle :    ,  2O5 

Nor  lefs  the  damfels  her  attention  drew, 
Whom  late  companions  of  the  fair  (he  knew. 
But  to  Ulania,  hooour'd  o'er  the  reft, 
The  noble  maid  her  courteous  fpeech  addrefs'd; 
And  afk'd  what  wreuh  of  unrelepting  mind,    219 
Foe  to  the  gentieft  ties  of  human  kind. 


,wben  be  was  grown  up,  kvtnKd  the  mfc  of  diednioC, 
in  onfcr,  wbro  he  raie  Acrtin,  to  eooo 


otf,  the  garden  of  winch  aboonded  with  rofe,  which  w 
c  Thes  YifgB. 

Bifcri  rofina  Pzfe 
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Could  to  a  fa-anger's  eyes  thofe  charms  reveal 
Which  modeft  Natue  labours  to  conceal. 

At  that  known  voice  Ulania  rais'd  her  eyes, 
Sufrus'd  with  flowing  tears,  and  now  defcries    215 
The  veft  anxi  irrms  of  that  victorious  dame, 
Who  late  the  northern  champions  overcame. 

Then  thus— Not  ditfant  far  a  caftle  ftands 
Where  wretches  dwell,  who  \vith  inhuman  hands, 
Have  clipt  our  garments  thus  above  the  waift,220 
With  blows  oppreft  us,  and  with  taunts  difgrac'd. 
Nought  can  I  fpeak  of  that  refplendent  Ihield  j 
Of  thofe  three  kings,  who  long  o'er  hill  and  field 
My  fteps  purfu'd,  no  tidings  can  I  tellj 
Nor  know  if  death  or  bondage  thefe  befel.         225 
And,  though  it  irks  us  fuch  a  length  of  way 
To  trace  on  foot,  we  purpofe  to  difplay 
Before  the  court  of  Charles  our  wrongs  and  fhame> 
And  every  jufticc  from  the  monarch  claim. 

"She  faid  :  her  words  each  noble  dame  infpir'd 
With  generous  wrath,  not  lefs  Rogero  fir'd  :      231 
With  grief  they  heard  the  maid  her  tale  relate, 

O  J 

But  more  they  griev'd  to  view  her  wretched  ftate. 
All  other  thoughts  forgot,  each  virtuous  breaft 
Self  prompted  glow'd  to  aid  the  three  diftrcfs'd,  235 

While 
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While  vithoae  mind  die  martial  three  prepared 

T  avenge  the  wrong,  but  £r£  their  armour  bar'd. 

Of  veft  and  fcarf,  and  cloth'd  with  tender  car* 

The  naked  charms  of  every  bhnning  fair. 

Bat  Bradamaat,  whom  much  h  grieved  to  view  24D 

Ulaaia  thus  on  foot  her  way  purfoe, 

The  weepicg  virgin  am  her  cupper  piac'd  5 

Whofe  gentle  friends,  with  equal  Khame  dif§rac*4, 

MarphtU  hold  and  gocd  Rogeio  took; 

Then  all  the  fix  the  lonely  Tale  tbrfook.    .        245 

To  Bradamaait  Ulania  pointing  ibow'd 
The  neareft  path  to  where  the  caftle  fiood  : 
Her  Bradamant  confuTd,  and  for  her  iake 
Vow'd  on  her  foes  a  juft  revenge  to  take, 
To  right  a^d  left,  bj  turns,  thek  pjurfe  thej  bent, 
And  Cowiv  gain'd  a  rugged  hill's  afcent  ;          Ail 
Nor  fiaj'd  to  rofiX  till  deep  in  ocean's  bad 
The  fcuing  fun  had  veil'd  his  golden  head. 
An  humble  village  on  the  hill's  teep  fide  "j 

^fteiriodsmrf*,  and  sood  TCpmft  fuppl/d,  M 


i  > 


Such  as  the  runic  hamlet  could  provide. 
They  gaz'd  arox^d,  and  woasienag  ^az'd  to  find 
Each  part,  each  dwdbpg  £U'4  with 
Some  young,  foaoe  old>  but  not  a  fiajgk 
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Not  more  furprife  of  old  brave  Jafon  knew, 

Not  more  the  reft  of  Argo's  valiant  crew, 

To  fee  no  males  on  Lemnos'  fatal  fliore, 

But  favage  females  drench'd  in  kindred  gore  ; 

Than  now  Rogero  and  each  martial  dame,        265 

When  to  this  town  at  evening  clofe  they  came, 

Here  Bradamant  and  here  Marphifa's  care 

For  fad  Ulania,  and  her  damfels  fair, 

Three  veftsprocur'd,  not  wrought  with  female  pride, 

But  fuch  as  well  their  prefent  need  fupply'd.     270 

Meanwhile  Rogero  call'd  a  dame  from  thofe 

Refiding  there,  and  will*d  her  to  difclofe 

What  place  conceal'd  the  males,  fince  yet  his  eyes 

No  male  beheld — to  which  me  thus  replies. 

While  you  perchance  with  looks  of  wonder  view 
Without  a  man  our  numerous  female  crew,       276 
Think  what  we  feel  in  banifhment  to  live 
From  all  that  once  could  life's  fond  folace  give  : 


Vet.  261.  Not  more  furprife—}  The  women  of  the  ifland  of 
Lemnos  being  jealous  that  their  huibands  meant  to  Forfakc  them  for 
•thet  wives,  formed  a  confpiracjr  againft  the  men,  and  at  their  return 
maflacred  them  all  in  one  night :  Hypermneftra  only  faved  the  life 
of  her  old  father  king  Thoas,  and  fcnt  him  in  fafety  from  the  ifland. 
Jafon  afterwards  arriving  thither,  found  with  furprife  the  kingdom 
1  only  held  by  women.  Sec  Ovi  D'S  Ep.  Hypfipilc  to  Jafon. 

*  T« 
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To  fill  the  meafure  of  our  doom  fevere, 

Sires,  fons,  and  hufbands,  names  for  ever  dear,  280 

From  our  lov'd  fight  a  long  divorce  conftrains, 

As  our  inhuman  tyrant's  will  ordains. 

Chac'd  from  the  confines  of  the  neighbouring  earth. 

Where  we,  unhappy !  drew  our  wretched  birth, 

Our  cruel  lord  has  here  our  fex  confin'd  285 

With  wrongs  ill-fuited  to  our  gentle  kind ; 

Denouncing  pains  and  death  to  us,  to  all 

Our  tender  mates  ;  fhould  thefe  at  love's  foft  call 

Hither  repair  our  forrows  to  relieve, 

Or  we  with  welcome  our  lov'd  mates  receive.  290 

To  woman's  name  he  bears  fuch  deadly  hate, 

He  lets  no  female  near  his  prefence  wait, 

But  drives  us  thence,  as  if  our  harralefs  breath 

Could  taint  the  air  with  peflilence  and  death. 

Now  twice  thetrees  their  verdant  leaves  have  (hed, 
And  twice renew'd  theirannual  honours  fpread,296 
Since  to  fuch  height  the  tyrant's  fury  rofe, 
And  none  have  dar'd  his  impious  deeds  oppofe ; 
Such  fear  pervails  !— for  to  his  brutal  mind, 
As  if  in  fell  defpite,  has  nature  join'd 
A  ftrength  beyond  the  ftrength  of  human  kind. 
His  body,  towering  to  gigantic  fize, 
A  hundred  warriors  in  the  field  defies. 

X  2  Nor 


r        * 
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Nor  we  alone  his  haplefs  fubje£h  mourn, 

But  ftrangers  feel  his  rage  more  fiercely  burn.  305 

He  from  his  fight  difgrac'd  each  female  drives, 

That  by  ill  fortune  at  his  walls  arrives. 

O  !  if  you  prize  your  freedom,  life,  or  fame, 

Or  dearly  hold  each  fair  and  gentle  dame, 

This  way  forfake,  which  leads  to  yonder  tower  3 1O 

Where  dwells  the  tyrant,  whofe  detefted  power 

Maintains  the  law,  invented  to  difgrace 

Damfels'and  knights  that  reach  the  fatal  place. 

His  hand  he  chief  in  female  blood  imbrues  j 

Not  fo  the  wolf  the  tender  lamb  purfues.          S15 

Not  Nero,  fatn'd  for  every  cruel  deed, 

Nor  wretch  more  cruel  can  the  wretch  exceed 

Whofe  fury  thus  aflails  each  haplefs  dame 

With  impious  force,  and  Marganor  his  name. 

Thus  me  :  Rogero  with  attentive  ear,  320 

And  each  brave  virgin  flood  the  tale  to  hear, 
And  fair  befought  the  matron  to  difclofe 
How  firft  his  hatred  of  the  fex  arofe. 

Yon  caftle's  lord  (the  dame  her  fpeech  renew'd) 
Was  ever  cruel  and  averfe  to  good,  3  25 

But  for  a  time  his  nature's  vice  fupprefr, 
Lay  deedlefs,  buried  in  his  impious  bread. 
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Two  fons  his  offspring  were,  of  virtuous  kind, 
Ah !  how  unlike  their  fire's  degenerate  mind  1 
All  bafe  and  cruel  deeds  they  ftrove  to  fliun>    3SQ 
And  every  ftranger  their  affection  won. 
With  thefc,  awhile,  mild  love  and  fair  repotf  , 
And  courteous  manners  grac'd  their  father'*  coijrt 5 
For  though  deep  avarice  could  himfelf  reftraii\» 
Parental  fondnefs  gave  his  fons  the  rein.  ..-.rl-    &3r5 
Each  knight  and  dame  that  rov'd  the  country  round. 
Alighting  there  fuch  friendly  welcome  found, 
That  parting  thence  each  grateful  tongue  confefe'd 
The  honours  paid  to  every  coming  gueft 
By  both  the  brethren  : — each  by  folemn  fttej    S4O 
Invefted  with  the  facred  name  of  knight.    ; 
Cilandro  this,Tanacro  that  was  nam'dcrrso  rfjiYv 
Alike  for  princely  mien  and  courage  fam'd. 
Their  worth  was  prais'd  of  all,  and  ftil.l  had-prov'd 
Fair  knighthood's  boaft,  of  every  breaft  belov'd;  345 
But  ah  !  they  fell  to  cruel  love  a  prey, 
That  led  them-.foon  from  virtue's  path  affray,       > 
To  tread  the  maze  of  error's  winding  way.  ^  ;?1^j 
Their  honour  now,  by  fatal  pailion  croft, 
In  one  unhappy  deed  was  ftam'd  and  Joft. 
It  chanc'd  that  rroai  the  Grecian  court  there  came 
A  gentle  warrior,  with  his  wedded  dame, 

X  5  Of 
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Of  foft  demeanour  and  of  blooming  charms, 
Worthy  to  fill  the  nobleft  lover's  arms. 
Cilandro  faw,  and  kindling  at  the  view  355 

Such  draughts  of  love  from  her  fair  features  drew, 
He  fear'd  the  hour  that  faw  the  dame  depart 
Would  fee  life's  lateft  pulfe  forfake  his  heart : 
Too  well  he  faw  that  gentle  fuit  were  vain, 
And  hence  refolv'd  by  force  the  prize  to  gain.  360 
He  arm'd,  and  near  the  caftle  ambufli'd  lay, 
When  well  he  knew  the  pair  would  pafs  the  way. 
His  wonted  courage  and  his  love  combin'd 
To  urge  him  headlong  to  the  deed  defign'd : 
Soon  as  he  found  th'  approaching  warrior  near,  365 
He  rufti'd  againft  him  with  his  lifted  fpear, 
With  certain  hope  of  victory  he  came, 
Tf  unhorfe  the  champion,  and  to  win  the  dame. 
Vain  hope! — the  knight  in  field  was  ftronger  found, 
And  pierc'd  his  corflet  with  a  mortal  wound.    370 
The  fatal  tidings  reach'd  his  parent's  ear, 
Who'  wept  his  breathlefs  offspring  on  the  bier, 
And  bade  his  mourning  friends  the  corfe  convey, 
Where  long  entomb'd  his  dead  forefathers  lay. 

Yet  ftill  were  hofpitable  rites  employ'd,        S75 
And  friendly  welcome  every  gueft  enjoy'd : 

Not 
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Not  lefs  Tanacro  than  his  brother  ftrove 

In  every  a£t  of  courtefy  and  love. 

On  this  ill-omen 'd  year  a  baron  came 

From  diftant  regions  with  hjs  gentle  dame;      SSO 

He,  firft  of  men  for  hardy  feats  of  arms, 

She,  firft  of  all  her  fex  for  female  charms ; 

She,  bleft  with  truth  as  with  a  blooming  face, 

He,  fprung  from  anceftry  of  noble  race  : 

And  well  it  feem'd  a  knight  of  worth  fo  rare    385 

Should  match  with  one  fo  virtuous  and  fo  fair : 

Olindro  he,  of  Longavilla  fara'd ; 

His  blamelefs  confort  fair  Drufilla  nam'd. 

Alike  his  dame  Tanacro's  love  infpir'd, 

As  late  the  firft  his  wretched  brother  fir'd  :       S90 

Th'  unjuft  defire  that  on  his  vitals  fed, 

The  youth  devoted  to  deftruction  Jed : 

He,  like  Cilandro,  honour's  voice  forfook, 

t 

The  ties  of  hofpitality  he  broke ; 
And  dar'd  each  evil>  rather  than  endure  395 

The  rankling  wound  that  death  alone  could  cure-. 
His  brother's  end  flill  prefent  to  his  eyes, 
He  bent  his  thoughts  to  win  the  lovely  prize 
By  furer  means,  and  fuch  as  might  afford 
No  hope  of  vengeance  to  her  injured  lord.         4OQ 
X  4  Ah! 
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Ah  !  haplefs  youth  !  whofe  impious  love  fupprefs'd 
The  laft  faint  tracks  of  honour  in  his  breaft, 
And  quench'd  in  guilt  each  fpark  of  virtue's  fire, 
Plung'd  in  the  gulph  that  whelm'd  his  cruel  fire. 

One  night,  far  diftant  from  the  caftle  gate,    405 
He  points  a  force  well  arm'd  in  caves  to  wait 
The  knight's  approach:  inambufhclofetheyitand,"! 
And  twice  ten  warriors  fwell  the  death ful  band   > 
To  clofe  Olindro's  way  on  every  hand.  j 

In  vain  his  valour  dar'd  th'  unequal  ftrife,          41® 
Subdu'd  at  length  he  loft  his  fpoufe,  and  life. 
Olindro  flain,  Tanacro  feiz'd  the  fair, 
Frantic  with  grief,  abaridon'd  to  defpair: 
And  oft  fhe  begg'd  his  falchion  would  beflow 
The  fole  relief  in  pity  to  her  woe  :  415 

Now  rufriing  to  a  river's  winding  fide, 
Furious  me'plung'd  amid  the  dafhing  tide ; 
But  cruel  fate  the  Nvifli'd-for  death  deny'd. 
Wounded  and  bruis'd'the  near  affiftants  bore 
The  fenfelefs  vi£tim  groaning  from  the  more.    426 

Ver.  4  j  2.  OHKdn  Jlain,  Tannin  J<i%d  the  fair.'}  This  flory  of 
Olindro  and  Rrufilla  is  taken  from  Plutarch,  from  whom  Caftig- 
lione  has  tranfl^ted  it  word  for  word  in  his  Corregiano.  It  is 
likewife  told  with  rmny  circumltances  by  Apult-ius  in  his  Golden 
Ah  :  but  Ariofto  has  altered  and  improved  the  ftory.  LAVE- 

ZVOLA. 

Her 
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Her  on  a  bier  Tanacro  thence  conveyed, 

And  anxious  call'd  on  medicine's  fons  in  aid, 

To  fave  his  lovely  prey  :  while  thefc  employ 

Their  healing  arts,  he  dreams  of  future  joy. 

The  name  of  miftrefs  his  fond  heart  difdains;    425 

So  fair,  fo  chafte  a  dame  in  nuptial  chains 

He  means  to  bind  ;  thefe  thoughts  his  bofom  fWay, 

By  night  purfue  him,  and  poffefs  by  day. 

He  owns  his  guilt  and  large  amends  he  vows ; 

The  more  he  foothes,  her  hatred  ftroTiger  grows ; 

The  more  the  traitor  pleads  his  fuit  abhorred,  4$* 

The  more  (he  thirfts  t'  avenge  her  fnurderM  lord. ' 

But  well  (he  knew  deceit  and  art  muft  join 

The  deep  plann'd  fcheme  to  further  her  defign;   • 

She  veil'd  her  former  love  with  pious  wiles,      43% 

And  heard  his  tale  with  wcll-diflembled  fmiles.    ^ 

Peace,  gentle  peace,  her  placid  looks  impart;'  - 

But  deep  revenge  is  brooding  at  her  heart : 

A  thoufand  fchemes  her  bufy  mind  reA'olves, 

By  turns  (he  weighs,  and  doubts,  by  turns  refolvres: 

At  length  (he  finds  her  life  alone  can  buy         441 

Her  wi&Yd  revenge,  and  now  prepares  to  die  : 

For  how  fo  happy  can  me  clofe  her  breath, 

As  in  her  own  t*  avenge  her  conforms  death  f 

AB 
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All  joy  fhe  feems,  and  feigns  a  faft  defire          445 
Once  more  to  light  the  torch  at  Hymen's  fire: 
She  decks  her  charms  with  every  grace  of  art, 
As  her  firft  lord  was  banifh'd  from  her  heajt. 
One  only  boon  flie  begs,  to  join  their  hands 
Witp  all  the  rites  her  country's  law  demands:  45Q. 
Not  that  fuch  nuptial  rites,  as  now  fhe  claim'd, 
Her  country  us'd,  but  this  device  (he  fram'd 
In  hopes  her  dear  revenge  on  him  to  view, 
Whofe  guileful  force  her  lov'd  Olindro  flew; 
And  hence,  with  virtuous  guile  the  dame  defcribes 
The  well-feign'd  cuftom  of  her  native  tribes.     456 
Each  dame  (fhe  cries)  who  quits  her  widow'd  ftate 
Mud,  ere  (he  yields  to  take  a  fecond  mate, 
With  mattes  fung  and  all  due  rituals  paid, 
Appeafe  her  angry  lord's  departed  made;          46O 
And  in  the  temple,  where  his  bones  remain, 
Abfolve  his  foul  from  paft  polluting  ftain. 
Thefe  rites  perform'd,  the  bridegroom  then  may 

bring 

And  to  his  bride  prefent  the  fpoufal  ring. 
Meantime  the  holy  pried  with  ready  prayer      465 
The  confecrated  chalice  muft  prepare ; 
Then  from  the  chalice  pour  the  hallow'd  wine 
And  to  the  new-efpous'd  the  cup  confign ; 

But 
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But  firft  he  to  the  bride  the  potion  gives, 

And  firft  her  lip  the  hallow'd  draught  receives.  *70 

Tanacro  gladly  yields,  at  her  demand, 
T'  adopt  each  ufage  of  her  native  land, 
He  bids  her  crown  with  love  his  faithful  vows, 
And  at  her  pleafure  all  the  rites  difpofe. 
Ah!  wretch!  he  little  deem'd  Drufilla's  mind   475 
This  fnare  t*  avenge  Olindro's  death  defign'd; 
So  deep  one  ohjecl  all  his  thoughts  poflefs'd, 
That  only  one  found  entrance  in  his  breaft, 

Drufilla  near  her  perfon  long  retain 'd 
An  ancient  dame,  that  with  her  yet  remain'd,  480 
A  (ifter  captive;  her  afide  (he  took 
And  thus  with  low  and  fecret  voice  befpoke. 
A  fpeedy  poifon  in  a  vafe  prepare, 
And  to  my  hand  the  deadly  mixture  bear: 
The  day  arrives  my  vengeance  to  fulfil,  485 

And  Marganor's  detefted  fon  to  kill. 
Some  other  time  (hall  tell — but  truft  my  art 
That  thou  and  I  in  fafety  will  depart. 
The  beldame  goes;  the  venom'd  bowl  prepares, 
And  this,  returning,  to  the  palace  bears:  490 

The  potent  drugs  fhe  blends  with  Candian  wine, 
And  gives  the  dame ;  the  dame  with  dire  defign 

Preferves 
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Freferves  it  for  th'  approaching  nuptial  day, 
To  which  th'  impatient  youth  forbids  delay. 

The  day  appointed  to  the  temple  came         495 
With  gold  and  jewels  deck'd  the  lovely  dame; 
Where  late  with  pomp  of  funeral  fplendor  grac'd, 
On  columns  rais'd  her  hulband's  tomb  fhe  plac'd.. 
There  hymns  were  fung  in  folemn  notes  and  loud, 
And  found  of  either  fex  a  mingled  crowd         50O 
Attentive  flood:  ftern  Marganor  was  there, 
With  him  his  fon,  both  with  exulting  air,  > 

And  many  a  friend  to  hail  the  wedded  pair.        j 
;    At  length  the  nuptial  ceremony  o'er, 
Behold  th'  inflructed  prieft  is  feen  to  pour         fcOa 
The  wine  and  poifon  bleft ;  to  her  he  gives 
The  golden  cup,  the  bride  the  cup  receives 
With  fteady  hand;  fhe  to  the  brink  applies 
Her  cheerful  lip,  and  drinks  what  may  fuifice 
For  decency  and  death;  then  with  a  face          510 
To  fmiles  compos'd,  reftgns  the  fatal  vafe 
To  her  new  lford,-+-with  unfufpecting  foul 
He  takes  the,  gift,  and  drains  the  deadly  bowl. 

The  cup.  return'd,  he  flies  with  open  arms 
Eager  to  clafp  his  lov'd  Drufilla's  charms,         515 
When  lo!  each  foft,  each  female  grace  is  fled, 
And  kindling  furies  o'er  her  features  fpread ! 

i  She 
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She  thrufts  him  back,  his  loath 'd  embraces  flies, 
While  lightening  flaflies  from  her  fiery  eyes, 
Then  with  a  dreadful  voice  and  faltering  tone,  520 
Traitor!  ((he  cries)  infernal  fiend,  be  gone! 
Shalt  thou  a  life  of  love  and  foiace  know, 
And  give  my  days  to  pafs  in  tears  and  woe? 

0  no — this  hand  its  j  aft  revenge  obtains 

And  fheds  deftru£Hve  poifon  in  thy  veins.          525 
Thou  dy'ft — but  ah!  it  grieves  my  foul  to  view 
So  mild  a  punimment  thy  crime  purfue! 

1  only  grieve  that  thefe  unhappy  eyes 
See  in  thy  death  fo  poor  a  facrifice. 

Tis  all  I  can — fince  more  the  fates  deny,-          530 
Another  world  may  every  wi(h  fupply:    • 
There  (halt  thou,  wretch,  in  ever-during  chains 
Lament,  while  prefent  I  enjoy  thy  pains! 
Then  to  the  Ikies  fhe  rais'd  a  dying  look, 
Half  dheer'd  to   fmiles,   and  thus  with  fears  (fie 
fpoke.  -    535 

Yet  thou  accept,  O  ever  honoured  -moft, 
This  vengeance  paid  to  thy  offended  ghoft. 
Olindro,  take  for  thy  lamented  life 
This  viSim  offcr'd  by  thy  widow'd  wife: 
And,  O!  for  me  the  king  of  Heaven  entreat     540 
Jay  \virh  thee  in  Paradife  a  feat: 

If 
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If  none  without  defert  inhabit  there, 
To  Heaven's  high  king  my  fpotlefs  truth  declare: 
Tell  him,  I  dare  approach  his  hallo w'd  reign 
Rich  with  the  triumph  of  yon  monfter  flain:     545 
What  greater  virtue  lives  than  hers  whofe  hand 
From  fuch  fell  plagues  can  free  a  groaning  land ! 

She  ceas'd ;  and  ceafing,  life  forfook  her  breaft, 
While  her  pale  looks  a  feeming  joy  exprefs'd 
To  fee  the  traitor  thus  refign  his  breath,  550 

Whofe  guile  had  wrought  her  lov'd  Olindro's  death, 
*Tis  doubtful  whether  firft  her  fpirit  fled, 
Or  firft  Tanacro  mingled  with  the  dead: 
Yet  fure  on  him  th'  effeft  more  fpeedy  wrought 
Whofe  throat   fo   largely   drain'd   th'  envenom'd 
draught.  555 

When  wretched  Marganor  his  failing  fon 
Caught  in  his  arms  and  faw  that  life  was  gone, 
Such  rage  of  grief  o'er  all  his  fenfes  fpread, 
His  foul  feem'd  fleeting  with  his  offspring  dead: 
Two  fons  were  his,  and  childlefs  now  he  flood,  56O 
And  each  his  wretched  end  to  woman  ow'd: 
Grief,  pity,  love,  defpair,  and  wild  defire 
Of  fell  revenge,  inflam'd  the  wretched  fire ; 
Conflicting  paffions  now  by  turns  prevailed; 
$e  foam  the  feas  by  boifterous  winds  aflail'd.     565 

He 
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He  feeks  Dmfilla,  bat  the  haixl  of  death 

Ere  ret  he  came  had  ft  opt  her  balmy  breath: 

As  with  his  teeth  the  foake  attempts  to  wound 

The  pointed  fpear  that  naife  him  to  the  ground; 

As  the  gaunt  mains'  nrihes  t>n  the  (tone,  570 

By  paffing  travellers  in  fury  thrown ; 

So  he,  more  fell  than  fnake  or  ma&iff,  flies 

T  attack  the  corie,  that  pale  and  fpeechlefs  Ees. 

When  long  in  vain  his  forage  wrath  has  fed 

With  impious  outrage  on  the  facred  dead:        575 

Againft  the  dames  that  fiii'd  the  hallow'd  fane 

He  turns  his  aim;  when  we  (a  helplefc  train) 

The  havock  of -his  murdering  weapon  feel, 

As  falls  the  grafs  before  the  mower's 


'  a  ki  porta 
Hi  dato  eolpo,  icfdlonito  anerri.       CA  KT.  ix.  5.  8fi. 

So  with  the  fionc,  thai  ^ali'«i  him  from  afer. 
Tnc  nMiliM  f^-  "-T~sr. 

" And  iftcr  bother.: 

Lite  as  a  c-  Iz'tcS  trir 

The  fiaoe  vbkfc  pofied  fixz^cr  «l  him  duev. 

:  SK,  Book  IT,  c,  oiL  £L  56, 
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Full  thirty  dames  the  bloody  pavement  fpread;  580 
A  hundred  wounded  from  the  temple  fled. 
Such  was  his  people's  fear,  none  durft  withftand 
The  mad  deftruftion  of  his  flaughtering  hand. 
Swift  fled  the  dames,  and  all  the  vulgar  crew 
With  equal  terror  from  the  fane  withdrew:       585 
At  length  his  grieving  friends  with  gentle  force 
And  mild  entreaties  ftopp'd  his  defperate  courfe, 
And  led  reluQant  to  the  caftle's  height, 
While  all  below  was  tumult,  grief,  and  fright. 

Still  burns  his  rage;  but  fince  his  people's  prayer 
His  friend's  advice  had  urg'd  him  now  to  fpare  591 
Our  wretched  lives,  he  bent  his  ruthlefs  mind 
To  banilh  thence  the  race  of  woman-kind. 
That  fatal  day  he  publiftYd  his  command, 
That  every  female  mould  forfake  the  land,        595 
And  here  confines  our  fex  to  this  retreat, 
Forbid,  with  heavy  threats,  t'  approach  his  feat.. 
Thus  wives  divided  from  their  hufbands  mourn, 
Thus  weeping  mothers  from  their  fons  are  torn; 
When  fome  too  bold  have  dar'd  to  feek  us  here,  609 
The  tidings  carry'd  to  the  tyrant's  ear, 
On  thefe  his  rage  infiifts  fevereft  pains, 
And  thofe  to  death  without  remorfe  ordains. 

Then, 
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Then,  at  the  fort,  he  bids  a  law  proclaim ; 
None  more  fevere  ere  flain'd  a  ruler's  name:     605 
The  law  decrees  each  dame  or  damfel  led 
By  evil  deftiny  yon  vale  to  tread, 
Shall  feel  the  fmart  of  many  a  galling  wound 
From  cruel  ftripes;  then  from  the  tyrant's  ground 
Be  exii'd  far:  her  garments  dipt  away  6101 

By  impious  hands  liail  to  the  fight  difplay  >• 

What  modefi  virtue  bluQies  to  betray.  j 

Should  one  arrive  whom  fome  brave  knight  defends, 
On  her  unpity'd  certain  death  attends. 
All  thofe  who  come  with  knights  (their  martial 
guard)  615 

Are  led  by  him,  whofe  iron  breaft  is  barr'd 
To  pity's  touch,  to  meet  their  cruel  doom, 
Slain  by  his  weapon  on  his  children's  tomb. 
Each  champion's  arms  and  courier  he  detains, 
Himfelf  condemns  to  groan  in  fervile  chains.     620 
Such  is  his  power,  that  near  him  night  and  day 
A  thoufand  warriors  his  commands  obey. 
.  Yet  more — (hould  any  hence  difuaiffion  find, 
By  every  fokmn  tie  that  holds  mankind 
He  thefe  adjures,  unfhaken  to  proclaim  €25 

JEternal  hatred  to  the  female  name. 

VOL,  IV.  Y  If 
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If  thefe  fair  damfels  little  claim  your  care, 
If  for  yourfelves  no  anxious  thought  you  bear, 
In  yonder- fortrefs,  where  the  tyrant  dwells, 
Prove  if  his  cruelty  or  llrength  excels.  63fr 

The  matron  thus  her  moving  tale  addrefs'd, 
Till  pity  melted  every  warlike  breatl; 
And- had  not  night  reftrain'd  their  eager  courfc, 
That  hour  had  feen  them  with  refiftlefs  force 
The  caftle  ftorm — but  here  compel  I'd  to  ftay       1 
Till  early  morn  reveal'd  her  faffron  ray,         636   > 
In  gentle  fleep  the  knight  and  virgins  lay. 

Soon  as  Aurora,  with  her  blulhing  light, 
Announc'd  the  fun,  and  put  the  ftars  to  flight, 
The  fearlefs  three  their  limbs  in  armour  brac'd, 
And  each  fair  damfel  on  their  courfers  plac'd;  641 
When  fudden  from  behind  they  heard  the  found 
Of  horfes  trampling  on  the  neighbouring  ground: 
They  turn'd,  and  gazing  on  the  vale  below, 
Far  as  an  arrow  parted  from  the  bow,  643 

Full  twenty  warriors,  horfe  and  foot,  they  view'd, 
That  through  a  narrow  pafs  their  way  purfu'd : 
With  thefe  a  haplefs  pinion'd  female  came, 
Aged  in  looks,  and  fuch  as  might  proclaim 
A  wretch  decreed  by  fire,  or  cord,  or  chains,    650 
To  bear  the  fentence  law  for  guilt  ordains. 

Though 
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Though  diftant  yet,  the  banifli'd  female  crew 
By  face  and  veil  in  her  th'  attendant  knew 
Of  fair  Drufilla,  fne,  who  with  her  dame 
Seiz'd  by  Tanacro  to  the  caftle  came,  655 

His  wretched  thrall !  to  whom  the  dreadful  care 
Was  given  th*  envenom'd  chalice  to  prepare. 
When  on  the  nuptial  day  the  female  train 
In  eager  numbers  throng'd  the  facred  fane, 
She,  fearing  what  might  chance,  remain'd  behind, 
Then  fled  the  town  fome  fure  retreat  to  find.    661 
Ere  long  to  Marganor  the  news  was  brought, 
That  in  Ofterkra  (he  refuge  fought; 
And  every  means  he  fought,  that  could  fecure 
Her  perfon,  and  his  vow'd  revenge  enfure :        665 
Large  gifts  he  proffer'd  fordid  fouls  to  bow, 
And  wealth  immenfe,  till  faithlefs  to  his  vow 
A  lord,  who  gave  her  flielter  in  his  land, 
Betray'd  her  to  the  cruel  tyrant's  hand. 
As  the  rich  wares  of  merchants  are  difpos'd,    670 
On  camels  laid  in  ample  chefts  enclos'd; 
So  to  Conftanza  captive  was  (he  fent; 
Where  from  their  chief  this  troop  with  fell  intent 

Ver.  663.    OJkrica — ]  Dutchy  of  Auftria. 

Vcr.  ,672t  CyaJJaaza — ]  A  city  of  the  Switzers. 

Y  2  Receiv'd 
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Receiv'd  the  victim,  deftin'd  to  afluage 

The  impious  Marganor's  unbounded  rage.         675 

As  the  ftrong  tide  that  from  the  hills  defcends 

Of  Vefulus,  and  to  the  ocean  bends, 

When  Lambra  and  Ticeno  fwell  the  courfe, 

And  Ada  joins  it  with  auxiliar  force, 

More  deeply  foams,  with  widen'd  bed  appears  680 

Swell'd  by  frem  waves :  So  when  Rogero  hears 

Of  Marganor,  he  feels  new  wrath  inflame 

His  generous  breaft  ;  nor  lefs  each  martial  dame 

With  fury  glows ;  and  all  with  one  accord 

Refolve  t'  aflail  the  cattle's  impious  lord,  685 

And,  fearlefs  of  his  guard's  furrounding  band, 

Exa£l  the  punimment  his  deeds  demand. 

Yet  fudden  death  they  deem'd  too  mild  a  fate, 

Refolv'd  that  torments  fliould  his  crimes  await. 

But  firft  their  arms  muft  free  the  wretched  dame 
Who  with  the  troop  to  death  devoted  came:    691 
They  give  the  bridle  to  the  fiery  fteed, 
And  urge  through  neareft  ways  his  rapid  fpeed  ; 


Ver.  676.  As  tbejlrmg  tide  — ]  The  Po  that  breaks  out  from 
mount  Vefulus,  and  difcbarges  itfelf  by  feven  mouths  into  the  Adri- 
atic fea,  being  encreafed  by  the  conflux  of  many  rivers  from  the 
Alps  and  Apennines. 

And 
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And  nerer  yet  th*  afiaiTd  received  before 
Aflault  more  fierce  from  fuch  determin'd  power :  695 
Each  flies,  compelTd  before  the  (form  to  yield. 
And  leaves  the  captive  dame,  his  arms  and  fhield. 
As  when  a  hungry  wolf,  furcharg'd  with  prey, 
Takes  to  the  den  fecure  his  eager  way, 
If  chance  the  train  of  men  and  dogs  oppofe,     700 
He  quits  his  courfe,  afide  his  load  he  throws, 
And  where  he  lead  the  beaten  track  efpies, 
Through  thorny  brakes  with  nimble  feet  he  flies : 
So  from  the  field  the  routed  band  withdrew, 
So  fwift  on  thefe  the  generous  warriors  flew.    7O5 
With  terror  (truck,  their  wretched  lives  to  fare, 
Some  leap  the  rock,  fonie  feek  the  mountain  cave; 
With  arms  and  prifoner,  many  leave  behind 
Their  fteeds  forgotten,  to  the  foes  refign'd : 
From  thefe  Rogero  and  the  joyful  pair  71O 

Of  martial  dames,  fekcied  three  to  bear 
Thefe  three  fair  virgins,  whom  fo  late  before 
The  couriers  gall'd  with  double  burthen  bore. 

Now  to  the  tower  of  infamy  they  bend, 
And  will  the  matron  mould  their  way  attend,  715 
To  fee  on  Marganor  each  wrong  repaid 
With  full  atonement  to  DruiilJa's  (hade. 

Y  3  But, 
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But,  fearing  ill,  the  beldame  this  deny'd; 
Her,  while  in  vain  fhe  wept,  and  trembling  cry'd, 
Rogero  in  his  nervous  grafp  compell'd,  720 

And  on  Frontino  plac'd  reluctant  held. 

At  length  they  came  where  from  a  neighbouring 

height 

A  town  below  lay  ftretch'd  before  their  fight 
Of  wide  extent,  on  every  fide  expos'd, 
Nor  fenc'd  with  ramparts  nor  with  fofle  enclos'd. 
Full  in  the  midft  a  rock  high-towering  fhow'd  726 
A  lofty  fort  that  on  its  fummit  flood. 
To  this  with  joy  their  eager  courfe  they  held, 
Where  Marganor  (detefted  tyrant)  dwell'd. 
The  town  they  enter'd,  when  the  watchful  guard 
Before,  behind,  their  further  paflfage  barr'd.       731 

Now  Marganor,  encompafs'd  with  a  crew 
Of  foot  and  horfemen,  from  the  caftle  drew, 
And  in  fhort  fpeech,  with  haughty  phrafe,  ex- 

plain'd 

The  cruel  law  that  in  his  caftle  reign'd.  735 

Marphifa  then  (for  fo  the  fiery  maid 
With  Brada  nant  and  with  Rogero  laid 
The  firft  affault)  in  anfwer  fpurr'd  her  fteed, 
And  onward  rulh'd  with  equal  ftrength  and  fpeed: 

Nor 
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Nor  f \vord,  nor  lance  (he  grafp'd,  but  many  a  blow  "| 
With  gauntlet  arm 'd  (he  dealt  and  laid  him  low  741   > 
With  batter'd  helmet  on  his  faddle-bow.  J 

Marphifa  thus; — not  lefs  the  Dordan  dame 
Her  courfer  urg'd  :  \rith  tbefe  Rogero  came; 
So  fierce  his  onfet,  fix  at  once  he  flew  745 

Ere  from  its  reflr  his  potent  fpear  he  drew. 
That,  through  his  paunch  the  thrilling  fteel  imprefs'd, 
Thefe,  through  the  neck,  the  head,  or  panting  breait. 
Within  the  fixth,  who  iied,  the  weapon  broke  ; 
But  firft  through  fpine  and  pap  refrftlefs  took    75O 
Its  bloody  \vay — All  ftretch'd  oft  earth  behold 
Where  Amon's  daughter  aim'd  her  lance  of  gbkL 
So  from  the  burning  Ikies  is  feen  to  fall 
The  dreadful  bolt  that  rends  and  fcatters  alH- 
The  people  fly— fome  feek  the  mountain's  height ; 
Some  to  the  plain  precipitate  their  flight :        :756 
Some  in  their  dwellings,  fome  in  temples  hide, 
And  every  fence  againft  aflault  provide. 
None  fave  the  dead  remain— meantime  in  bands 
Behind  his  back  the  wretched  tyrant's  hands    76O 

liifa  ty'd  ;  and  to  the  dame  confign'd ;  • 
That  ancient  dame,  who  bent  her  vengeful  mind  ?• 
A  torment  worthy  of  his  deeds  to  find:  j 

Y  4  Marphifa 
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Marphifa  threats  to  wrap  the  town  in  flame, 
Unlefs  they  now  their  errors  pad  difclaim,         765 
Unlefs  they  now  the  tyrants  lawforfake, 
And,  in  its  ftead,  another  ftatute  make. 
All  yield  to  her,  for  all  with  equal  fear 
Her  wrath  denounced  for  difobedience  hear  ; 
Left  the  ftern  virgin  with  vindictive  ire  770 

Should  flied  their  blood  and  wade  their  domes  with 

fire. 

They  hate  fierce  Marganor,  nor  lefs  they  hate 
The  cruel  impious  law  enforc'd  fo  late  -, 
But  fuch  their  power  who  rule  with  tyrant  fway, 
Whom  moft  they  loath  the  people  moft  obey  •,  775 
For  mutual  want  of  confidence  enfures 
A  tyrant's  fafety  and  his  reign  fecures. 
Hence  exile,  murder,  patient  they  behold, 
Their  honours  tainted  and  purloin'd  their  gold. 
But  grief,  though  mute,  to  Heaven's  high  throne 
will  cry,  780 

And  draw  down  tardy  vengeance  from  the  fky, 
When  each  delay  the  faints  mail  recompenfe 
With  punifhment  for  every  pafl  offence. 
By  wrath  and  hatred  urg'd  the  vulgar  crew       785 
With  deeds  and  words  their  wild  revenge  purfue  i 

Each 
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Each  (bans  the  woodland  fpoil  (the  proterb  cries) 

When  rent  by  winds  .a  tree  uprooted  lies. 

Let  kings  from  Marganor  this  truth  beliere, 

Who  deals  in  wrong,  iball  jutt  return  receive. 

All  ranks,  and  all  degrees,  exulting  view'd     .  79D 

The  righteous  fuiferings  that  his  crimes  purfucL 

Many,  who  wept,  fume  mother,  child,  or  wile. 

Some  filter,  by  his  rage  deprived  jot 'life, 

No  more  by  fear  withheld,  impatient  Hood 

With  their  own  hand  to  ihed  the  Tyrant's  bipods  795 

Scarce  now  defended  by  th*  united  care 

Of  brave  Rogero  and  the  noble  pair 

Of  "rertial  dames,  who  doom'd  him  to  fufiain 

A  wretched  death  of  flow-confuming  pain. 

To  her  who  feem'd  with  hatred  keen  to  glow,  800 
As  woman's  heart  can  bear  her  deadlieft  foe, 
They  gave  him  bound — a  hind  that  flood  oefide 
A  ruftic  weapon  for  her  rage  fuppiy'd, 
A  pointed  goad  he  brought,  with  which  Ihe  drew 
From  every  limb  the  ftreams  of  (anguine  hue.  8G5 
Not  lefs  Ulaoia  and  her  friends  combined, 
(The  dire  difgrace  (till  rankling  in  their  mind) 
To  work  his  pain  ;  nor  idle  long  they  fiood, 
Put  whb  the  matron  their  rerenge  purfu'd. 
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Yet  fuch  their  wifh  t'  offend,  their  fex  but  ill    81O 
With  feeble  nerve  fupplies  their  ftronger  will  : 
With  ftones,  with  needles,  puny  war  they  wage, 
And  every  inftrument  of  female  rage. 
As  when  a  river  fwell'd  with  melting  fnows 
And  founding  rains  a  mighty  torrent  grows,      815 
Down  the  fteep  hills  it  bears  with  fwcepy  fway 
Trees,  cots,  and  ftones,  and  labouring  hinds  away: 
At  length,  by  flow  degrees,  with  leffening  pride 
In  narrow  channels  rolls  the  fhrinking  tide, 
Till  boys  and  females  can  the  current  brave,     82O 
And  dry-fhod  pafs  the  late  tremendous  wave. 
Thus  far'd  it  with  the  tyrant's  ruin'd  power, 
Once  dreadful  prov'd,  but  dreadful  prov'd  no  more ! 
Behold  his  creft  fo  fall'n,  his  courage  broke, 
His  ftrength  fo  crufh'd  beneath  a  ftronger  yoke,  82S 
That  infants  fcorn  the  tyrant  whom  they  fear'd, 
And  rend  his  locks  or  pluck  his  briftly  beard. 

The  knight  and  virgins  thence  their  way  purfu'd 
Where  on  the  fteepy  rock  the  caftle  ftood  : 


Ver.  8 1 2.  With  Jlones,  with  netdles, — ]  In  this  and  foire  other 
inftances  of  the  fame  kind,  Ariofto  teems  to  depart  from  the  female 
character,  at  the  fame  rime  that  the  exprefuons  are  fuch  as  muft  have 
a  ludicrous  effeft  in  any  language. 

By 
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By  none  oppos'd,  their  hands  the  treafares  'gain'd, 
Whatever  of  wealth  or  ftores  the  walls  contain'd.  83 1 
Of  thefe  they  gave  Ulania  part  to  (hare 
With  thofe,  the  late  fad  partners  of  her  care  ; 
And  part  deftroy'd :  the  ihield  of  gold  they  found, 
And  here  the  northern  kings  in  fetters  bound  ;  835 
TV  ill-fared  three,  who  from  their  couriers  caft 
Bv  Bradamant,  unarm'd,  on  foot  had  paft 
With  that  fair  dame,  who  from  a  diftant  (hore 
The  radiant  (hield  and  high  commiffion  bore. 
Nor  know  I  yet  but  happier  proved  her  chance,  84O 
That  thefe  nor  grafp'd  the  targe  nor  held  the  lancer 
Arms  might  fhe  wifh,  could  arms  her  caufe  main- 
tain, 

But  better  left  ontry'd,  than  trv'd  in  vain. 
One  fate  had  then  involved  the  wretched  dame 
With  thofe  v.ho  thither  led  by  warriors  came:  845 
Like  thofe  conducted  to  receive  her  doom 
A  wretched  victim,  at  the  brethren's  tomb. 

Unhappy  females!  fated  to  difclofe 
Thofe  charms  which  virtue  (hudders  to  expofe  ! 
But  more  unhappy  (he,  who  fadly  dies,  85O 

In  bloom  of  life  a  fpotlefs  facrifice ! 
Since  all  difgrace,  by  force  cotnpeird,  may  find 
Some  kindly  balm  to  foothe  th'  afBkled  mind. 

2  Ere 
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Ere  thefe  undaunted  three  the  land  forfake, 
A  folemn  oath  they  bid  the  people  take,  855 

That  every  hufband  (hall  his  wife  obey 
And  yield  to  her  the  fovereignty  of  fvvay, 
With  threats  that  he  who  dares  this  mandate  fcorn, 
Too  late  in  forrow  fliall  his  folly  mourn. 
While  men  in  other  climes  the  rule  maintain,   86O 
They  here,  revers'd,  muft  own  the  female  reign. 
Next  were  they  bound  what  Grangers  thither  came, 
Or  knights  or  fquires,  of  high  or  lowly  name, 
To  chace  them  thence,  unlefs  they  folemn  fwore 
By  Heaven,  by  Saints — or  aught  that  binds  us  more> 
The  caufe  of  women  ever  to  defend,  866 

Foe  to  their  foes,  and  to  their  friends  a  friend. 
Should  any  then  in  nuptial  bonds  be  ty'd, 
Or  foon  or  later  woo  the  blufhing  bride, 
To  her  muft  each  his  vow'd  allegiance  pay,       870 
And  give  her  empire  undifputed  fway. 
Marphifa  vows  (.ere  months  in  circling  round 
Have  clos'd  the  year,  or  leaves  beftrow'd  the  ground) 
Once  more  to  feek  the  land,  and  mould  (lie  find 
Her  law  neglected  by  their  faithlefs  kind,          875 
To  give  their  buildings  to  devouring  fire 
And  fee  at  once  their  name  and  race  expire. 

Ere 
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Ere  yet  they  went,  the  knight  and  either  maid 
With  pious  care  Drufilla's  corfe  convey'd 
From  ground  impure,  and  in  a  tomb  enclos'd  880 
With  her  dear  lord  in  lading  fleep  repos'd. 

The  crone  on  Marganor  revenge  purfu'd, 
And  all  his  limbs  with  purple  gore  bedew'd, 
While  flill  flie  mourn'd  that  Heaven  deny'd  her 

ftrength 

To  draw  his  fufferings  out  to  endlefs  length.     835 
The  warrior-virgins  near  a  temple  fpy 
A  ftately  column  pointing  to  the  fky, 
On  this  engrav'd,  by  his  command,  they  faw 
The  tyrant's  impious  and  infenfate  law. 
Thofe  arms  that  Marganor  was  wont  to  wield  890 
Were  here  difpos'd,  his  cuirafs,  helm  and  fhield; 
In  trophy  wife — and  near  they  bade  to  place 
Their  new  decree  to  bind  the  future  race. 
So  long  they  tarried,  till  the  column  bore 
Marphifa's  law,  far  other  than  before,  895 

When-the  dire  fentence  dooin'd  each  wretched  dame 
To  timelefs  death  or  heart-corroding  fhame. 
The  three  departing  thence,  Iflanda's  fair 
Remained  behind  rich  veftments  to  prepare, 
With  all  the  ftate  befitting  one  who  came     900' 
To  Charles'  high  court,  and  fuch  as  might  proclaim 
An  envoy  from  a  mighty  fovereign  dame. 

Fell 
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Fell  Marganor  was  to  Ulania's  power  -, 
Confign'd ;  but  lefs  fome  unpropitious  hour 
\Vith  new  device  fhould  free  him  from  her  chain. 
And  he  return  t'  afflict  the  female  train,  906 

She  made  the  wretch  a  tower's  deep  height  afcend. 
And  with  one  leap  his  crimes  and  fufferings.end. 
Of  thefe  the  vary'd  (lory  fpeaks  no  more, 
But  follows  thofe  that  bend  to  Arli's  (hore.       91i> 

That  day  and  half  the  next  the  three  purfu'd 
Their  friendly  journey,  till  at  length  they  view'd 
Two  different  tracks  (and  well  was  either  known) 
One  to  the  camp,  one  led  to  Arli's  town. 
Embracing  oft,  while  words  fad  lingering  fell    91.^ 
From  cither's  lips,  the  lovers  bade  farewel : 
At  length  they  part;  the  knight  to  Arli  goes  ; 
The  damfels  reach  the  camp  :  and  here  my  tale  I 
clofe. 
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X/'E  courteous  fair !  with  gracious  ear  inclin'd 
T'  attend  my  ftory,  from  your  looks  I  find 
That  much  by  you  Rogero  (lands  reprov'd 
For  fuch  defertion  of  his  beft  belov'd : 
You  (hare  in  anguilh  with  his  faithful  dame,         5 
And  think  he  little  feels  love's  potent  flame. 
Had  any  other  caufe  allur'd  the  knight 
Againft  her  will  t'  abfent  him  from  her  fight, 
Though  hopes  of  greater  wealth  might  fire  his 

breaft, 
Than  Croefus  join'd  with  Craffus  once  poflefs'd    10 

Ver.  10.  Than  Crarfta  join'd  with  Craffus — ]  Crcefus  a  king  of 
Lydia  celebrated  for  his  great  riches.  Craflbs,  called  by  the  Ro- 
mans, Marcus  Craffus,  is  faid  to  have  been  the  moft  wealthy,  and 
at  the  fame  time  the  moft  avaricious  of  men.  His  wealth  was  re- 
puted to  have  been  fo  immenfe,  that  he  could  have  maintained  the 
whole  Roman  army  for  one  year  without  any  apparent  diminution 
of  his  poffcfllons. 

VOL.  IV.  Z  Yet 
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Yet  mould  I  deem  with  you  that  Cupid's  dart 

Had  feebly  (truck,  but  fail'd  to  pierce  his  heart; 

Since  love's  dear  raptures  never  can  be  fold 

For  mines  of  filver,  or  for  heaps  of  gold. 

Not  only  full-txcufe,  but  he  who  weighs  15 

What  honour  dictates,  merits  lailing  praife, 

Who  fhuns  each  action  that  may  taint  his  name: 

Had  Bradamant,  regardlefs  of  his  fame, 

Detain'd  Rogero,  fuch  reftraint  might  prove 

A  female  weaknefs  more  than  virtuous  love;       20 

And  argue  motives  of  a  bafer  kind 

Than  fuit  a  generous  and  enlighten'd  mind. 

If  lovers  like  their  own,  or  ev'n  above 

Their  own  fliould  prize  the  lives  of  thofe  they  love. 

Beyond  feit-pleafure,  held  by  each  fo  dear,         25 

Should  all  the  honour  of  their  friends  revere: 

Honour,  more  worth  than  life;  though  life  we  find 

Preferr'd  to  every  good  that  courts  mankind, 

Though  fierce  Almontes  had  his  father  llain, 

The  guilt  on  Agramant  leaves  not  a  ftain;          ?" 

While  many  a  kindnefs  to  the  youth  expreft, 

With  grateful  feeling  warm'd  Rogero's  bread; 

And  urg'd  him  ftill  unthaken  to  purfue 

His  mailer's  fteps :  nor  lefs  the  praifes  due 

To 
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To  one,  who  while  her  power  could  well  detain  35 
A  parting  lover  would  that  power  reftrain. 
What  though  he  left  her  thus,  foaae  future  hour 
Might  heal  the  Teeming  wrong,  and  love  reftore 
•  To  all  his  dues — but  one  (mall  wound  we  feel 
From  honour's  lapfe  not  years  en  years  can  heal. 

Rogero  now  to  Arli's  walls  return *d,  4< 

Where  Agramant  his  fhatter'd  forces  motirn'd; 
While  Bradaniant  and  brave  Marphifa  ry'd 
In  friendlhip's  bond,  and  foon  to  (land  ally'd 
By  nearer  claims,  purfu'd  the  way  that  led          45 
To  where  king  Charles  his  conquering  banners 

fpread, 

And  ftrain'd  each  nerve  againft  the  Pagan  foe, 
By  war's  whole  force  to  lay  their  glory  low, 
And  free  at  length  the  Chriftian's  fair  domain 
From  Afric's  inroad  and  the  force  of  Spain.         50 

Soon  as  th*  approach  of  Bradamant  was  heard, 
A  fudden  joy  through  all  the  camp  appeared. 
SlSl  as  Oie  pafs'd,  on  either  hand  the  crowd 
Declin'd  with  reverence,  while  to  each  {he  boir'd: 
Her  coming  known,  to  meet  the  glorious  maid  55 
Rinaldo  haften'd;  nor  Ricbardo  ftay'd; 

Ver.  43.    WHc  Bntfrmewt    ]  The  poet  Ktun»  to  Rogero  ia 
.5,9. 

Z  2  Brave 
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Brave  Richardetto,  all  the  numerous  race 

Of  noble  Amon,  mov'd  with  eager  pace 

To  bid  the  virgin  welcome  to  the  place. 

But  when  the  tidings  fpread,  that  with  her  came  60 

Marphifa  bold,  in  arms  fo  great  a  name, 

Who  from  Cathay,  with  warlike  laurels  crown'd, 

Had  bent  her  courfe  to  Spain's  extremeft  bound, 

Nor  rich  nor  poor  within  the  tents  remain'd, 

Such  fond  defire  each  bofom  entertained  6j 

T*  enjoy  the  fight j    deep  thronging  round  they 

drew, 

Together  fuch  a  glorious  pair  to  view. 
To  Charles  they  came,  and  (he  who  ne'er  before 
Inclin'd  her  knee  to  any  earthly  power, 
Here  firft  (as  Turpin  writes)  that  homage  paid    70 
To  him,  whofe  hand  th'  imperial  fceptre  fway'd, 
To  Pepin's  mighty  fon,  to  whom  alone, 
Of  every  king  through  earth's  wide  regions  known, 
She  deem'd  fuch  honour  due;  nor  held  a  name, 
Chriftian  or  Saracen,  of  equal  claim,  7  5 

Howe'er  elleem'd  for  virtue,  wealth,  or  fame. 

His  tent  forfaking,  Charles  advanc'd  to  meet 
The  fearlefs  maid,  and  on  his  regal  feat 
Clofe  at  his  fide  in  rank  refplendent  plac'd, 
Above  the  kings,  and  lords,  and  barons  grac'd.  80 
2  There 
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There  due  regard  to  nobleft  worth  was  fhown: 
There  Paladins  and  princes  of  renown 
Remain'd  within,  a  fair  fele£ted  few, 
The  reft  are  kept  without,  a  namelefs  vulgar  crew. 
Marphifa  then  her  grateful  fpeech  addrefs'd;  85 

0  glorious  kifig!  o'er  every  fovereign  bleft! 

In  arms  unconquer'd — who  from  India's  waves 
To  where  in  Cades'  ftraits  old  ocean  raves, 
From  Scythian  fnows  to  JEthiop's  burning  fand, 
Haft  made  thy  crofs  rever'd  in  every  land!  90 

Wifeft  and  beft ! — whofe  name  all  praife  tranfcends, 
And  draws  me  now  from  earth's  remoteft  ends: 
Here  let  me  own  that  firft,  as  envy  wrought, 
Fell  war  and  enmity  with  thee  I  fought; 
And  came  refolv'd  fuch  mighty  power  to  wreft  95 
From  him,  whofe  foul  a  different  faith  profefs'd: 
For  this  1  dy'd  the  fields  with  Chriftian  blood: 
For  this,  thy  ruthlefs  foe,  prepar'd  I  ftood 
To  work  thy  further  harms — but  ftronger  fate 
To  fudden  friendinip  chang'd  my  former  hate.  100 
While  to  thy  lofs  I  plann'd  the  future  blow, 

1  found  (but  how  fome  better  time  (hall  ftiow) 
Rogero,  nam'd  of  Rifa,  was  my  fire! 

'Gainft  whom  a  brother's  treafon  durft  confpire. 

Vcr.  88.   —  in  Gadti  finals— ]  The  pillars  of  Hercules. 

7.  3  Me, 
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Me,  in  her  womb,  my  lucklefs  mother  bore       1O5 
Far  o'er  the  feas,  where  at  my  natal  hour 
A  fage  magician  bent  his  care  to  rear 
My  infant  life, — the  feventh  revolving  year 
Arabian  fpoilers  fnatch'd  me  from  his  hands 
And  fold  to  Perfia,  where  in  flavifli  bands          1 1O 
My  perfon  grew,  till  urg'd  by  lawlefs  flame 
The  king  my  lord  afTail'd  my  virgin  fame. 
Then  him,  and  with  him  all  his  court  I  flew, 
Deftroy'd  his  kindred,  and  his  realm  overthrew : 
The  crown  I  feiz'd — and  fcarce  my  age  had  told 
The  eighteenth  fun  in  annual  progrefs  roll'd,    1 16 
Seven  realms  fubdu'd  beneath  my  arms  I  won, 
When  envying,  as  I  faid,  thy  high  renown, 
I  bent  my  thoughts  to  lay  thy  trophies  low, 
With  what  fuccefs  fucceeding  time  would  mow. 
But  now  my  will  by  ftronger  power  depreft,      121 
To  milder  purpofe  vails  its  haughty  creft, 
Ere  fince  I  learn'd  my  honour'd  birth  to  trace 
In  lineage  near  thy  own  illuftrious  race. 
Thus,  like  my  fire,  a  double  tie  I  own,  125 

Child  of  thy  blood,  and  fubjeft  of  thy  throne. 
That  hate,  that  envy,  which  fo  late  before 
My  bofom  fway'd,  I  cherifh  there  no  more, 

Ot 
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Or  bend  on  Agramant  the  vengeful  tide, 

All  to  his  fire  or  grandllre's  name  ally'd,         1  SO  > 

The  foul,  detefted  race  by  whom  my  parents  dy  'd.J 

Thus  (he ;  and  claimed  the  hallow'd  baptift  rite, 
Refolv'd  when  firft  her  fword  had  flam  in  fight 
The  Turkith  -prince,  by  Charles  difinift  to  go 
And  on  her  eaftern  realms  the  faith  beftow  ;     J35 
Then  turn  on  thofe  her  arm's  reftftiefs  power, 
That  Trevigant  and  Mahomet  adore, 
With  promife  all  her  viclor-fword  mi^ht  gain, 
Should  own  the  caufe  of  CHRIST  and  ftrengthen 
Charles's  reign. 

The  emperor,  no  lefs  eloquent,  than  fktiFd    14O 
In  fage  debate  and  valiant  in  the  field, 
Muchprais'd  thegenerousmaid,and  muchheprais'd 
Her  fire,  her  lineage,  high  in  honour  rais'd. 
To  all  her  words  he  fram'd  a  fair  reply, 
Intrepid  courage  beaming  from  hie  eye,  145 

Then  clos'd  his  fpeech,  her  profier'd  love  to  take, 
And  her  his  daughter  by  adoption  make. 

Again  he  rofe  :  he  clafp'd  her  to  his  breaft, 
And  with  a  father's  kifs  her  forehead  prefs'd, 

Ver.  132.  -rb:itjbe;—\     Grvgt>no  Calaprefc,  ao  iijii. 
ii(hcd  a  bock  encitkd  "   A  Lefturp  ou  ti.ir  Ora  u-a  *. 
Charlemain  ;"  being  a  long  and  tedious eulrvjiuin  on  t^a  fpcecb,  and 
on  the  fpeech  of  Armida  to  Godfrey  in  the  ivth  book  of  the  Jrru- 
falem  of  Taffo, 

Z  4  With 
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With  welcome  joy  advanc'd  on  either  hand       150 
The  chiefs  of  Clarmont  and  Mograna's  band. 
'Twere  long  to  tell  how  good  Rinaldo  paid 
Diftinguifh'd  honours  to  the  glorious  maid  ; 
Her  deeds  he  witnefs'd,  when  the  numerous  powers 
Begert  Albracca's  clofe  beleaguer'd  towers  :      155 
Twere  long  to  tell  what  joy  in  Guide's  breaft 
Her  prefence  wrought :  what  equal  joy  imprefs'd 
Brave  Sanfonetto's  foul ;  nor  lefs  delight 
Had  fable  Aquilant,  or  Gryphon  white  ; 
Who  late  with  her  that  cruel  city  *  view'd         160 
Where  murderous  females  held  their  rule  in  blood. 
With  thefe  good  Malagigi,  Vivian  came 
And  Richardetto,  who  the  generous  dame 
Had  feen  in  fight,  what  time  with  theirs  ihe  join'd 
Her  conquering  arms  againft  the  treacherous  kind 

*  CITY  of  the  AMAZONS. 

Ver.  154.          ><when  the  numerous  Jxrwers~\     Alluding  to  Boy  A  R- 
DO'S  ftory. 

Ver.  158. Sanfonetto  — ]     This  is  undoubtedly  a  flip  of  the 

poet's  memory.  In  the  xxxvth  book  Sanfonetto,  who  had  been  made 
prifoner  by  Rodomont  at  the  bridge,  is  faid  to  have  been  fent  by 
him  to  Africa,  and  was  not  releafed  at  the  time  Marphifa  came  to 
the  Chriftian  camp ;  for  in  the  xxxixth  book  the  fliip  arrives  with 
him  and  the  reft  of  Rodomont's  prifoners  on  the  coaft  of  Africa, 
where  he  meets  with  Aftolpho,  and  firft  recovers  his  liberty. 

Of 
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Of  foul  Maganza,  and  Lanfufa's  train,  166 

Who  met  to  fell  their  kin  for  fordin  gain. 

Imperial  Charles  himfeif  with  zealous  care 
Bids  for  th'  cnfuing  day  the  pomp  prepare, 
When  in  the  lift  before  the  public  fight,  17O' 

Marphifa  might  receive  the  hallo w'd  rite. 
Bifliops  and  reverend  Clerks,  to  whom  is  given 
T'  explain  the  Chriftian  laws  prefcrib'd  by  Heaven, 
He  next  conven'd,  that  thefe  by  truth  infpir'd 
Might  teach  Marphifa  what  our  faith  requir'd.  175 
Th'  archbimop,  in  his  pontiff's  weeds  array *d, 
Good  Turpin,  then  baptiz'd  the  kneeling  maid, 
While  pious  Charles  minirtrant  feem'd  to  ftand, 
And  gently  rais'd  her  with  his  regal  hand. 

But  time  requires  me  now  for  him  whofe  fenfe  ISO 
Had  left  his  brain  the  medicine  to  difpenfe, 
Which  to  our  earth  from  yon  bright  orb  afar, 
Aftolpho  brings  in  great  Elijah's  car. 
And  now  defcending  from  the  lunar  height, 
In  Paradife  the  faint  and  warrior  light ;  185 

The  facred  vafe  they  bring  whofe  wonderous  power 
Muft  the  great  mailer  of  the  war  reftore. 

Ver.  180.  But  time  rtqwri  — ]  He  returns  to  Bradamant,  ver. 
5  5  5.  of  this  book.  Aftolpho  was  laft  mentioned  in  book  xxx?.  ver. 
225. 

Then 
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Then  holy  John  to  Good  Aftolpho  fhow'd 
A  potent  herb,  with  virtues  rare  endow'd  ; 
With  this,  return  *d  to  earth,  he  vvill'd  the  knight 
To  touch  the  Nubian  king  and  heal  his  fight.   191 
'Then  mould  the  grateful  prince,  for  eves  rcftor'd,  7 
And  hungry  harpies  baniuYd  from  his  board,        > 
T"  aflail  Biferta's  walls  his  aid  afford.  J 

He  taught  him  how  to  arm  the  troops  unikill'd  195 
In  martial  toil,  and  train  them  to  the  field  ; 
And  how  unhurt  to  tread  the  burning  way, 
Where  blinding  fands  in  circling  eddies  play. 
He  bade  him  now  remount  the  fteed  that  late 
Had  borne  Rogero  and  Adantes*  weight.          20O 
Reluc;ant  then  his  leave  Aftolpho  took, 
The  hallow'd  faint  and  blifsful  feats  forfook  : 
Above  the  Nile  he  wheel'd  his  rapid  flight, 
'Till  Nubia's  nearer  realm  appear'd  in  fight : 
Then  in  the  city's  walls  with  fwift  defcent        205 
Alighting  to  Senapus'  prefence  went. 

Great  was  the  joy  the  knight  returning  brought 
To  Nubia's  king,  who  oft  in  grateful  thought 
Confefs'd  that  aid,  which  from  the  ravenous  power 
Of  famifh'd  harpies  freed  his  genial  hour.          210 
But  when  the  champion  now  had  purg'd  away 
The  cloudy  film  that  veil'd  his  viiual  ray, 

Th' 
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Th'  enraptur'd  monarch,  for  his  fight  reftor'd, 
His  great  deliverer  as  a  God  adcr'd  ; 
Nor  only  granted  at  his  firit  demands,  215 

T'  invade  Biferta's  walls,  auxiliar  bands. 
But  rais'd  a  hoft,  to  which  the  mightieft  yield, 
Twice  fifty  thoufand  marmaH'd  for  the  field; 
And  proffer'd  thefe  to  head— the  groaning  plain 
Could  fcarce  the  ranks  of  trampling  foot  futiain,220 
On  foot  they  march'd,  for  rare  the  race  of  fteeds 
In  Nubia  nurtur'd,  while  in  troops  (he  breeds 
The  camel,  patient  long  of  parching  toil, 
And  elephant,  that  thakes  the  groaning  foil. 

The  night  preceding,  ere  the  numerous  bands  225 
Prepar'd  to  tread  th'  inbofpitable  fands, 
The  Paladin  his  winged  fteed  beftrides, 
Then  to  the  fouth  his  rapid  pinion  guides, 
And  gains  at  length  the  cave,  where  ifluing  forth 
The  fouthern  wind  firft  breathes  agajnfi  the  north : 
The  champion  (as  his  fage  inftruftor  taught)     231 
Wiih  him  prepard  a  bag  capacious  brought, 
And  while  fatigu'd  within  the  cavern  deep, 
Th'  outrageous  blaft  lay  huih'd  in  quiet  fleep, 
This  at  the  entrance  clofe,  with  filent  care        235 
Unknown  to  him,  who  little  dreamt  the  mare 

Aftolpho 
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Aftolpho  held;  and  when  with  rapid  force 
At  morn  the  wind  etfay'd  its  wonted  courfe, 
The  clofing  bag,  the  ruihing  plague  repeil'd, 
And  in  its, womb  the  ftruggling  captive  held.    240 

The  knight  o'erjoy'd  at  fuch  a  valu'd  prey 
To  Nubia  turn'd;  and  now  began  his  way 
With  all  his  fable  hoft,  while  plenteous  (lores 
Were  borne  behind  to  feed  the  numerous  powers. 
With  thefe  the  duke  his  glorious  march  purfu'd 
Safe  in  th'  imprifon'd  wind,  while  round  he  view'd 
Th'  unftable  fands,  'till  from  a  mountain's  height 
The  plain  and  diftant  more  appear'd  in  fight. 
His  army  here  he  flays,  and  here  the  beft 
In  difcipline  he  fingles  from  the  reft,  250 

And  where  the  mountain  bounds  the  fpacious  plain, 
Encamp'd  in  legions  leaves  his  martial  train. 
Himfelf,  as  one  who  feem'd  by  looks  intent 
On  fome  great  purpofe,  gain'd  the  hill's  afcent; 

Ver.  240.  And  in  its  luomb — ]  This  fiflion  is  borrowed  from 
Homer,  where  Eolus  makes  a  prefent  to  Ulyfles-  of  the  winds  in  a 
leathern  bag.  ODYSS.  B.  x. 

< at  length  for  parting  mov'd, 

The  king  with  mighty  gifts  my  fuit  approv'd  : 
The  adverfe  winds  in  leathern  bags  he  brac'd, 
Comprefs'd  each  force,  and  lock'd  each  ftruggling  blaft. 

POPE'S  ODYSS.  B.  x.  vcr.  17. 
There 
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There  firft  the  ground  with  knee  devoutly  prefs'd, 
Then  to  his  patron  faint  his  prayer  addreft.       256 
Secure  that  Heaven  would  Men  to  his  vows, 
From  {battering  hands  a  ftony  dower  he  throws; 
6l  wondrous  deeds  of  thofe  who  CHRIST  believe! 
The  falling  ftones  a  fudden  change  receive;       26O 
Each  takes  new  (bape  and  grows  a  living  beaft, 
With  well-turn'd  hoof,  arch'd  neck,  and  nervous 

cheft: 

To  neighings  flnill  the  winding  crags  refound: 
The  new-fonn'd  race  in  many  a  fprightly  hound 
Ru(h  to  the  fubjecl  vale  with  eager  fpeed,         265 
Where  every  ft  one  is  now  a  generous  fteed. 
They  fnort,  they  foam,  they  leap  in  fportive  play, 
Of  various  colour,  dappled,  roan,  or  bay. 
The  fquadrons,  that  beneath  in  order  ftand, 
Thefe  foon  behold ;  as  foon  with  ready  hand    270 
Secure,  and  mounting  pour  along  the  plain; 
For  each  was  form'd  with  faddle,  bit  and  rein. 

.Thus  in  one  day  Aftolpho  changed  the  force 
Of  fourfcore  thoufand  men  from  foot  to  horfe:  27* 
With  thefe  in  wale  the  country  round  he  laid, 
And  wealthy  plunder  gain'd  and  prilbners  made. 

When  Agramant  had  pak'd  to  Gallia's  ftrand, 

Three  kings  he  left  to  guard  his  Afiric  land ; 

The 
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The  king  of  Ferza,  Algazieri's  king,  279 

And  king  Branzardo — thefe  their  numbers  bring 
T'  oppofe  the  duke,  but  firil  with  fails  or  oars 
A  rapid  bark  they  fend  to  Europe's  mores, 
That  Agramant  might  learn  what  ills  arofe 
From  fuch  incuriion  of  the  Nubian  foes.  284 

Through  furging  tides  the  veflel  night  and  day, 
To  Arli's  port  purfues  her  ready  way, 
There  finds  the  king  with  various  woes  diftreft, 
And  near  by  Charles'  advancing  power  oppreft. 

King  Agramant  who  heard  his  own  domain 
Endanger'd  thus,  while  Pcpin's  realm  to  gain  290 
He  croft  the  feas,  conven'd  to  deep  debate 
The  chiefs  and  princes  of  the  Pagan  ftate. 
There  once  or  twice  his  careful  eyes  he  caft 
Where  king  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  plac'd, 
The  council  join'd;  of  all  the  honoured  train     295 
Wifeft  and  eldeft— when  he  thus  began. 

Though  ill  it  fits  a  leader's  name  to  own, 
He  ne'er  divin'd  what  future  time  made  known, 
Yet  will  I  fay  fhould  fuch  misfortune  light, 
As  mock'd  the  prefcience  of  a  mortal  fight,      300 
Error  were  venial  then — that  Afric's  lands 
Were  left  difarm'd  expos'd  to  Nubia's  bands 

The 
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The  fault  was  mine — but  who  fave  Heaven  (whofe 

eye 

Can  every  deep  event  of  time  defcry) 
Could  e'er  have  thought  from  realms  remov'd  afar, 
So  huge  a  hoft  would  wage  in  Afric  war;         3O6 
Whofe  clime  beyond  the  burning  defert  lies, 
Where  ciouds  of  fand  in  dufty  whirlwind  rife? 
Yet  to  Biferta's  wall  the  fiege  is  laid, 
Our  Afric  pillag'd  and  her  fons  difmay'd.          310 
Declare,  O  chiefs !  if  fpent  with  fruit lefs  toil 
Our  baffled  troops  (hall  quit  this  hoftiie  foil: 
Or  urge  the  confliS  on,  till  hence  we  bear 
Yon  Chriftian  Charles  a  prifoner  of  the  war: 
But  how  to  guard  at  once  my  regal  feat  31$ 

And  leave  this  empire  cruuYd  with  great  defeat; 
Let  each  difclofe  the  thought  that  fways  his  breajt, 
While  we  from  various  tounfels  chufe  the  belt. 

Here  ended  Agramant;  and  as  he-fpoke 
On  Spain's  imperial  lord,  who  next  him  too'; 
His  honour'd  place,  and  fix'd  an  earneit  eye. 
As  from  his  lips  awaiting  a  replv. 
He,  riling  flow,  awhile  in  Jilence  ftood 
Before  his  chief,  and  firfl  with  reverence  bow'd, 
Reuniting  then  his  place,  in  words  prepared, 
He  thus  the  purport  of  his  mind  declar'd. 

When 
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When  Fame,  O  monarch!  good  or  evil  tells, 
Evil  or  good  beyond  the  truth  flie  (wells. 
I  little  truft  in  tales  that  idly  bred, 
From  tongue  to  tongue  with  lying  rumours  fpread. 
Lefs  can  I  credit  thnt  which  Cure  will  find          331 
No  credit  from  a  cool  confiderate  mind. 
Who  can  believe  that,  with  fuch  numerous  bands, 
A  king,  who  holds  the  fway  o'er  diftant  lands, 
Should  bend  his  march  to  Afric's  peaceful  foil  3S."> 
Through  parching  fands,  where  mrunk  with  heat 

and  toil 

Cambryfes  once  had  led,  in  evil  hour, 
With  wretched  omens  his  devoted  power? 
Perchance  from  native  hills  tli*  Arabian  train 
May  make  incurfion  on  the  neighbouring  plain  3-1-0 


Ver.  337.  Cambyfet  once  bad  led — ]  Cambyfes,  king  of  Media, 
undertook  two  expeditions,  one  againft  the  Amonites,  the  wor- 
foippers  of  Jupiter  Amon,  and  the  other  againft  the  Macrobians,  a 
people  of  Ethiopia  that  inhabited  the  country  near  the  Southern 
ocean.  He  divided  his  army  into  two  parts,  with  one  he  marched 
himfelf  into  Ethiopia,  and  the  other  he  fent  againft  the  Amonites, 
but  their  provifions  failing,  and  finding  no  fupplies  in  the  barren 
foil  through  which  they  pafled,  they  were  reduced  to  the  moft 
dreadful  extremities,  and  at  laft  conftrained  to  return  with  great 
lofs :  the  other  army  in  attempting  to  pafs  over  the  dcferts  was  bu- 
ried under  the  mountains  of  {and. 

And 
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And  while  no  force  oppos'd,  destruction  make, 
And  fack  and  kill,  and  many  a  captive  take: 
Meanwhile  Branzardo,  to  whofe  rrufted  hand 
Thou  gav'ft  the  rule  ^tby  viceroy  in  the  land) 
For  even-  ten  a  thoufand  writes,  that  blame     S45 
For  Inch  defeat  may  lefs  attend  his  name. 
Grant  that  the  Nubians  are  by  wondrous  power 
Sent  like  tome  ftorm  or  heaven-directed  (bower, 
Grant  that  they  fcem  from  cloudi  on  earth  to  light, 
Their  march  conceal'd  from  every  mortal  fight,  S5O 
Weak  were  indeed  thy  foldkrs'  hearts  to  &ow 
Inglorious  tear  of  fuch  a  daftard  toe. 
Yet  from  thy  (hips  difpatch  a  chofen  few. 
And  let  thy  ftandards  but  appear  in  view : 
Nubians  and  naked  Arabs  all  mall  fly,  355 

And  in  their  wonted  confines  trembling  lie: 
Though  unexpected  now  thofe  fpoilers  dare 
Difturb  thy  kingdom  with  in  valise  war, 
While  diitant  here  thy  banded  powers  remain. 
And  feas  divide  thee  from  thy  native  reign. 
Bu^  thou  on  Charles  with  double  ardor  prds, 
His  kinunan's  abfence  mult  enfure  fuccefs; 
Orlando  loft,  of  all  yon  Chriftian  foes 
Not  one  (ball  more  your  ri£ng  fates  oppefe, 
Vol.  IV.  A  a 
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Unlefs  vourfelf  negleft  the  glorious  crown,        365 
That  waits  to  bind  your  temples  with  renown  ; 
Till  time  from  thee  his  favouring  lock  mall  turn, 
And  we  too  late  our  (hame  and  ruin  mourn. 

With  words  like  thefe,  in  reafon's  garb  addreft, 
Spain's  mighty  lord  the  peers  aflfembled  prefs'd,  370 
And  urg'd  to  keep  in  France  the  martial  bands 
Till  Charles  was  exil'd  from  his  native  lands. 

Then  king  Sobrino  fpokc,  whofe  judgment  view'd 
That  king  Marfilius  lefs  in  fpeech  purfu'd 
The  general  cauie,  than  labour'd  to  conceal      375 
His  private  aims  with  mow  of  public  zeal. 

He  thus — When  peace  I   counfell'd,  would  to 

Heaven 

Th*  event  had  mown  that  ill  th'  advice  was  given! 
Or  that  thou  then  hadft  deign 'd,  O  king !  to  hear 
Thy  old  Sobrino  with  a  willing  ear;  38O 

Nor  then  in  Rodomont  confided  moft, 
In  Marlabufto  and  Alzirdo's  boaft, 
With  Martifino — would  that  each  I  name 
Were  prefent  now  ! — but  chief  that  fon  of  fame, 
Stern  Rodomont,  who  vow'd  in  every  chance  385  " 
Thy  fate  to  follow  with  his  fingle  lance, 
And  crulh  beneath  his  arm  the  brittle  power  of 
France : 

So 
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So  might  my  tongue  reproach  the  recreant  knight 
Who  lives  in  (loth,  a  truant  from  the  fight ; 
While  I  who  durit  ungracious  truths  declare,  39O 
(Then  deem'd  a  coward)  ftill  thy  fortune  (hare, 
And  yet  will  (hare,  while  life  informs  my  bread, 
That  life,  which  now  with  weight  of  years  oppreft, 
I  ftand  prepar'd  for  each  event  to  yield 
To  every  Frank  that  dares  us  in  the  field.          395 
Nor  is  there  one  (hall  tax  Sobrino's  name, 
Of  ail,  who  boaft  their  deeds  eclipfe  my  fame. 
Thus  far  I  fpeak,  that  what  with  fervent  zeal 
I  once  declar'd,  and  what  I  now  reveal, 
May  no  efFetr.  of  fear  or  weaknefs  prove,  40O 

But  marks  of  loyal  truth  and  faithful  love. 
Hear  then,  O  king  !  my  counfel  to  retreat, 
And  turn  with  fpeed  to  thy  paternal  feat. 
Unwife  the  man,  whofe  fruitlefs  aim  purfues 
The  good  another  holds,  his  own  to  lofe  !          405 
What  is  our  gain  thou  knowft— -from  Afric's  (hore 
Full  thirty  kings,  the  vaffals  of  thy  power, 

Ver.  389.  Who  lives  injhtb, ]   Rodomont,  fince  he  had  been 

defeated  by  Bradamant  on  the  bridge  at  the  tomb  of  Isabella,  was 
retired  from  the  field  and  lived  a-  reclufe,  as  tvas  the  cuftom  of  chi- 
valry, to  expiate  the  difgrace  which  he  had  brought  on  the  prq^ 
feffion  of  knighthood. 

A  a  a"  We 
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We  croft  the  feas— now  count  the  remnant  train, 
And  fcarce  a  wretchod  third  alive  remain  ! 
Forbid  it  Heaven,  or  more  muft  yet  be  loft!      410 
Shouldft  thou,  O  monarch  !  follow  to  our  coft 
Th'  improfperous  war,  foon  death  may  level  all, 
And  chiefs  and  people  iliare  one  common  fall  1 
Orlando's  abfence  yields  but  little  aid 
To  force  li-ke  ours  with  every  day  decay 'd  :        415 
No  ruin  hence  remov'd — though  ruthlefs  fate 
Some  little  fpace  prolongs  our  wretched  date. 
Behold  Rinaldo,  fam'd  in  many  a  fight, 
And  fcarcely  yielding  to  Orlando's  might. 
Behold  his  brethren,  kinfmen,  all  the  train         -IL'O 
Of  Paladins,  whofe  deathlefs  arms  maintain 
The  Chriftian  caule ;  whofe  deeds  the  world  reveres, 
And  every  Saracen  with  terror  hears ! 
With  thefe  another  Mars  exacts  the  praife 
Which  to  a  foe  my  tongue  reluctant  pays  ;        1'2-j 
The  valiant  Brand!  mart,  whofe  fearlefs  breaft, 
(Like  his  Orlando)  danger  ne'er  deprefs'd : 
Part  have  I  heard,  and  part  by  trial  known, 
His  deeds  to  others'  coft  in  battle  mown. 
And  fince  Orlando  to  their  arms  was  loft,          4SO 
Lefs  good  than  evil  has  befall'n  our  hoft. 

2  To 
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To  (offerings  now  endur'd  my  boding  mind 
Foretels,  alas  !  more  fufferings  vet  behind. 
Lo  !  Mandricardo  pale  in  death  is  laid, 
And  ftern  Gradaflb  has  whhdrami  his  aid,        435 
With  Algier's  king__yet  would  the  laft  as  well 
But  piove  his  duty,  as  his  arms  excel, 
GradaGb's  abfence  might  be  held  more  light, 
Nor  mould  we  fo  regret  the  Tartar  knight. 
While  thefe  we  lofe,  while  breathlefs  on  the  plain 
Thoufands  by  thoufands  lie  our  warriors  flain,  44  1 
While  all  our  troops  are  drawn  from  Afric's  more, 
Nor  can  fupplies  our  drooping  hopes  reftore, 
Four  knights  have  join'd  with  Charles,  whofe  mar- 

tial name 

Equals  Orlando's  or  Rina  Ida's  fame  ;  445 

Since  from  thefe  realms  to  where  cold  BaOros  flows, 
No  chiefs  in  field  can  four  fuch  chiefs  oppofe  : 
Perchance  to  thee  is  favage  Guido  known, 
With  Sanfonetto,  and  each  generous  fan 
Of  Olivero  bora*  —  thefe  more  I  fear  45O 

Than  many  a  knight,  than  -many  a  valiant  peer, 
That  Germany  and  various  regions  fend 
Againft  our  force  their  empire  to  defend  ; 


A  a  3  Though 
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Though  each  new  aid  that  fvyells  their  hoftile  bands 
From  us  new  courage,  new  allies  demands.       455 
Whene'er  we  dare  the  field,  the  field  we  lofe, 
And  infamy  with  rout  our  arms  puriues. 
If  Spain  and  Afric  oft  with  lofs  engag'd, 
When,  two  to  one  oppos'd,  the  fight  they  wag'd, 
What  chance  is  ours, where  Franks  andScotscombine 
Where  Englifh,  Germans,  and  Italians  join,       4(>1 
Where  every  fix  of  ours  twelve  Chriftians  meet  ? 
What  hope  of  aught  but  frame  and  foul  defeat ! 
In  time  retire— and  with  thy  kingdom  fave 
Our  few  furvivors  from  a  foreign  grave.  465 

Marfilius  left,  the  world  perchance  may  blame 
Thy  breach  of  faith,  but  to  preferve  thy  name 
From  all  reproach,  fuch  terms  thou  may'ft  enfure 
As  (hall,  with  thine,  Marfilius'  peace  fecure. 
Yet  with  thy  fame  if  ill  it  feems  to  ftand,  47Q 

That  thou,  firft  injur'd,  fhould'ft  a  truce  demand  i 
If  fti.Il  untir'd  on  war  thy  thoughts  are  bent, 
(With  what  fuccefs  thou  fee'it  by  .fad  event) 
One  only  way  remains  to  turn  the  tide 
Of  wavering  conqueft  from  the  Chriftian  fide:  47S 
Hear  but  my  counfel— to  fp.me  valorous  knight 
Entr aft  our  kingdom's  caufe  in  fingle  fight  > 

And  be  Rogero  nam'd  the  champion  of  thy  right. j 

We 
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We  know  Rogero  arm'd  with  fword  and  fhield, 
Can  equal  prowefs  in  the  lifted  field  430 

With  great  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  boaft, 
Or  any  leader  of  the  Chriftian  hoft. 
But  if  thou  ftill  purfu'ft  a  general  war, 
Though  more  than  human  deeds  his  worth  declare, 
He  ftands  but  one  amidft  innumerous  foes,        485 
Where  warriors  like  himfelf  their  ftrength  compofe. 
If  thou  my  words  approve,  a  meflage  fend 
To  Chriftian  Charles,  that  mutual  ftrife  may  end  : 
He  for  the  lift  ihall  name  his  boldeft  knight, 
Who  dares  encounter  thine  in  equal  fight         49O 
Till  one  (hall  fall— that  king  mall  tribute  pay,  ,£4 
Whofe  champion  flain  or  vanquim'd  yields  the  day. 
Nor  Charles  I  truft  (whate'er  his  arms  have  woa); 
Will  proffer'd  peace  on  fuch  conditions  fliun  :<,.£$• 
In  brave  Rogero  firmly  I  confide  495 

That  certain  conqueft  muft  his  force  betide : 
So  juft  our  caufe,  that  all  to  him  (hall  yield, 
Though  Mars  himfelf  oppos'd  him  in  the  field. 
With  thefe  perfuafive  words  Sobrino  mov'd 
Th'  aflembled  peers ;  the  peers  th'  advice  approv'd^ 
That  day  th'  important  embafly  they  frame,      501 
That  day  to  Charles  the  chofen  envoys  came  : 

A  a  4  When 
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When  Charles,  who  knew  what  warriors  of  renown 
Maintained  his  quarrel,  deem'd  the  prize  his  own, 
Then  to  Rinaldo  he  the  combat  gave,  50o 

Whom  next  Orlando,  braveft  of  the  brave, 
He  trufted  moft — Meantime,  on  either  hand, 
The  truce  was  welcom'cl  by  each  martial  band : 
With  labours  fpent,  with  anxious  care  oppreft, 
They  hail  the  hour  that  promis'd  future  reft  :     51O 
And  curs'd  that  difcord  (bane  of  human  good) 
That  urg'd  their  fouls  to  hate,  their  hands  to  blood. 

Rinaldo  thus  with  honour'd  preference  grac'd 
Above  his  peers,  in  whom  his  fovcreign  plac'd 
The  charge  his  empire  and  his  fame  to  guard,  515 
Exulting  for  the  glorious  lift  prcpar'd  ; 
Nor  fear'd  Rogero's  arm  might  his  excel, 
Though  by  that  arm  ftern  Mondricardo  fell. 

But  good  Rogero,  while  his  foul  confefs'd 
His  monarch's  favour,  fingled  from  the  reft  ;      520 
From  Afric's  lords  by  Agramant  decreed 
In  fuch  a  caufe  to  conquer  or  to  bleed, 
Yet  look'd  with  downcaft  eyes  of  heavy  cheer, 
Though,  unappall'd,  his  bofom  knew  not  fear. 
Rinaldo  had  he  fcorn'd,  and  with  him  join'd      525 
Orlando's  felf,  but,  ah  !  his  troubled  mind 

View'd 
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View'd  in  his  foe  a  warrior  near  alfy'd 

To  noble  Bradamant,  his  future  bride ; 

His  belt-belov'd,  who  oft  with  anguilh  mov'd 

In  tender  lines  his  breach  of  faith  repfov'd  :      53O 

And  fliould  he  thus  her  future  hopes  requite, 

To  meet  her  brother  now  in  mortal  fight, 

Such  change  to  hatred  muft  her  bofom  feel, 

As  all  his  cares  could  ne'er  fuffice  to  heal. 

If  to  himfelf  Rogero  mourns  in  vain  535 

The  part  that  Heaven  has  call'd  him  to  fuftain, 
Soon  as  the  flying  news  his  fair-one  hears, 
Sighs  follow  fighs,  her  eyes  are  fill'd  with  tears : 
She  ftrikes  her  lovely  breaft,  her  golden  hairs 
She  rends  away,  her  bloodlefs cheek  (he  tears:  54O 
She  calls  Rogero  perjur'd  and  ingrate, 
And  loud  lamenting,  weeps  her  cruel  fate. 
Whate'er  event  mould  chance  on  either  fide, 
To  her,  in  every  chance,  muft  woe  betide : 
She  dares  not  think  the  day  may  fatal  prove     545 
To  him,  the  object  of  her  deareft  love : 
But  mould  high  Heaven  his  righteous  doomdifpenfe 
To  punith  France  for  feme  remote  offence, 
Befide  a  brother's  lofs,  more  thrilling  pains 
Muft  rend  her  foul,  a  deeper  curfe  remains :     550 

She 
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She  durft  not  then,  but  to  her  foul  difgrace, 
And  hate  incurr'd  from  all  her  angry  race, 
Aagam  her  dear,  her  plighted  lord  review, 
And  in  the  face  of  all  thofe  vows  renew, 
Thofe  vows,  which  ever  prefent  to  her  mind,    555 
By  night,  by  day,  her  anxious  thoughts  defign'd 
To  fee  fulfilled — fo  ftrong  was  either  ty'd,  1 

No  ftruggle  could  the  mutual  knot  divide,  > 

Or  late  repentance  fet  their  loves  afide.  j 

But  me,  whofe  friendly  fuccour  ne'er  had  farl'd 
Whene'er  ill  chance  againft  the  fair  prevail'd,  561 
The  fage  Melifla,  with  attentive  ears 
Not  unconcerned  her  plaintive  forrow  hears  -. 
She  comes,  with  gentle  words  to  foothe  the  maid, 
And  promife  gives  of  unexpected  aid  ;  565 

When  need  requires,  to  give  her  fears  relief, 
And  ftay  the  fight,  her  fatal  caufe  of  grief. 

But  now  the  rival  knights,  with  equal  care, 
Their  weapons  for  th'  expefted  lift  prepare  : 
The  choice  of  weapons  to  the  chief  remains,     570 
Whofe  valiant  arm  the  Roman  caufe  maintains  ; 
And  he,  who  fince  his  gallant  fteed  he  loft, 
Still  fought  on  foot  amid  th'  embattled  hoft, 
Refolves,  in  plate  and  mail,  on  foot  t'  engage, 
With  axe  and  dagger  keen  the  fight  to  wage.  575 

Thus, 
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Thus,  whether  fix'd  by  chance,  or  whether  wrought 
E v  Malagigi  with  forefeeing  thought ; 
Who  knew  full  well  how  Baliiarda's  force 
Through  arms  and  armour  takes  its  ruthlefscourfe. 
Without  their  truity  fwords  each  noble  knight  5SQ 
W'ith  axe  and  dagger  will  decide  the  fight  j 
And  near  the  walls  of  Arli's  ancient  feat, 
They  chufe  a  fpacious  plain  for  combat  meet. 
Aurora  fcarce  had  rais'd  her  watchful  head 
Above  the  waves  from  old  Tithonus'  bed,          58;* 
To  umer  in  the  day  that  feem'd  decreed 
To  fee  the  vi&or  crown'd^  the  vanqui&'d  bleed. 
When,  lo!  on  either  hand,  with  equal  care 
A  chofen  fquadron  to  the  field  repair : 
They  pitch  their  tents  in  d  ue  proportion'd  fpac 
And  near  the  tents  two  rifing  altars  place. 
Ere  long,  in  order  marlliaU'd  train  by  train, 
The  Pagan  forces  iffu'd  to  the  plain : 
Full  in  the  midft,  in  barbarous  fplendor  dreft, 
Proud  Afric's  king  a  fiery  courfer  prefs'd  ;         595 

Vcr.  584.  Aurora  fcarce  bad  rais 'J — ]  The  feveral  circumflanccs 
of  the  truce  between  Charles  and  Agramant,  and  the  breaking  of  it 
by  the  intervention  of  Meliffa,  are  copied  from  the  xiiih  book  of 
Virgil,  where  the  Latin  poet  defcribes  the  ceremonies  preparatory  to 
the  fingle  combat  between  .Eneas  and  Turacs,  and  the  machine  of 
Juturua. 

His 
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His  colour  bay,  his  fkin  was  gloffv  bright, 

Bfeck  was  his  mane,  two  feet  and  front  were  white. 

Befide  the  king  his  fteed  Romero  rein'd  ; 

Nor  him  t'  attend  Mariihus'  felf  difdain'd, 

Whofe  hand  the  helmet  held,  fo  fate  in  fight     GOO 

\\ith  peril  conqutr'd  trom  the  Tartar  knight : 

That  helmet,  once  in  Trojan  battle  borne, 

A  thoufund  years  ago  by  Hector  worn. 

With  king  Marliiius  various  chiefs  of  fame, 

Noble  and  barons  p>lead  their  equal  claim;        605 

On  either  fide  his  arms  and  weapons  hold, 

His  arms  with  jewels  fet  and  rich  with  gold.- 

Then  iffuing  from  their  works  in  mining  fvvarms 
Imperial  Charles  conducts  his  troops  in  arms, 
in  blazing  pomp  and  military  fhow  61O 

As  if  on  equal  terms  t'  engage  a  foe. 
His  noble  Paladins  their  lord  enclofe, 
And  near  him  arm'd  the  bold  Rinaldo  goes, 
Arm'd  fave  his  head — that  helmet  which  of  yore 
In  fatal  combat  fam'd  Mambrino  wore,  615 

The  Danilh  Paladin  Ugero  bears : 
Dbke  Narnus  next  befide  the  knight  appears, 
One  axe  he  holds,  of  two  for  fight  ordain'd, 
One  royal  Salomonc's  handfuflain'd. 

Here 
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Here  varkwschiets  each  Chriftian  fquadron  led,  6JO 
And  there  the  powers  of  Spain  and  Afric  fpread. 
Between  the  camps  was  left  an  ample  fpace, 
Where,  Cave  the  champions,  none  the  fatal  pkce 
Mutt  dare  to  tread — the  trumpet's  dreadful  breatk 
For  each  offence  denouncing  certain  death.       625 
'Hie  Chriltian  warrior  firft,  prepar'd  for  fight, 
His  weapon  feiz'd,  and  next  the  Pagan  knight: 
\Vhen  now  ad %-aac'd  before  the  martial  bands 
Two  pricfts  appear'd,  each  bearing  ID  his  hands 
A  volume  ck>s*d :  one  hallow 'd  page  proclaimed  t?SO 
CHRIST'S  blamelcfs  iitc^  the  koran  one  was  nam'd; 
With  that,  tlie  emperor  came,  devout  in  mien, 
\\  ith  this,  the  Pagan  Agraniant  was  feen. 
imperial  Charles  Uefore  his  altar  ftay'd,  ^34 

And  thus,  with  lifted  hands  to  Heaven  he  pray'd- 

O  Gad!  who  cuuldlt  in  fieih  relign  thy  breath 
To  (ave  devoted  fouls  from  tin  and  death! 
O  Virgin  pure:  frosa  whom,  for  our  frail  fake, 
That  GOD  vovchfaf 'd  a  human  form  to  take,   639 
And  in  thy  baliow'd  womb  nine  months  remain, 
Thy  vicgin-flower  prefcrv'd  from  mortal  ttaio; 
Be  wiineU  now,  that  fur  mv  felf  I  fivear, 
And  each  that  may  henceforth  this  fceptrc  bear, 

T* 
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To  Agramant  and  all,  whofe  future  hand 

Shall  hold  the  rule  of  his  paternal  land,  645 

Of  fined  gold  an  annual  fum  to  pay, 

Should  here  my  chofen  champion  lofe  the  day: 

And  more— I  fwear  to  fix  a  peace  fo  fare 

As  may  to  time's  remoteft  verge  endure. 

If  this  I  fail,  let  each  offended  poster  GiU 

On  me,  on  mine,  the  heavieft  vengeance  mower. 

But  fpare  my  people—here  thy  wrath  let  fall, 

Nor  ftretch,  for  my  offence,  thy  fcourge  to  all. 

Yet  to  the  world  a  dread  example  fhow, 

What  punimment  awaits  the  broken  vow.         655 

Thus  while  he  pray'd,  he  grafp'd  the  facred  book 
With  pious  zeal,  and  upwards  fix'd  his  look. 

And  now  they  pafs'd  to  wherewith  fplendorgrac'd, 
The  Pagan  train  a  fecond  altar  plac'd: 
There  vow'd  king  Agramant  to  waft  his  powers  66O 
Through  midland  waters  back  to  Afric's  mores, 
And  tribute  to  the  Chriilian  monarch  yield, 
Should  good  Rogero  vanquifli'd  prefs  the  field, 
And  bid  (as  Charles  had  fworn)  all  hatred  ccafc 
To  bind  the  folemn  league  with  lading  peace.  665 

The:  Pagan  then  amidft  the  liftcning  crowd, 
His  prophet  Mahomet  invok'd  aloud, 

I  And 
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And  on  the  book,  tf  obferve  his  oath  he  fwore, 
The  book  which  in  his  hand  the  Pontiff  bore. 

Then  from  the  altars  (Worn  each  prince  withdrew 
Back  to  his  train ;  when  from  the  martial  crew  671 
The  noble  champions,  ere  in  fight  they  join'd, 
Advanced  with  mutual  oaths  themfelves  to  bind. 

Rogero  fwore  if  heedlefs  of  the  right 
His  monarch  mould  difturb  th*  approaching  fight, 
No  longer  to  confefs  his  fovereign  fway,  676 

(His  chief  or  peer)  bat  only  Charles  obey; 
Then  vow'd  Rinaldo,  if  the  Chriftian  lord 
Should  the  firft  caufe  to  break  the  truce  afford, 
And  fudden  call  him  from  the  lifted  field,         68O 
Ere  he  mould  fall,  or  fee  Rogero  yield, 
Then  for  his  fovereign-Agramant  to  own, 
His  future  knight  and  guard  of  ArVic's  throne. 

Now  all  perform'd,  as  folemn  rites  requir'd, 
Each  champion  backward  to  his  lines  rat ir'd,   685 
To  wait  the  fign — when  foon  refbunding  far 
The  fhrill-moutb'd  trumpet  gave  the  peal  of  war* 

VCT.  669.    th  Pontiff—]  Thu  word  may  probably  appear 

not  ftriftly  proper  when  applied  to  a  Mahometan  prieft ;  but  it  is 
after  the  Italian — Papafb— liberties  of  thi$  kind  are  common  with 
die  poets  of  that  time. 

The 
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The  fight  begins — loud  ftrokes  are  echo'd  round ; 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  brandiuYd  weapons  found. 
Above,  beneath,  the  thundering  axe  is  fped;     69O 
Now  aim'd  againft  the  breaft,  and  now  the  head. 
So  well  they  ftrive,  no  words  fufnce  to  praife 
The  matchlefs  (kill  that  either  arm  difplays. 
But  good  Rogero,  who  the  brother  fought 
Of  her  whofe  love  pollefs'd  his  every  thought,  693 
So  cautious  (truck,  his  caution  feem'd  to  (how      1 
Aftrength  inferior  to  his  gallant  foe  ; 
Readier  to  ward  than  iirike,  he  feldom  aim'd  a   I 
blow.  j 

Scarce  knows  he  what  he  feeks ;  nor  would  he  try 
To  wound  Rinaldo,  nor  himfelf  would  die.        7OO 
But  now  methinks  the  ftated  bound  in  view 
Permits  me  not  the  (lory  to  purfuc. 
The  book  enfuing  (hall  the  reft  unfold, 
If  then  you  deign  to  hear  the  fequel  told. 


END    OF    THE    THIRTY-EIGHTH    BOOK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

^  ROCK&O  and  Rinalio  being  engaged  in  fingle  combat  to  decide 
\  the  difpute  of  the  two  nations,  Meliffa,  by  a  device,  incites  Agra- 
mant  to  break  the  truce.  A  general  battle  enfues,  and  the  two 
knights  fcparate.  by  mutual  agreement.  Valour  of  Bradamant 
and  Marphifa.  Proceedings  of  Aftolpho  in  Africa.  The  leaves 
of  trees  transformed  to  mips.  Arrival  of  Olivero,  Sanfonctto, 
Brandimart,  and  other  Chriftian  knights,  who  had  been  prifoners 
to  Rodomont.  Thefe  are  received  with  great  joy  by  Aftolpho. 
Orlando,  in  his  madnefs,  wandering  from  place  to  place,  comes 
to  the  .camp  of  Aftolpho,  who,  according  to  the  inftruftions  of 
Saint  John,  rcftores  him  to  his  fenfes.  Preparations  for  the 
Cege  of  Biferta.  The  Pagan  army  in  France  being  routed  by 
Bradamant  and  Marphifa,  Agramant  is  obliged  to  quit  the  field, 
and  with  fome  of  his  (hips  fails  from  the  port  of  Arli  for  Africa, 
but  is  met  by  Dudon's  fleet,  that  attacks  him  unawares  during 
the  night,  and  burns  and  dcflroys  moft  of  his  veficls. 


THE 
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REAT  is  ths  woe  that  good  Rogero  knows, 
A  woe  by  far  furpaffing  other  woes  : 
On  either  fide  too  cruel  fate  prevails ; 
His  honour  here,  and  there  his  love  aflails. 
He  now  may  perifh  by  Rinaldo's  hand  :  J 

Or  fhould  his  arm  the  Chriftian  foe  withftand, 
He  to  his  miftrefs  muft  refign  his  breath, 
Whofe  hate  incurr'd  (hall  feal  his  bittereft.  death. 
Rinaldo,  not  with  thoughts  like  thefe  diftrell, 
On  conqueft  bent  his  brave  opponent  prefs'd     } 
With  every  nerve;  his  axe  of  temper  fteel'd 
Now  here,  now  there  in  rapid  circles  wheel'd, 
At  head  or  arm  he  aim'd ;  while  dill  prepar'd 
On  every  part  the  threatening  wound  to  ward, 
B  b  2 
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Rogerd  turn'd,  but  when  a  ftroke  he  dealt,          15 
The  cautious  ftroke  Rinaldo  lirtle  felt, 
Anxious  the  Pagan  lords  the  knights  furvey, 
Who  feem'd  ill  pair'd  for  fuch  a  glorious  day. 
Too  flow  his  arm  and  axe  Rogero  moves: 
Too  well  his  arm  and  axe  Uinaldo  proves.  20 

The  king  of  Afric  pale  with  alter'd  hue, 
Bent  on  the  doubtful  fight  his  fearful  view: 
On  old  Sobrino  HQW  he  turn'd  the  blame, 
Whofe  erring  coimfel  rifk'd  a  nation's  tame. 
But  fage  Melifla,  that  eternal  Iburce  2.* 

Of  magic  power  tranfcending  human  force, 
Now  caft  afide  her  female  form,  and  took 
The  king  of  Algier's  habit,  voice  and  look. 
Like  haughty  Rodomont  her  arms  flic  bore, 
Like  him  a  dragon's  femblant  hide  me  wore:     3& 
Like  him  fhe  feem'd  her  pointed  lance  to  wield, 
So  hung  her  fword,  fo  gleam'd  her  boity  mield: 
A  demon,  in  a  courfer's  fhape,  die  rode, 
And  fudden  piercing  through  the  Wondering  crowd, 
Before  Troyano's  penfive  fon  me  prefs'd  55 

And,frowning,  thus  with  thundering  voice  addrefs'd. 
I'll  have  you  judg'd,  O  king!  with  fuch  a  knight 
To  match  a  ftripling  warrior,  raw  in  fight; 

In 
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In  fuch  an  arm  fo  raihly  to  conf. 
For  what  mutt  Afric's  weal  and  crown  decide.    4O 
Halle — ftay  the  combat — on  whofe  iflue  wait 
Difgrace  and  ruin  to  yourfelf  and  ftate. 
'Tis  Rodemont  that  fpeaks — attend  no  more 
_-p  the  truce  or  oath  you  madly  fwore. 
Unflieath  the  fword^-let  every  valiant  hand        4£ 
Enforce  its  edge  on  yon  jdevoted  band. 
Lo !  I  am  here— and  each,  amid  your  hoft 
May  now  the  vigour  of  a  hundred  boait. 

Thus  the :  unwary  Agramant  approved, 
And  forth  he  rufh'd  with  headlong  fury  moy'd:  5O 
The  lying  form  of  Sarza's  monarch  wrought 
Such  fudden  change,  he  baniuYd  from  his  thought 
The  treaty  made:  nor  had  he  priz'd  fo  high 
A  thoufand  warriors  as  this  fole  ally. 
Behold  on  every  fide  with  eager  Ipeed,  55 

They  couch  the  fpear  and  fpur  the  foamy  fteed: 
Meliua,  when  her  arts  had  mix'd  in  fight 
The  jarring  nations,  vauiih'd  from  the  fight. 
The  champions,  who  in  growing  tumult  faw, 
The  lifts  diiturb'd  agaicft  all  martial  law,  6O 

Wiih-held  their  flrokes,  and  join'd  their  friendly 

hands, 
Till  time  (houid  tell  what  fury  mix'd  the  bands 

Bb  S  In 
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In  impious  ftrife,  and  whence  the  breach  hadfprung, 

From  ancient  Charles  or  Agramant  the  young. 

Again  each  vow'd  to  prove  the  future  foe  65 

Of  him  whofe  guilt  could  thus  his  faith  forego. 

Wild  uproar  now  fucceeds — and  fhouting  loud 

Hereforward  prefs,  there  backward  mink  the  crowd. 

One  a£t  alike  is  honour,  or  difgrace, 

And  flamps  alike  the  valiant  and  the  bafe.          70 

Alike,  on  every  fide,  in  heaps  they  run, 

But  thefe  to  meet,  and  thofe  the  fight  to  fhun. 

As  when  a  well-breath'd  hound  impatient  views 
A  beaft  fwift  flying  which  the  pack  purfues : 
He  hears  the  dogs,  he  pants  to  join  the  train;     75 
His  lord  forbids  it,  and  he  pants  in  vain: 
So,  with  her  noble  friend,  Marphifa's  breaft 
Till  then  the  feelings  of  the  brave  confefs'dj 
Till  then  the  pair  with  deep  regret  furvey'd 
Each  mighty  hod  in  idle  pomp  array 'd ;  fcO 

And  oft  repin'd  to  think  the  folemn  day 
Forbade  their  arms  t'  invade  fo  rich  a  prey. 
But  now,  the  league  difibiv'd,  they  gladly  flew 
To  fate  their  warmth  on  Afric's  warring  crew: 

Ver.  69.  Oat  afi  alilu—]  The  fenfe  of  this  paffage,  which  at 
firft  may  appear  rather  obfcurc,  is,  that  forr.c  ftow  their  valour  by 
running  to  engage  the  enemy,  land  fottic  their  cowaidice  by  running 
to  avoid  the  enemy. 

Her 
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Her  fpear  Marphifa  through  the  foremoft  fenti  85 
His  breaft  it  pierc'd  and  hTu'd  at  a  vent 
Two  feet  behind  :  her  falchion  then  £he  took, 
And  four  ftrong  helmets  fhatter'd  at  the  ftroke. 
Not  with  lefs  valour  Bradamant  engag'd, 
Though  with  her  golden  lance  the  virgin  wag'd 
A  different  fight,  while  all  to  earth  (he  threw^    Q 
But  not  a  warrior  by  her  weapon  flew. 
Thus,  fide  by  fide,  the  pair  undaunted  fought, 
And  witnefs'd  each  what  deeds  the  other  wrought: 
Till,  parting  now,  they  took  a  feparate  courfe.    9£ 
As  anger  drove  them  on  the  Moorifli  force. 
Who  can  the  name  of  every  Pagan  tell, 
That  by  the  lance  of  gold  difmounted  fejlj 
Or  thofe,  whofe  heads  on  earth  full  low  were  laic}, 
Or  cleft  or  lopt  by  fierce  Mar,phifa's  blade?      JlOp 
As  where  on  Apennine  foft  breezes  blow, 
And  verdant  turf  the  heights  afcending  fliow, 
Two  rolling  torrents  rufli  with  fweepy  fway, 
And  from  the  fummit  take  divided  way  : 
They  whirl  huge  ftones,  from  craggy  hills 
The  towering  trees,  and  to  the  valiies  bear       10£ 
The  labourer's  hope,  and  ftrive  with  rageful  force 
Which  moil  fliall  fcatter  ruin  ia  its  courfe. 

B  b  4  The 
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The  fearlefs  virgins  thus  their  progrefs  held 
Along  the  plain,  while  Afric's  legions  quell'd   1 10 
Confefs'd  their  might,  and  flirunk  with  chilling  fear 
Where  that  the  falchion  wielded,  this  the  fpear. 

King  Agramant  can  fqarce  the  troops  detain 
Around  his  ftandard,  and  their  flight  reftrain. 
He  calls  aloud— he  turns—intrepid  (lands  ll./ 

To  brave  the  foe,  and  Rodomont  demands. 
JmpeU'd  by  him  he  deem'd  his  fame  betray 'd, 
The  folemn  league  diffolv'd,  fo  lately  made, 
His  Gods  profan'd— while  he  for  whom  he  broke 
All  ties  of  honour,  now  his  fight  forfook:  12O 

Nor  yet  Sobrino  he  beheld,  for  fled 
In  Arli's  walls  Sobrino  veil'd  his  head, 
Abjur'd  the  deed,  and  in  his  fears  divin'd 
Some  plague  that  day  by  righteous  Heaven  affign'd   > 
To  punifli  guilt  of  fuch  an  impious  kind.       125  J 
With  him  Marfilius  to  the  town  retir'd, 
Such  dread  religion  in  their  fouls  infpir'd, 
Thus  Agramant  can  ill  th'  aiTault  fuftain 
Of  royal  Charles,  conducting  in  his  train 
The  Englifh,  German,  and  Italian  name,  ISO 

All  valiant  chiefs  and  men  of  mighty  fame. 
With  thefe  the  Paladin  their  ftation  hold, 
Like  fparkling  jewels  fet  on  tiffued  golds 

And 
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And  join'd  to  tbefe  were  knights  of  high  renown, 
Whofe  praife  in  arms  through  all  the  world  was 
blown ;  |  .;-.  -  135 

Guido,  whofe  worth  his  noble  deeds  declare, 
And  Olivero's  Tons*,  a  <launtlefs  pair...-c> 
Already  told,  'twere  needlefs  now  to  tell 
Of  thofe  two  dames  that  fought  in  field  fo  well. 
By  hands  like  thefe  the  carnage  wider  fpread,  HO 
And  countlefs  Pagans  ftrovv'd  the  fields  with  dead. 

But  leave  we  here  the  Sght,  and  traverfe-o'er 
Without  a  fhip  the  fea  to  Afric's  (here; 
Nor  think  with  Gallia's  arms  my  mind  fo  fraught, 
To  banifh  good  Altolpho  from  my  thought.       145 
What  grace  the  fage  Apoftie  fhow'd  the  knight 
Already  have  I  told;  and  if  aright 
My  mem'ry  ferves,  how  king  Branzardo  rofe 
With  all  his  force  to  meet  the  Chriftian  foes, 
And  Nubia's  ftrength,  and  how  to  his  the  train  15O 
Of  Algazieri's  king  was  join'd  in  vain: 
Such  motley  faccours,  as  in  hafte  fupply'd 
Through  all  her  kingdom  Afric  couJd  provide 

*  GB.YPHOS  and  AQJUILANT. 

Ver.  142.  Bet  Itave  ioe  here  tbejigbt, — }  He  returns  to  Brada- 
mant  and  Marphifa  in  this  buck,  ver.  540,  aad  to  Agrasiaat,  ver. 
c 28  of  this  book, 

Of 
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Of  every  kind,  where  mix'd  without  regard  -, 
The  levies  fcarce  old  age  or  females  fpar'd:       155 
For  Agramant,  on  vengeance  bent,  had  drain'd 
With  two  defcents  on  France  his  native  land: 
Her  ftrength.  exhaufted  thus,  the  remnant  few 
Compos'd  a  feeble  and  un warlike  crew: 
And  fuch  they  prov'd  j  for  when  with  diftant  fight  1 
They  view'd  the  foe,  they  turn'd  their  backs  in  | 
flight,  161   i 

(Like  timorous  herds)  before  the  Chriftian  knight*,  j 
With  Pagans  ilain  Attolpho  heap'd  the  ground, 
But  fome  their  fafety  in  Biferta  found, 
Brave  Bucifaro  prifoner  then  remain'd:  165 

The  fheltering  city  king  Branzardo  gain'd. 
Who  deeply  mourn'd  for  Bucifaro's  fate, 
A  lofs  not  little  to  the  public  ftatc. 
Large  was  Biferta  and  requir'd  his  care 
Againft  a  fiege  her  bulwarks  to  repair:  170 

HI  could  he  this  purfuc  without  the  aid 
Of  Algazieri's  king |,  and  oft  he  he  weigh'd 
The  haplefs  prince's  lofs,  while,  deep  didreft, 
A  thoufand  cares  lay  brooding  in  his  breaft. 


*  ASTUL»HO.  t  BUCIFARO. 

'   Vcr.  157.    Witb  two  drf{fnts~- }     k  appears  from  Boyardo  thai 
>grairant  had  twice  invaded  the  dominions  of  Charkmain. 

i  At 
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At  length  his  mind  recall'd  a  Danifh  knight      175 

Whom  many  a  month,  a  prifoner  made  in  fight, 

He  held  in  bonds,  and  Dudon  was  his  name: 

Near  Monaco  him  Sarza's  king  o'ercame, 

When  firft  to  France  he  croft  from  Afric's  fhore,- 

The  Paladin  from  that  difaftrous  hour  180 

Remain'd  a  captive  in  Branzardo's  power. 

For  Bucifaro  now  Branzardo  meant 

T'  exchange  the  Dane,  and  trufty  envoys  fent 

To  Nubia's  chief,  for  o'er  the  Nubian  bands 

By  fpies  he  knew  that  England's  duke  commands; 

And  deem'd  he  gladly  would  fuch  terms  receive,  13$ 

A  Paladin  from  bondage  to  relieve: 

Nor  err'd  the  prince,  fince  good  Aftolpho  clos'd 

With  king  Branzardo  for  th*  exchange  propos'd. 

Dudon,  releas'd,  the  gentle  duke  repaid     "  I9O 
With  grateful  thanks,  and  now  companions  made 


Ver.  1 77.  —  Diahm  •»«*  bit  namr .-]  This  knight  h  one  of 
the  perfonages  in  theOriaodo  L-namoraro,  and  is  there  laid  to  be 
made  prifoner  with  Rinaldo,  Prafildo,  and  others,  at  the  bridge  of 
Arridano;  and  mention  is  made  by  Boyardo  of  his  being  taken 
prifoner  bj  Rodomout,  as  here  &t  forth  by  Ariofio. 

Ver.  1 85.  that  England's  duke  csvmaxds :]  By  this  paflage 

it  appears  that  Senapus  ga?c  die  efieftiTc  command  of  die  whofe 
army  to  Afiolpho. 

IQ 
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In  glorious  toils,  in  counfel  both  unite, 
And  plan  by  land  and  fea  the  future  fight. 

Aftolpho,  leader  of  fo  vaft  a  power 
That  Afric's  forces,  feven  times  number'd  o'er,  193 
Could  ne'er  oppofe,  revolving  in  his  thought 
What  from  the  holy  fage  in  charge  he  brought, 
To  take  Provence  and  all  the  neighbouring  ftrand 
Of  Acquamorta  from  the  Pagan's  hand, 
Which  late  they  won,  he  from  his  numerous  train  *] 
Selects  the  foldiers  that  might  bed  fuftain     201   > 
New  toils  and  dangers  on  the  gulphy  main.         J 
Then  either  hand  with  gather'd  leaves  he  fill'd, 
Which  laurels,  cedars,  palms,  and  olives  yield: 
Befide  the  margin  of  the  feas  he  ftood,  205 

And  call  the  foliage  in  the  darning  flood. 
O  happy  fouls!  fo  highly  priz'd  in  Heaven! 
Stupendous  grace  to  mortals  rarely  given  ! 
O  wonder!  fcarce  by  human  faith  believ'd! 
Soon  as  the  waves  the  fcatter'd  leaves  receiv'd,  210 
They  fwell'd  in  bulk,  and  (miracle  to  view!) 
Each  long,  and  large,  and  curv'd,  and  heavy  grew. 
The  fibres  fmall  to  cables  chang'd  appear 'd, 
The  larger  veins  in  folid  mafts  were  rear'd: 
One  end  the  prow,  and  one  the  fteerage  ftiow'd,  215 
Till  each  a  perfect  (hip  the  billows  rode. 

In 
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In  equal  number  now  the  tides  they  fweep 
As  leaves  before  were  fcatter'd  on  the  deep. 
Strange  was  the  fight,  as  thefe  in  turn  became 
Barks,  galleys,  tranfpofts,  every  various  name  220 
That  forms  a  fleet,  with  compafs,  oars,  and  foils, 
Prepar'd  to  ftem  the  forge  and  catch  the  gales; 

fail'd  the  duke  fuch  feilful  hands  to  find 
As  oft  were  wont  to  dare  the  ftorm  and  wind. 
Corfians  and  Sarcians,  bred  to  plough  the  wave,  22  5 
His  pilots,  matters,  and  his  feamen  gave. 
Embark'd  full  twenty  thoufand  quit  the  land 
Of  every  kind,  o'er  whom  the  chief  command 
Brave  Dudon  held,  whofe  name  to  none  could  yield 
For  fkill  at  fea  or  courage  in  the  field.  2SO 

While  near  the  coaft  the  fleet  at  anchor  lay, 
Awaiting  winds  to  fpeed  them  on  their  way, 
From  diftant  lands  a  veflel  reach  *d  the  more 
That  many  a  lucklefs  warrior  captive  bore. 
Thofe  knights  fhe  brought,  who  af  the  rifk  of  life. 
Prov'd  on  the  narrow  bridge  th*  unequal  fir:  . 
Whom  haughty  Rodomont  awhile  detain'd, 
And  doom'd  to  lie  in  foreign  dungeons  chain'd. 
With  thefe  the  kinfman*  of  the  earl  was  found, 
And  Sanfonetto,  Brandimart  renown  'd  -9  24O 


With 


382  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.         B.XXXlX* 

With  more,  whofe  titles  need  not  here  a  place* 

Of  Gafcon,  German,  or  Italian  race. 

The  pilot,  driven  before  th'  impetuous  wind, 

Had  left  his  deftin'd  Algiers  far  behind, 

And  now  unconfcious  of  the  lurking  foes,         245 

Not  fearing  danger,  to  the  bay  he  goes ; 

There  peaceful  thinks  among  his  friends  to  reft, 

As  Progne  flies  to  her  loquacious  neft. 

But  when  he  faw  th'  imperial  eagle  fly, 

The  golden  lily  and  the  leopards  nigh,  250 

The  frighted  colour  from  his  features  fled ; 

As  one  who,  unawares,  with  heedlefs  tread, 

Has  crulh'd  a  fnake  that  fwoln  with  poifon  lay 

In  (lumber  roll'd  amid  the  graffy  way: 


Ver.  148.    As  Prague  flit t  to  her  loquacious  ttffl.]  —loquaco 
this  phrafe  is  ufed  by  Dryden  fpeaking  of  the  fwallow  in  his  vef- 
fion  of  Virgil : 

To  furnifli  her  loquacious  neft  with  food. 

Ver.  249.  th'  imperial  eagle  fly ', 

The  golden  lily  and  the  leopards  nigh,']  The  eagle  and 
the  golden  lily  were  the  arms  of  the  empire  and  of  France,  and 
therefore  borne  by  Charlemain.  The  leopards  are  faid  by  Ariofto, 
1  know  not  with  what  authority,  to  have  been  the  arms  of  Eng- 
land, and  borne  by  Aftolpho,  fon  of  Otho,  king  of  England  :  hence 
in  the  xvth  book  he  fays  of  this  knight  that  he  was 

Known  by  the  baroa  of  the  leopard's  name. 

Trembling 
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Trembling  *nd  pale  he  flies  the  venonvd  peft  255 
That  darts  his  tongue  and  rears  his  fanguine  creft. 
In  Tain  the  pilot  would  regain  the  deep, 
Or  in  his  hold  the  captive  warriors  keep. 
Brave  Brandimart  and  OHvero  freed, 
With  Sanfonetto,  from  the  deck  proceed          26O 
To  greet  the  generous  duke  and  Dudon  brave, 
Who  to  their  friends  a  cordial  welcome  gave; 
While  him  whofe  ihlp  the  noble  prifoners  bore, 
They  doom'd  for  penance  to  the  labouring  oar. 

Great  Otbo's  fon*  within  his  tent  receir'd    S65 
The  warlike  guefts,  with  welcome  reft  relieved  ;  - 
With  needhil  food,  with  arms  and  reft  fupplyM, 
What  want  could  claim  or  friend  (hip  could  provide. 
With  thefe  to  wafte  awhile  the  focial  hour 
In  pleafing  converfe,  Dudon  near  the  Ihore       27O 
Detain'd  his  fleet,  and  deenTd  the  time  delav'd 
With  fuch  diftSnguilh'd  warriors  well  repaid. 
Of  thefe  he  heard  whate'er  of  late  befel 
To  Charles  or  France;  by  thefe  infancled  well 
Where  beft  prepar*d  his  navy's  ftrength  to  bend,  275 
-To  guard  the  faithful  and  the  foes  offend. 

While  thus  in  ufeful  talk  the  peers  he  held, 
A  fudden  noife  was  heard,  that  loader  fwell'd, 

*  AsToirso. 

F:.::: 
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From  man  to  man  purfu'd  with  deep  alarms 
Of  rattling  drums  that  rcuz'd  the  camp  to  arms.  280 
/ftolpho  with  his  noble  comrades  prefs'd 
Their  ready  Heeds,  and  to  the  found  addrefs'd: 
With  eager  looks  enquiring  as  they  pafs'd 
Whence  came  the  tumult,  till  they  view'd  at  Inft 
A  favage  man,  who  naked  and  alone  285 

Had  ail  the  camp  in  wild  diforder  thrown. 
Grafp'd  in  his  hand  a  club  he  brandifh'd,  rude 
With  frequent  knots,  of  firm  well-feafon'd  wood-: 
Where'er  it  fell,  each  wretch  that  felt  the  blows 
Lay  ftretch'd  on  earth,  nor  foon  recovering  rofe.  290 
A  hundred  had  his  fenfelefs  iury  {lain, 
All  ftrength  was  fruitlefs,  all  refiftance  vain, 
While  here  and  there  the  fcatter'd  arrows  light, 
None  daring  now  t'  engage  in  clofer  fight. 
Aftolpho,  Dudon,  Brand imart  amaz'd,  295 

With  Olivero  on  the  favage  gaz'd. 
Drawn  by  the  noife  they  came,  and  wondering  Hand 
To  fee  the  provvefs  of  a  finale  hand  : 
When,  on  a  palfrey  pacing  fwift,  thcv  view 
A  comely  dame  in  robes  of  fable  hue,  300 

Who  ftrait  to  Brandimart  impatient  goes, 
And  round  his  neck  her  eager  arms  ilie  throws. 
2  This 
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This  dame  was  Flordelis,  whofe  gentle  breaft 

The  love  of  Brandimart  fo  far  poflefs'd, 

That  when  Ihe  left  him,  in  the  ftream  o'erthrown, 

The  Pagan's  thrall,  her  grief  too  mighty  grown  SO6 

Her  reafon  fhook :  but  when  me  heard  the  knight 

Had  fent  her  lover,  fince  the  lucklefs  fight, 

To  AJgier's  town  with  others  in  his  train, 

Her  love  refolv'd  to  crofs  the  furgy  main.          S1O 

But  ere  (he  parted  from  Marfeilles,  (he  found 

A  foreign  ihip  from  eaftern  climates  bound, 

That  brought  a  knight  who  many  years  had  told 

la  royal  Monoda  ales'  houfehold  old; 

Who  now  had  travers'd  various  regions  o'er      315 

.(Or  toft  on  feas  or  wandering  on  the  more) 

.  *• 

For  Brandiuiart,  who  late  in  France  appeared 

vent  the  fame)  and  hence  for  France  he  fteer'd. 
She  knew  Bardino  in  the  hoary  fage, 
The  fame  who  Brandiaiart  in  infant  age  S2Q 

Refentful 

Ver.  319.  SI*  4vnv  BarJi*>— ]  This  Baidino  is  £tid  by  Bojr- 
ardo  a»  be  aa  old  frnact  in  the  houfe  ot  Moooknt,  ta;hcr  of  Bran- 
dioian,  who,  tor  (box  oHcuce  taken  at  Monodant,  ftole  front  him 
this  fon,  and  put  hia  into  UK  hands  of  a  knight,  called  the  lord  of 
Silvana's  rock,  wbrrc  he  attended  himfrlf  the  infancy  of  the  young 
princ?,  who.  after  tb:  -Jeaih  of  the  knight  became  heir  ID  bis  pof- 
IV.  fcffiofls ; 
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Refentfa}  from  his  forrowing  father  took, 

And  careful  nourifh'd  in  Sylvana's  rock. 

His  caufe  of  travel  known,  the  faithful  fair 

Urg'd  him  with  hers  to  join  his  pious  care. 

Ami  told  how  Brandimart  for  Afric  fent  ;»_;:> 

A  wretched  prifoner  in  Algiers  was  pent. 

Soon  as  the   land  they  reach'd,  they  heard  the 

towers 

Of  fam'd  Biferta  by  Aftolpho's  powers 
Were  clofe  befieg'd,  and  heard,  but  doubting  heard 
That  with  him  Brandimaft  in  arms  appear'd.    : 

When  Flordelis  her  dearcft  lord  beheld,   . 
tier  fpeedy  ftep,  by  heart-felt  love  impeU'd, 
Declar'd  her  fecret  joy,  a  joy  that  rofe 
To  greater  height  from  fenfc  of  former  woes. 
The  gentle  knight  who  equal  rapture  prov'd.    3:35 
To  fee  that  wife  o'er  every  bleffing  lov'd, 
With  eager  warmth  to  meet  the  fair-one  prefs'd, 
Receiv'd,  embrac'd,  and  held  her  to  his  breaft; 
On  her  dear  lips  imprinting  many  a  kifs, 
Nor  foon  had  fated  with  the  guiltlefs  blifs,        34O 


feflions;  but  at  the  time  that  Ziliantes  was  delivered  by  Orlando 
from  Morgan;!,  Bardino  making  his  peace  with  Monodant,  dif- 
covers  his  fon  to  him,  and  Brandimart  and  Ziliantcs  are  the  fame 
day  reilored  to  their  iather. 

But, 
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But,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  by  chance  he  view'd 
Where  near  the  dame  his  old  Bardino  ftood. 
He  ftretcfTd  his  hand,  preparing  to  embrace 
And  alk  what  fortune  from  his  native  place      344 
Had  drawn  him  thus — when  now  the  tumult  fpread 
Cut  (hort  their  greeting,  while  huge  numbers  fled 
Before  the  club,  which,  with  refiftlefs  fway 
The  naked  fwain  impell'd  and  cleared  each  crowded 

way. 

When  Flordelis  beheld  with  heedful  eyes 
The  iirange  aflailant— Lo !  the  earl  (fhe  cries.)  S5O 
At  once  Aftolpho  near,  with  earneft  view 
Surveyed,  and  foon  his  lov'd  Orlando  knew, 
By  tokens,  which  the  fainted  three  who  dwcll'd 
In  earthly  Paradife,  to  him  reveal'd : 
Elfe  had  the  wandering  warrior  ne'er  explor'd,  355 
In  fuch  a  form,  Anglantes'  courteous  lord, 
Who,  long  diftraught,  thus  wild  and  favage  ran, 
And  to  the.  wretched  brute  debas'd  the  man. 
Aftolpho,  by  his  ftarting  tear,  confefs'd 
The  tender  feelings  of  a  generous  breaft,  36O 

Vcr.  350 L:/  tie  tcrl—]   The  laft  we  beard  of  Oxlando 

was  in  Book  xxx.  t«r.  108. 

Ver.  5. :>  faiM'td  tkrte—\    Enoch,  Hias,  and  Saint 

~:^r. 
C  c  2  To 
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To  Dudon  then  and  Olivero  near 

He  turn'd  and  faid — Behold  Orlando  here  ! 

Thefe,  bending  on  the  haplefs  earl  their  view, 

At  length  in  him  their  long-loft  champion  knew, 

Alike  beholding  with  amaze  and  grief,  365 

A  Hate  that  feem'd  fo  hopelefs  of  relief. 

Of  all  the  warlike  peers  were  few  but  (how'd 

Infe&ious  forrow  which  their  cheeks  o'erflow'd. 

To  whom  Aftolpho  thus — No  longer  wafle 

The  time  in  plaints,  but  rather  let  us  hafte        370 

To  work  his  cure — he  laid,  and  left  his  fteed : 

The  reft  their  feats  forfook  with  equal  fpeed. 

Now  Brandimart  by  Sanfonetto  flood : 
With  holy  Dudon,  Olivero  mow'd 

A  ready 

Vcr.  374.  — holy  DuJon ]    An   Italian  commentator  calls 

Dudon  a  pattern  of  meeknefs  and  piety.  Romances  tell  us,  that 
this  knight,  leaving  the  military  proieflion,  became  a  hermit ;  and 
the  poet  here,  by  a  kind  of  poetical  anticipation,  gives  him  this 
epithet,  which  he  repeats  in  the  next  book.  Such  a  ftory  is  told  of 
our  famous  Guy  of  Warwick,  to  which  circumftance  Mr.  Scott 
very  poetically  alludes  in  his  elegant  defcriptivc  poem  entitled 
ARMWELL. 

.  ..-  Warwick's  ancient  walls, 

Where  under  umbrage  of  the  mofly  cliff, 
Victorious  Guy,  fo  legends  fay,  reclin'd 
His  hoary  head  befide  the  filver  ftreara, 
In  meditation  rapt  — —    ver.  188. 

Cervantes 
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A  ready  zeal,  and  all  at  once  drew  near  375 

With  force  combin'd  to  feize  the  madding  peer. 

Orlando,  who  the  fhining  band  perceiv'd 

That  hemm'd  him  round,  his  knotty  weapon  heav'd 

With  twofold  itrength,  and,  lo  !  as  Dudon  fpread 

The  fencing  fliield  to  guard  his  daring  head,     380 

And  nearer  drew,  the  club  defcending  weigh 'd 

His  buckler  down,  but  Olivero's  blade 

Met  half  the  blow,  which  elfe  fo  fiercely  driven 

Through  ihield  and  helm  the  mortal  wound  had 

given. 

The  (hield  it  broke,  the  helm  its  fury  found  ;     385 
And  Dudon  lay  extended  on  the  ground. 
At  once  his  falchion  Sanfonetto  drew, 
With  fwift  defcent  the  well-aim 'd  weapon  flew, 
And  cleft  the  madman's  ponderous  mace  in  two. 
Now  Brandimart  behind  Orlando  plac'd,          39O 
With  either  arm  in  ftricteft  grafp  embrac'd 
His  heaving  flank  :  his  legs  Aftolpho  took, 
While  to  and  fro  enrag'd  Orlando  (hook 

Cervantes  has  a  humorous  peflage,  with  an  eye  no  doubt  to  thefe 
legends  of  romance,  where  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  debate  upon 

turning  feints  or  archbiflbops. 

See  DDK  QUIXOTI. 

Cc  3  The 
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The  valiant  pair,  till  with  refiftlefs  might 

Ten  paces  off  he  threw  the  Englifh  knight,       395 

Who  backward  fell :  but  dill  in  vain  he  drove 

From  Brandimart's  tenacious  grnfp  to  move. 

With  forward  ftep  as  Olivero  came, 

His  hand  the  madman  clench 'd  with  furious  aim, 

And  fent  him  pale  to  earth,  while  drench 'd  in  blood 

His  mouth  and  noftrils  pour'd  a  purple  flood.    401 

Strong  was  the  helm  that  fury  to  fuftain  ; 

That  fury  elfe  had  Olivero  flain  : 

Yet  prone  he  fell,  and  look'd  like  one  in  death, 

Who  yields  to  Paradife  his  fleeting  breath.         4O» 

Aftolpho  now  and  Dudon  rofe,  who  prefs'd 

The  earth  fo  late;  but  Dudon  ftill  confefs'd 

His  blow  receiv'd — again  erecl  they  flood, 

With  Sanfonetto,  who  the  knotted  wood 

So  ftrongly  cleft :  all  three  their  forces  join'd  :    410 

Brave  Dudon  then  with  matchlefs  ftrength  behind 

Orlando  held,  while  with  his  foot  in  vain 

The  madman  ftrove  to  caft  him  on  the  plain. 

The  reft  his  arms  confin'd,  but  uncontroll'd 

His  nervous  arms  foon  burft  their  ftrongefthold.  415 

Whoe'er  perchance  in  fome  wide  field  has  view'd 

By  dogs  and  men  a  ftately  bull  purfu'd, 

2  That, 
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That,  bellowing  loud,  as  here  and  there  h^  wheels* 

In  cither  ear  the  fangs  indented  feels. 

So  feem'd  Orlando,  more  than  mortal  ftrong,  '  42O 

So  drew  with  cafe  thofe  mighty  chiefs  along.    ' 

But  Oiivero,  who  the  ground  rorfook 

Where  ftretch'd  he  lay  beneath  the  rhadnian'sftrokej 

Beheld  their  vigour  thus  in  vain  combin'd 

T  eiF-a  the  deed  Aftolphotad  defrgn'd  :          425' 

And  now  he  pondoi'd  in  his  fecret  thought 

Some  better  means  t'  effect  the  purpofe  fought:  ->3 

Sudden  he  bade  th'  aliittant  train  provide 

Sjrong  lengths  of  cords  with  running  noofes  ty'd  :  i' 

Thefc  round  Orlando's  lt?gs  and  arms  he  threw: 

The  diftant  ends  among  the  warlike  crew     431 

He  gave,  and  each  with  force  the  cables  drew. 

As  fome  large  iteecl  or  ox  which  fwalns  furround 

With  ruftic  toils,  is  headlong  drawn  to  grourxl.- 

So  fell  the  earl— All  rutli'd  with  eager  hafte       43 5\ 

CompretVd  his  hands  and  feet,  and  bound  them  faft/ 

Thus  proftrate  laid,  in  vain  Orlando  ttrove 

Mow  here,  now  there  his  fetter'd  limbs  to  move. 

Aftolpho,  who  the  high  commiffion  bears 

To  heal  his  madnefs,  for  the  talk  prepares:        440 

He  bids  them  thence  remove  the  fenfelefs  knight : 

When  Dudon,  large  of  bone,  of  fmewy  might, 

C  c  4  The 
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The  earl  uplifting  on  his  flioulder  laid, 
And  to  the  fea  th'  enormous  vvieght  convey 'd. 
Seven  times  Aftolpho  bade  his  limbs  to  lave,    4 -15 
Seven  times  to  plunge  him  in  the  briny  wave, 
Till  from  his  face  and  body,  black  by  toil 
In  parching  funs,  they  wafh'd  the  fetid  foil. 
With  herbs  collected  then  (in  vain  oppos'd 
By  ftruggling  breath)  the  madman's  mouth  he  clos'd, 
That  not  a  paffage  might  for  air  remain  451 

Save  through  the  noftrils  leading  to  the  brain. 
And  now  Aftolpho  in  his  hand  fuftain'd 
The  veflel  where  Orlando's  wit  remain'd: 
Beneath  his  noftrils  this  with  niceft  care  45a 

He  held  unftop'd,  when  (wondrous  to  declare) 
With  air  inhal'd  the  breath  returning  drew 
The  fubtile  wit,  that  from  the  prifon  flew  ; 
Back  to  its  native  feat,  nor  left  behind 
A  fmgle  atom  of  th'  ethereal  mind  :  460 

But  more  enlarg'd  his  manly  foul  is  grown, 
With  eloquence  and  wifdom  fcarce  his  own. 

Ver.  461.  But  more  enlarg'd — ]  Thus  Homer,  fpeafcing  of  the 
leftoration  of  the  companions  of  Ulyfles  to  their  native  fliapc,  fays 
they  grew 

More  young,  more  large,  more  graceful  to  the  eyes ! 

POPE,  ODYSS.  B.  x. 

1  As 
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As  one,  whofe  ienfe  by  noxious  dreams  opprcu, 
Sees  horrid  forms  diihirb  his  broken  reft, 
Monfters  unknown  >  or  in  his  troubled  thought  465 
Has  foffie  ft  range  deeds  of  dreadful  import  wrought, 
Er'n  when  he  wakes,  his  phantom  fears  remain 
And  ftUl  the  viGon  haunts  his  teeaiing  brain  : 
So  when  his  reason  had  refam'd  her  faray, 
Orlando  long  in  ilupid  wonder  lay  :  47O 

On  Brandimart,  on  England's  valiant  lord 
Whofe  pious  care  his  better  felt  reftor*d  ^ 
On  Aldabella's  brother  with  a  look 
Of  deepeft  thought  he  gaz'd,  cor  fiience  broke  : 

But 


]     Alda  ttr  !xr.  - 

appeus  dot  Otbodo  «rxs 
Aldabdh.  fifttr  to  OC- 


valks,  recoa  wo^  fan  at  his  death  a  a  podctic  pnfer  to  (AC  ro>. 
«aiooo£Ucans.  H«r  Mack  •codAcd  ««*  Claske  (R«*klo« 
wife)  in  Ac  fa&  Caaio  of  the  buuMMaio,  aoM 


dk»  of  the  com  <rf  rhifkaiin,  hat  no  whoc  elfe,  at  I 


£a  qai  te 

K«ri  Alda  ia  iK{ik  d'Oriawio, 


BoTAftDO. 

En 
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But  while  he  much  his  prefent  ftate  admir'd,    475 
Nor  whence  he  came,  nor  how  convey'd  enquir'd: 
He  marvell'd  when  his  naked  limbs  he  fpv'tl 
From  head  to  foot  with  cords  fo  firmly  ty'd  : 
At  length  he  fpoke,  as  in  the  cavern 'd  ihade 
To  thofe  who  bound  him  once  Silenus  faid —    48O 
SOLVITE'ME — and  with  fuch  courteous  mein 
He  fpoke,  and  look'd  with  features  fo  ferene, 

They 


Era  in  fala  Clarice,  e  Galarena, 

Del  Danefe  Ermellina,  Alda  d'Orlando, 

L'una  Palla  parea,l'altra  Diana BERNI. 

In  the  old  poem  of  Afpramonte,  Aldabella  fitter  to  Olivero,  makes 
peace  between  Orlando  and  Olivero,  who  were  at  varience,  and  is  af- 
terwards married  to  Orlando,  with  which  event  the  poem  concludes. 

See  ASPRAMONTE,  C.  xxiii. 

As  her  name  only  appears  in  the  above  paflage  of  the  Furiofo,  it 
may  be  thought  that  Ariofto  was  led  inadvertently  to  introduce  it 
here  from  the  familiarity  of  romance  tradition  ever  prefent  to  his 
imagination ;  for  it  is  likely  neither  he,  nor  Boyardo,  meant  that  Or- 
lando fhould  be  confidered  in  their  poems  as  a  married  man  :  but  no 
fuch  apology  can  be  made  for  Ariofto  with  refpecl  to  Rinaldo's  mar- 
riage, which  he  has  fo  fully  adopted.  Sir  John  Harrington  omits 
here  the  name  of  Aldabella  :  the  laft  tranflator,  Mr.  Huggins,  re- 
tains the  name,  but  probably  was  not  acquainted  with  the  circum- 
ftance  that  gave  rife  to  the  prefent  note. 

Ver.  481.  SOJ.VITE  ME  — ]     Rt Itafe  me  —  Ariofto  here  alludes 

to 
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They  loos'd  his  bands,  and  heedfaf  to  provide 
For  every  want,  with  covering-  vefts  fupply'd. 
While  all  alike  their  friendly  influence  join'd  485 
To  foothe  the  anguifli  of  a  noble  mind, 
For  aftions  pad  that  left  a  fting  behifld.- 

Orlando,  heaPd  of  every  love-fick  care, 
The  dame,  whom  once  he  deera'd  fo  good,  fo  fair, 
So  highly  priz'd,  he  now  efteeras  TK>  more,        49O 
But  fcorns  thofe  charms  he  held  (b  dear  before; 
And  every,  wifh  he  bends  t'  efface  the  fliame 
Which  love  had  caft  on  all  his  former  fame. 

Meanwhile  to  Brandimart  Bardino  faid, 
That  Monodant,  bis- royal  father  dead,  495 

He  from  his  brother  Gigliantes  came, 
And  all  the  lands  that  own'd  his  rightful  claim, 


to  a  pa&ge  in  Virgil,  and  pots  into  the  mouth  of  Orlando  the  won!* 

^jp«fcf«  by  Silenus  when  be  was  furprifed  bj  Egle  tbe  Natd  and  two 

(hqAerds  (by  Drrdco  calkd  Saryrj)  in  tbe  care  where  be  lay  aflerp. 

SOLYITE  ME,  poeri:  iatiseft  potoine  rideri. 

EC  LOG.  vL  rer.  24.  • 

Unloofe  me,  boys  (be  cry'd) 

Enough  that  by  furprifc  I've  been  efpy'd. 

As  Ariofto  has  infcrted  the  Latin  words  in  tbe  Italian,  it  was 
thought  right,  however  ftraogt  it  may  appear,  to  follow  him  in  the 
translation, 

(Nations 
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(Nations  that  dwell  amid  the  fcatter'd  ifles 
Which  chearful  Phoebus  gilds  with  evening  {miles) 
T'  invite  him  now  to  realms  beyond  compare    500 
With  every  other,  peopled,  rich,  and  fair: 
To  many  a  reafon  urg'd  he  this  adjoin 'd. 
Sweet  is  his  country  to  a  patriot  mind! 
And  would  he  now  embrace  his  better  fate, 
Henceforth  his  foul  might  fcorn  a  wandering  fhtr-u 
Then  Brandimart  reply 'd — His  force  to  prove  506 
In  aid  of  Charles,  and  for  Orlando's  love 
The  fword  he  drew,  nor  would  the  caufe  forego, 
Till  Heaven  fliould  reconcile  the  Pagan  foe: 
The  war  once  done,  hereafter  might  he  weigh  5 1C* 
The  duties  of  his  own  paternal  fway. 

Next  morn  the  Danifh*  leader  to  the  fhore 
Of  fair  Provence  his  vail  Armada  bore, 
From  England's  duke  Orlando  learns  the  ftate 
Of  Afric's  war,  and  oft  in  deep  debate  515 

Employs  the  time,  bids  ftronger  fiege  enclofe 
Biferta's  town,  but  on  the  duke  beftows 
The  praife  of  all,  while  yet  the  noble  duke 
From  Brava's  warrior  every  counfel  took. 
What  order  they  purfu'd,  and  how  afTail'd         520 
Biferta's  city;  how  their  arms  prevail'd; 

*  DUDON. 

The 
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The  firft  affault  what  deeds  Orlando  dar'd, 
And  who  with  him  the  foremoft  honours  fiiar'd, 
Be  not  difpleas'd  if  thefe  I  pafs  awhile, 
For  fubjects  not  unlike  to  change  the  ftile.        525 
Vouchfafe  to  hear  what  now  demands  a  place, 
How  by  the  Franks  the  Moors  were  held  in  chace. 

Unhappy  Agraraant  alone  remain 'd, 
And  all  the  perils  of  the  day  fuftain'd, 
While  many  a  Pagan  by  Marlilius  led,  530 

And  king  Sobrino  to  the  city  fled : 
Each  prince  for  fafety  haftened  to  his  fleet, 
Their  fafety  doubtful  while  at  land  to  meet. 
By  their  example  many  a  knight  and  lord 
Of  Mooriih  nation  went  with  fpeed  on  board.  535 
Still  Agramant  th*  unequal  combat  bore, 
But  when  he  found  his  force  avail'd  no  more, 
He  turn'd  the  reins,  and  yielding  to  his  fate 
Purfu'd  the  ready  way  to  Arli's  gate. 
Behind  him  Rabican,  like  lightening,  came,      540 
Jmpell'd  by  Bradamaat,  the  noble  dame, 
Who  glow'd  with  ardor  for  Rogero's  fake 
vSo  oft  withheld*  the  Pagan 's  life  to  take. 


Ver.  p+.    ifilxfe  Ipaf,  vmbb,}     He  defcnbes  the  fieg» 

of  Biferta,  Book  xL  rcr.  68. 

Not 
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Not  lefs  Marphifa  burn'd  with  fierce  defire 
To  appeafe,  with  late  revenge,  her  murder'd  fire: 
The  goring  rowels  in  her  fiery  fteed  5-1-6 

She  drove,  and  by  her  own  impell'd  his  fpeed. 
But  this  nor  that,  though  borne  on  fury's  wing, 
Could  in  their  courfe  outftrip  the  flying  king, 
Who  foon  the  city's  clofmg  gates  attain'd,         550 
And  fafely  thence  his  anchoring  veflels  gain'd. 
As  when  two  generous  leopards  through  the  wood 
(A  beauteous  pair)  hav,e  long  with  fpeed  purfu'd 
The  nimble  goat  or  flag,  return'd  at  length 
Defrauded  of  their- prey,  with  baffled  ilrength   555 
They  leave  the  tardy  chace,  and  with  difdain 
Lament  their  force  and  fwiftnefs  urg'd  in  vain. 
So  feemVl  the  virgins,  fo  with  fhame  return'd, 
And  oft  with  fighs  the  Pagan's  fafety  mourn 'd, 
Nor  ceas'd  their  rage,  but  on  the  remnant  crew  56Q 
Difpers'd  in  broken  ranks  again  they  flew: 
Nowhere, now  there, their  thundering  weapons  pour 
On  thofe,  that  falling  fall  to  rife  no  more. 
What  now  avails  the  wretched  bands  to  fly, 
When  flight  no  longer  fafely  can  fupply?  5C5 

For  Agramant,  t'  enfure  retreat,  has  clos'd 
The  gates  of  Arli  next  the  camp  expos'd; 

While 
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While  every  bridge  that  o'er  the  Rhodan  led,    , 
Mis  friends,  deftroy'd,  and  took  from  thofe  who  fled 
All  bope-^-Ahi  when  a  tyrant's  need  demands  570 
Like  worthlefs  herds  are  held  Plebeian  bands. 
Soin^  in  the  itream,  and  fome  in  leas  are  drowa'd, 
And  fonie  with  crimfoa  torrents  drench  the  ground. 
What  numbers  perifh'd! — Priibners  few  reznain'd, 
For  few,  fo  bold,  the  foe's  attack  fuliaia'd.        575 
Of  all  that  in  this  iaft  embattled  plain, 
On  every  fide  by  countieis  heaps  lay  Hain: 
Though  huge  the  throng,  yet  moil  had  preit  the  land 
By  Bradamant  and  by  Aiarphita's  hand. 
Still  through  the  region  many  a  fign  appears;  58O~1 
Where  Rhodan  flows,  her  walls  where  Arli  rears:  t 
The  neighbouring  fields  are  throng'd  with  fcpui-  I 
chres. 

Agramant  impatient  gives  command 
To  launch  the  heavielt  veiTcls  from  ihe  ftraod; 
Yet  fome  he  left  with  lighter  barks  behind,      58i 
To  take  the  fugitives  that  wiih'd  to  find 
Their  fafety  in  the  fea:  two  days  he  fiay'd 
So  long  the  adverfe  winds  his  fleet  delayed, 


Vcr.  585.    Una  AfT*xa*t—\    He  returns  to  Bradaaant  m4 
Marphiik,  Book  xliL  TCT.  170. 

The 
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The  third  he  ftretch'd  his  canvafs  to  the  gale, 
And  hop'd  for  Afric's  coaft  fecure  to  fail.          590 

But  king  Marfilius  with  increafing  dread 
Beheld  the  blackening  clouds  around  him  fpread; 
And  fear'd  at  length  his  own  paternal  Spain 
Would  all  the  remnant  of  the  ftorm  fuftain; 
Then  fought  Valencia,  and  with  anxious  care    593 
Began  his  forts  and  caftles  to  repair 
For  war,  that  feem'd  himfelf  and  friends  to  threat> 
From  which  himfelf  and  friends  their  ruin  met. 

Now  Agramant  for  Afric  bids  expand 
His  fails,  with  (hips  ill-ftor'd  and  thinly  mann'd.  GOO 
Few  were  his  men,  but  not  their  forrows  few, 
When  looking  back  on  Gallia's  mores,  they  view 
Three  fourths  deferted  of  their  wretched  crew. 
One,  calls  his  fovereign  proud;  one,  cruel  calls; 
Imprudent,  one ;  and  as  it  oft  befalls  605 

In  times  like  thefe,  each  gladly  would  accufe, 
But  fear  forbids  the  murmuring  tongue  to  loofe ; 
Yet  fome  there  were,  who  met  in  fecret,  durft 
On  friendfliip's  faith  each  other's  feeling  truft: 


Ver.  598.  From  nvhrcb  bimfc If  and  friends  their  ruin  mtt.~\  No- 
thing further  is  fakl  of  Marfilius,  or  what  befel  him,  at  the  conclu- 
fion  of  the  war.  It  appears  only  from  what  the  poet  fays  in  the 
Ixiid  book,  that  the  Chi itlians  obtained  a  complete  vidory  over  all 
their  enemies. 

Thefe 
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Thefe  vent  their  rage,  while  he  their  wretched  chief 
Thinks  each  his  fovereign  loves  and  (hares  his  grief. 
A  king  no  face  beholds  without  difguife, 
And  all  he  hears  is  flattery,  fraud,  and  lies. 

The  king  of  Afric,  well-advis'd,  forbore 
To  fleer  his  veflels  to  Biferta's  (hore,  ei5 

Since  there  he  knew  that  all  the  hoftile  land 
The  Nubians  held ;  but  higher  up  the  ftrand, 
Where  rocks  difplay'd  a  lefs  impending  fteep, 
He  thinks  with  winding  courfe  to  ftem  the  deep, 
There,  landing  fafe,  his  forces  backward  fteer  62O 
And  with  unlook'd-for  aid  his  people  cheer. 
But  foon  his  cruel  deftiny  withftood 
The  fage  intent  the  prudent  leader  fhow'd, 
And  brought  th'  Armada  form'd  by  wondrous  power 
Of  gather'd  leaves  (that  through  the  billows  hoar 
Had  fail'd  for  France)  in  dead  of  night  to  meet  626 
The  toffing  veflels  of  the  Pagan  fleet, 
Midit  murky  clouds  without  a  gleam  of  light 
And  unprovided  for  fo  fierce  a  fight. 
Nor  yet  king  Agramant  the  tidings  heard,         63O 
That  Otho's  fon  with  fuch  a  navy  fteer'd; 
Or  had  he  heard,  what  faith  would  man  bcftowl 
To  tale  fo  ftrange  that  midft  the  feas  could  grow  >. 
A  hundred  veffels  from  a  flender  bough, 

Vox.  IV.  .     D  d  Hence, 
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Hence,  without  fear,  he  fail'd,  nor  deem'd  to  find 
A  fingle  fhip  t'obftrucl  his  courfe  defign'd  ;       636 
No  watch,  no  centinel  was  plac'd  oi>  high 
To  give  him  notice  of  a  foe  fo  nigh. 
Aftolpho's  navy,  well  by  Dudon  ftor'd 
With  arms  and  manners,  and  troops  on  board,  640 
At  rifing  eve,  the  Pagan  veflels  view'd, 
And  favour'd  by  the  darkening  night  purfu'd. 
Thefe  foon  aflail  the  unprovided  foe, 
And  iron  hooks  and  mifTive  weapons  throw, 
And  grapple  clofe;  till  nowfo  near  they  drew  645 
That  by  their  fpeech  the  hoftile  Moors  they  knew. 
The  bulky  fhips,  with  fuch  o'erbearing  force, 
By  winds  propitious  that  impell'd  their  courfe, 
Amidft  th'  affrighted  Saracens  were  fent, 
That  many  a  veflel  to  the  bottom  went.  650 

The  Chriftians  now  their  eager  weapons  ply'd : 
Flames  flafh'd  with  wreathy  fmoke  on  every  fide: 
Huge  ftones  were  caft,  and  dire  confufion  fwell'd  1 
The  troubled  ocean,  that  had  ne'er  beheld  > 

So  fierce  a  tempeft  on  his  watery  field.          655  J 
Brave  Dudon's  men,  to  whom  by  favouring  Heaven 
Unwonted  ftrength  and  dauntlefs  hearts  were  giv«n» 
(For,  Jo!  the  hour  by  righteous  powers  defign'd 
To  plague  for  paft  mifdecds  the  Pagan  kind) 

Afar 
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Afar  and  near  fo  weM  their  arms  employ 'd;       $£4 
That  Agfamant  could  no  defence  profide  • 
A  cloud  of  arrows  hifs'd  above  his  bead  ; 
Around  him  (words,  and  fpears,  and  axes  fpread: 
Of  fire  enormous  many  a  ponderous  ftone         664- 
Thundering  from  high,  by  mighty  engines  throwttj 
Through  prow  or  fteerage  drof  e  witn  crafting  fway, 
And  op'cT  to  rufting  wares  a  dreadful  way. 
But  mbft  th*  iricreafing  fires  annoy'd  the  fbfr, 
In  kindling  rapid,  but  in  quenching  flow. 
The  wretched  feamen  would  from  danger  run,  670 
But  fwifter  rufh  on  what  they  feek  to  fhun. 
Some  by  the  foe  with  murdering  fteel  purfu'd, 
Leap  headlong  from  the  decks  and  fwim  the  flood: 
Some  while  their  nervous  arms  their  weight  fuftain, 
Now  here,  now  there,  to  fave  their  lives  would  gain 
A  friendly  bark;  the  bark  with  numerous  freight  676 
Already  charg'd,  rejects  their  added  weight : 
The  cruel  fword  each  clinging  hand  divides, 
The  fever'd  hand  ftill  gr afps  the  veflel's  fides, 
The  fhrieking  owrier  finks  in  crimfon  tides,  ti 
Some  feek  by  water  to  prolong  their  breath, 
Or,  dying,  perifh  by  a  milder  death  ; 
Till,  fwimming  long,  when  hope  no  more  prevails, 
When  ftrength  decays  apace,  and  courage  fails, 

D  d  2  The 
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The  thought  of  drowning,  fpite  of  former  dread,  685 
Recalls  them  to  the  flames  from  which  they  fled  : 
Eager  they  feize  fome  burning  wreck,  and  loth 
To  die  of  either  death,  they  die  of  both. 
Some  from  the  biting  axe,  or  brandim'd  fpear, 
Back  to  the  feas  return  with  double  fear  ;         69O 
Till  fcarce  efcap'd  the  fate  they  deem'd  fo  nigh, 
A  dart  or  ftone  overtakes  them  as  they  fly. 

But  ceafe  we  here,  left  we  the  tale  prolong 
To  tire  your  patience  with  a  tedious  fong. 

' 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

AGRAMANT  with  great  difficulty  efcapes,  with  Sobrino,  in  a  fmall 
bark,  from  Dudon's  fleet.  The  fiege  of  Biferta.  The  aflauk 
dcfcribed.  Valour  of  Brandimart.  The  town  is  taken  by  ftorm. 
The  flight  and  defpair  of  Agramant :  he  meets  with  Gradaffo, 
who  engages  to  fight  in  his  caufe.  A  mefienger  is  difpatched  to 
Orlando,  in  the  names  of  Agramant,  Gradaffo,  and  Sobrino,  to 
challenge  him  and  two  more  knights  to  the  combat.  Orlando 
accepts  the  challenge,  and  names  for  his  fellows  Brandimart  and 
Ofivero.  fyogjcro  after  the  trace  was  broken,  having  debated  for 
fome  time,  determines  to  follow  Agramant  to  Africa.  Arriving 
at  Marfeilles,  he  engages  in  combat  with  Dudon,  to  releafe  feven 
lungs,  whom  that  knight  had  taken  prifoner  from  the  fleet  of  Agra* 
mant. 
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T  T  ARD  were  the  tafk,  and  tedious,  to  recite 
The  various  chances  of  that  naval  fight ; 
Ufelefs  for  thee  to  hear,  O  glorious  heir 
Of  Hercules  unconquer'd  !  as  to  bear 
To  Samos  vafes  with  unfruitful  tori,  5 

To  Athens  owls,  or  crocodiles  to  Nile  .- 

Since 


Ver.  3. O  glari-nu  beir\  Cardinal  Hippolito  de  Efte. 

Ver.  5.  To  Samit  vaftt  — ]  A  kind  of  proverbial  expreffion,  is 
we  would  fay,  "  to  carry  coals  to  Newcaftle."  Samos  is  reported 
to  have  been  famous  for  the  making  of  earthen  veflels,  from  tb« 
plenty  of  earth  or  clay  adapted  to  that  purpofe.— Concerning  the 
owls  of  Athens,  Tully  ufes  this  expreffion :  Hoc  eft  Atbeaas  tio&mas 
nittam.  "  That  is,  I  will  fend  owls  to  Athens,"  But  the  proverb 
trofe  ((ay  forae)  not  fo  much  for  the  plenty  of  thofe  birds,  as  be- 
caufc  the  Athenians  had  a  coin  (lamped  wiih  ;te  £guxe  of  aaowl, 

Dd  4  39 
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Since  all  I  paint,  but  from  tradition  known 
Thou  faw'ft  thyfelf,  and  haft  to  others  fhown. 

Great  was  the  fpeftacle  thy  faithful  band 
Enjoy 'd  by  night  and  day,  when  fafe  on  land,     10 
As  in  a  theatre,  they  view'd  the  foe 
With  fire  and  fword  oppreft  in  winding  Po. 
What  groans  and  flirieks  were  heard,  what  human 

blood 

With  purple  ftreams  diftain'd  th'  infe&ed  flood! 
What  cruel  deaths  in  fuch  dire  fights  they  die,  15 
Thou  faw'ft,  and  numbers  could  with  thee  defcry. 
Myfelf  was  abfent  far — fix  days  had  paft 
Since  thence  difpatch'd  I  went  with  duteous  hafte, 

as  appears  from  Plutarch  in  the  life  of  Lyfander,  where  it  was  laid 
to  the  charge  of  a  great  officer  named  Gyfippus,  that  he  roofted  too 
many  owls  in  his  penthoufe,  meaning  the  money  which  he  had  con- 
cealed of  the  kind  of  coin  here  defcribed.  The  Nile  has  alwas  been 
well  known  to  abound  with  crocodiles. 

Ver.  17.  Myfelf 'was  abfent  far — ]  Ferrara,  being  befieged  by 
the  troops  of  Venice,  and  by  thofe  of  Pope  Julius  II.  the  duke  fent 
Ludovico  Ariofto,  our  poet,  to  the  pope,  to  mitigate  the  anger 
which  he  had  conceived  againft  the  Ferrarefe.  In  the  meantime 
Cardinal  Hippolito  obtained  a  viftory  over  the  enemy  in  the  river 
Po  ;  and  Ariofto,  returning  from  his  embafly,  with  great  hopes  of 
rdtoring  peace,  heard  the  account  of  Hippolito's  fuccefs.  Eu- 

CZNICO. 

See  the  life  of  Ariofto,  where  he  appears  to  have  been  twice  fent 
ambaffador  to  the  pope. 

1  Before 
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Before  the  holy  Sire  our  wants  to  fpeak, 
Embrace  his  knees  and  timely  fuccours  feck.-  >;2O 
But  foon  no  aid  of  horfe  or  foot  we  claim'd ; 
Thy  fearlefs  arms  the  golden  lion  tanVd, 
And  crulh'd  fo  far  that  from  that  fatal  hour 
He  ne'er  again  refurn'd  his  wonted  power. 
But  from  Alfonfin  Trotto,  prefent  there,  25 

Afranio,  Peter  Moro,  Ikill'd  in  war, 
Alberto,     nnibal  of  noble  name,  ^ 

Bagnio  and  Zerbinetto,  like  in  fame,  > 

And  Arioftos  three  that  honours  claim.; 
From  thefe  the  deeds  I  learnt,  and  fince  furvey'xLSO 
The  numerous  banners  in  the  fanes  difplay'd; 
And  fifteen  gallics  that  I  captive  view'd^  I 
With  barks  a  thoufand  moor'd  in  Ty be  r's  flood. 
Whoe'er  beheld  the  flames,  what  wrecks  beneath. 
The  waves  were  whelm'd,  what  grievous  forms  of 
death  ::o    flT$ 


Ver.  2j.  Aiforfn  Trette,—]  A  kind  of  ftewawl  in  the  hbuf- 

hold  of  duke  Alphonfo,  who  kept  acpounc  of  ail  expenccs.     Foa- 

NARI. 

\\-r.  29.  —  Arkfas  three  that  honours  claim.}   Alphonfo,  r 
Caftiglionc  addreilal  his  boek  :  the  other,  Ludqvico'S  brotaer  Al- 
feffandro,  who,  from   the  fatire  addrelTed  to  him,  appears  to  have 
been  in  the  fervice  of  Cardinal  Hippolito;  the  third  may  be  Carlo 
er  Galafib  Arioflo.    Fo  R  K  A  R  i. 

Revenged 
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Reveng'd  our  palaces  by  fire  laid  low, 
Till  every  fhip  was  eonquer'd  from  the  foe, 
May  judge  what  dreadful  ills  the  Pagan  train, 
Unwarn'd  and  weak,  were  fated  to  fuftain, 
With  Agramant  their  king,  at  dead  of  night,      40 
Aflail'd  by  Dudon  with  unequal  fight. 

'Twas  night ;  and  not  a  feeble  glimmering  flione, 
When  firft  the  Chriftians  had  th'  aflault  begun: 
But  foon  as  fulpher,  pitch,  and  brimftone  pour'd 
On  fide  or  ftern  the  crackling  (hips  devour'd,      45 
So  clear  each  object  feem'd  reveal'd  to  view, 
As  day  from  ocean's  face  the  darknefs  drew. 
Thus  Agramant  who,  by  the  gloom  deceiv'd, 
Of  fmall  account  the  hoflile  fleet  believ'd, 
When  now  the  flame  difclos'd  their  numerous  power 
He  fees,  alas  !  what  fcarce  he  deem'd  before,     5 1 
The  navy's  ftrength  ;  and  in  his  alter'd  mind 
Far  other  iffue  to  the  fight  divin'd. 
Then  with  a  few  the  veffel  he  forfakes, 
And  with  the  gallant  Brigliadoro  takes  5* 

Whate'er  he  priz'd :  a  lighter  bark  receives 
The  wretched,  prince  j  in  filent  hade  he  cleaves 
(Stealing  from  fhip  to  (hip)  the  troubled  tides, 
Till  fafe  at  diftance  from  the  foe  he  rides : 

While 
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While  far  behind  his  wretche4  friends  remain,  6O 

By  Dudon  thus  with  dreadful  carnage  Cain. 

Fire  burns  them,  water  drowns,  and  fteel  deilroys, 

And  he,  the  eaufe  of  all  their  ruin,  fties. 

So  fiies  king  A  gram  ant,  and  in  bis  fete 

Sobrino  mares,  with  whora  he  mourns  too  late  u5 

He  once  unheeding  heard  the  fage  foretel 

Th'  impending  ills  that  fince  too  fure  befeK 

But  let  us  to  Orlando  turn  the  ftrain, 
Who,  ere  Biierta's  town  might  fuccours  gain* 
Advis'd  her  walls  and  bulwarks  to  deftroy,        76 
That  never  more  her  power  might  France  annoy. 
Thus  fix'd  ;  the  third  enfuing  day  was  nam'd 
T'  affault  the  town,  and  through  the  camp  proclaimM; 
With  duke  Aftolpho  many  mips  remaia'd 
T'  affift  the  fiege,  from  Dudon's  fleet  detain  'd  :  75 
Of  thefe  he  made  brav.e  Sanfonetto  guide. 
A.  chief  by  fea.  and  land  of  courage  try'd. 
Who  now  with  thefe  againft  Biferta  flood, 
Ano  rfom  tfte  port  a  miie  at  anchor  rooc. 

Aftolpho  and  Orlando,  who,  with  mind  SQ 

Of  Chriftian  frame,  no  emerprize 


Ver.  63.  But  let  «/  is  O«W»—  ]  H«  retums  »gaia  to  Apt- 

Heaven 
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Heaven  unimplor'd,  bade  through  the  camp  declare 
By  herald's  voice  a  day  for  faft  and  prayer, 
Exhorting  each  the  third  returning  light> 
Prepared  to  wait  the  fignal  for  the  fight,  85 

To  ftorm  with  fire  and  fvvord  Biferta's  town, 
And  from  her  buildings  heave  the  loweft  ftone. 

When  now  the  hoft  from  morn  till  eve  had  pray'd 
And  every  due  of  pure  religion  paid> 
All  thofe  in  blood  or  friendthip  bound,  invite      9O 
Each  other  to  partake  the  feftive  rite ; 
'Their  languid  bodies  then  refrefli'd  with  food, 
They  wept,  embrac'd,  and  fuch  their  actions  fhow'd, 
Their  looks,  their  words,  as  deareft  friends  that  part 
When  thoughtsof  abfence  rend  the  feeling  heart.  95 
Within  Biferta's  walls,  the  priefts  no  lefs, 
Midft  thronging  numbers  to  the  temple  prefs : 
They  beat  their  breafts,  to  Macon  they  complain^ 
But  Macon  hears  not,  and  their  plaints  are  vain. 

What 


Ver.  98.  to  Macon  they  complain,~\  By  Macon  is  recant  Ma- 

fcomet.  In  this  pnffage,  as  in  feveral  others,  the  poet  without 
fcruple  blends  the  manners  of  Mahometans,  Pagans,  and  £hrif- 
tians.  The  old  Italian  poets  and  romance  writers,  as  has  been^fce- 
fore  noticed,  ufe  indiscriminately  the  appellation  of  Pagan  to  Infi- 
dels of  every  denomination ;  and  Ariofto  here  makes  his  Maho- 
aietans  talk  of  votive  gifts  and  Itatues,  ideas  totally  repugnant  to 

the 
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Wbat.piayeis  are  oflerM,  and  what  ahns  beftow'd 

By  each  apart  !  What  public  gifts  are  vow'd    101 

Of  frames,  fanes,  and  altars,  to  difclofe 

In  future  times  their  pad  and  prefent  woes  ! 

Now  by  their  Cadi  bleft,  in  arms  prepared, 

The  people  ruth  their  city's  walls  to  guard.      IO5 

In  TythonV  bed  jftfll  fair  Aurora  lies, 
And  darknefs  ftill  o'erfpreads  the  morning  ikies, 
When  there  Aftoipho,  Sanfonetto  here, 
In  armour  iheath'd  before  their  ranks  appear. 
Orlando  now  the  fignal  gives,  arid  all  11(3 

Advance  with  eager  fpeed  t'  attack  the  wait 

With  four  extended  fronts  Biferta  ftood, 
Two  next  the  land,  and  two  o'eriook'd  the  flood. 
Her  ramparts  once  by  fkilful  artifts  rais*d, 

much  for  itrength  and  much  for  beauty  prais'd. 
Now,  wanting  hands,  the  works  bj  flow  decay  1 16 
Declined;  for  fince  within  Branzardo  lay 
Begirt  with  foes,  no  workmen  could  his  care 
Procure,  nor  time  the  bulwarks  to  prepare. 


tbcdoftiineof  Mafcw*t-b*tm  fatt  obfcrvance  of  what  painter* 
catt  die  t^hmi  (or  maaacn)  n  net  to  be  looked  for  in  Taflb  or 
Anofto.  B/  die  word  Cadi  is  BEX*  hoe  the  high-pridt  or  chief 
teacher  of  the  fca,  though  u  tasaa  to  be  nrirrthc  tide  of  the  ewfl 
judge  a«ogft  the  T««. 

Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  Aftolpho  to  the  foremofl  place    120 
Aflfgn'd  the  king* who  rul'd  the  fable  race. 
Forward  they  rufti  to  fhake  the  trembling  towers, 
With  fierce  aflault— fo  thick  the  mingled  mowers 
From  twanging  bows,  from  flings  and  engines  rain, 
That  fcarce  the  Pagans  can  the  ftorm  fuflain.    125 
To  reach  the  fode  the  foot  and  horfeman  drive, 
And  fafcly  now  beneath  the  walls  arrive. 
All  toil,  as  if  on  each  was  plac'd  the  war, 
And  ftones, and  beams,  withftrength  unceaiingbear: 
Thdfe  in  the  foffe  they  caft,  where  deep  below  130 
The  waters  drain'd  an  oozy  bottom  mow. 
Full  foon  the  depth  is  fill'd  with  eager  pains, 
And,  lo  !  the  foffe  is  leveH'd  with  the  plains. 
Aftolpho,  and  with  him  Orlando  join'd 
And  Olivero,  on  the  walls  defign'd  13£ 

To  urge  the  foot — impatient  of  delay 
The  Nubian  bands,  allur'd  with  hopes  of  prey, 
Each  threatening  danger  met  with  fearlefs  view, 
And  fbelter'd  with  the  tortoife  nearer  drew. 
Huge  battering  rams,  and  vaft  machines  they  bore 
To  burft  the  gate  and  (liake  the  folid  tower ;     141 

*  SENAPUS. 

Vcr.  1 2 1 .  Aflignd  the  king  ivbo  rul'd — ]  Senapus,  king  of  Nu- 
bia, who  after  he  was  reilored  to  his  fight  accompanied  Aftolphowith 
a  powerful  army. 

Beneath 
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Beneath  the  waits  they  pour'd  compact  and  ftrong, 
Nor  unproved  found  the  Pagan  throng. 
Thefe,  from  on  high,  fire  darts  and  jav'tins  throw^ 
And  ponderous  ftones  and  rafters  fend  below.   145 
The  thundering  tmpeft  falls,  and  batters  down 
The  planks  of  engines  rais'd  againft  the  town. 
Much  toil  and  pain  the  Chriftian  bands  endure 
The  firft  a/Fault,  while  glooms  the  air  obfcufls : 
But  when  the  fun  in  eaftern  fplendor  bums,      15O 
Then  changing  Fortune  from  the  Pagan  turns. 
Orlando  then  on  every  fide  purfues 
The  fiege,  and  clofe  by  land  and  fea  renews, 
Brave  Sanfonetto  with  his  naval  power 
The  port  has  enter'd  and  pofifefs'd  the  fhore  ;    1S5 
With  bows  and  flings  he  galls  the  foes  from  far, 
And  every  engine  fram'd  for  miffive  war ; 
And  darts  and  fpears  and  fcaling-Iadders  fends 
(Whate'er  his  (hips  fupply)  to  aid  his  friends. 

Orlando,  Olivero,  and  the  knight  *  16O 

Who  late  in  air  fuftain'd  fo  bold  a  flight. 
With  Brandimart,  a  fierce  aflault  maintain, 
Far  from  the  fea  and  next  the  upland  plain. 

The  hoft  is  fram'd  in  four  well  order'd  bands, 
And  each  brave  chief,  himfeif  a  fourth  commands  ; 

*  Asroirao. 

Walls 
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Walls,  gates,  they  ftorm,  alike  they  prefs  the  foe, 
And  mining  proofs  of  dauntlefs  courage  mow. 
Eaph  warrior  fmgly  better  can  difplay 
His  worrh,  than  blended  in  a  general  fray. 
Whoclairn'dtheforemoft  praife  a  thoufand  eyes  17O 
Might  now  be  withefs,  and  adjudge  the  prize. 
Here  towers  of  wood  are  driven  on  wheels;  and  there 
Vaft  elephants,  inur'd  the  weight  to  bear, 
Plac'd  on  their  backs  huge  caftles  lift  fo  high, 
That  far  beneath  the  hoftile  ramparts  lie.  175 

Lo  !  Brandimart  a  fcaling-ladder  rears 
Againft  the.  walls,  and  mounting  others  chears : 
His  bold  example  many  chiefs  purfue, 
For  who  would  paufe  with  fuch  a  guide  in  view  ? 
None  heed  how  well  the  ladder  might  fuffice    ISO 
To  bear  the  numbers  that  attempt  to  rife. 
Brave  Brandimart  to  reach  the  height  intent, 
Fights  as  he  mounts,  and  wins,  the  battlement  : 


Ver.  176.  IfO  !  Brandimart  a  fcaling-ladder  rears}  Very  fimiliar 
to  this  fpirited  paflage  is  the  defcription  of  Rinaldo's  attack  at  the 
walls  of  Jerufalem  in  Taffo,  Book  xviii.  ver.  510 

with  eager  hafte 

A  fcaling-ladder  bold  Rinaldo  plac'd  ; 

Spears,  beams,  and  rafters  from  the  ramparts  pour, 

Dauntlefs  he  mounts  amidft  the  ponderous  fhower. 

With 
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With  hand  and  foot  he  drives,  till  with  abound  184 
He  treads  the  works,  and  whirls  his  falchion  round  : 
He  drives,  o'erturns.  he  fcatters,  thrufts  and  cleaves, 
And  many  a  proof  of  matchlefs  valour  leaves, 
But  fudden  with  its  freight  (a  dreadful  fight) 
The  ladder  breaks,  and  headlong  from  the  height, 
Save  Brandimart,  the  bold  aflaliants  fall  19O 

Each  pil'd  on  each  beneath  the  well-fought  wall: 
Still  Brandimart  maintains  his  glorious  heat, 
Nor  bends  his  thought  a  moment  to  retreat; 
Though  far  beneath  his  followers  lie  o'erthrown, 
Himfelf  a  mark  to  all  the  hoftile  town.  195 

His  anxious  friends  entreat  him  to  return, 
In  vain  they  call — he  hears  with  generous  fcorn. 
Lo !  from  the  walls,  full  thirty  yards  in  height, 
Within  the  city  leaps  the  fearlefs  knight ; 

Unharm'd 


Ver.  199.  Within  the  city  If  apt — ]  Ariofto  feems  here  to  have 
made  ufe  of  a  paflage  inQuintus  Curti  js,  when  Alexander  the  Great, 
at  the  liege  of  Oxydrace,  having  fcaled  the  walls,  leaps  fingljr 
amidft  the  enemy,  where  he  fights  with  incredible  valoar,  rill  receiv- 
ing federal  wounds,  he  is  nearly  opprrfled  by  numbers  thar  furr.vind 
him,  when  the  Macedonians,  terrified  at  the  danger  to  which  their 
king  was  expofed,  force  the  gates  to  come  to  his  affiftance,  and  the 
city  is  taken  by  florin.  The  action  of  Brandimart  is  fcarcely  more 
romantic  thaa  that  of  Alexander,  whofe  courage,  ftrongly  Simulated 

VOL.  IV  E    -  b/ 
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Unhartn'd  he  lights,  as  if  his  fall  to  meet  200 

Soft  down  or  turf  were  ftretch'd  beneath  his  feet. 

Through  deepening  ranks  of  arm'd  encircling  foes, 

As  if  unarm'd,  his  trenchant  weapon  goes. 

Now  here,  now  there  he  pours  with  generous  ire, 

Now  thefe,  now  thofe  before  his  face  retire.      205 

His  friends,  without,  think  all  relief  too  late 

T  avert  his  death,  and  yield  him  up  to  fate, 

Fromtongueto  tongue th'  unwelcome  tidings  grew  ; 

Loquacious  Fame,  enlarging  as  ihe  flew, 

To  good  Orlando  firft  her  fpeed  purfu'd  210 

With  reftlefs  wing,  then  Otho's  fon  (he  view'd, 

And  Olivero  lad — all  three,  who  lov'd 

The  noble  Brandimart,  his  danger  mov'd  ; 

But  moft  Orlando — fhould  they  help  delay, 

Their  dear  companion  on  that  fatal  day  215 

Might  breath  his  Jail — Each  for  a  ladder  calls, 

With  emulation  each  afcends  the  walls ; 

With  fuch  fierce  femblancc  and  with  looks  fo  bold, 

The  wither'd  Pagans  tremble  to  behold. 

As  midft  the  feas,  when  rattling  winds  prevail,  220 

The  roaring  floods  th'  endanger'd  bark  aflail  : 


by  his  ethufiaflic  admiration  of  the  ancient  heroes,  brings  him  nearer 
to  the  fabulous  warriors  of  romance,  than  any  other  hiftorical  charac- 
ter, unlefs  perhaps  we  except,  in  our  own  times,  that  of  Charles 
XII.  of  Sweden.  Sec  QUINTUS  CURTIUI,  Book  I.ch.  iv.  v. 

2  And 
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And  now  the  prow  and  now  the  poop  engage. 
To  force  tbeir  paflage  v  cftuous  rage ; 

Pale  (lands  the  pilot,  who  fliauld  help  fupply, 
He  groans — he  fighs — his  art  and  courage  die  ^225 
Till  through  a  breach  one  wave  its  entrance  fpeeds. 
And,  vyhere  it  enters,  wave  to  wave  fucceeds. 
So  when  thefe  noble  three  the  walis  had  gain'd, 
An  eafy  conqueft  for  the  reft  remain'd : 
Fearlefe  they  prefs,  and  raiie  on  every  fide 
A  thoufand  ladders  to  the  works  apply'd. 
Meanwhile  the  battering  rams  with  ruis 
The  jointed  ftones  and  many  an  opening  make. 
Thus,  pour'd  through  more  than  one  defencekfs  part, 
Affiiiance  came  to  noble  Brandimart.  285 

As  when  the  king  of  floods  with,  deepening  roar, 
In  fudden  deluge  burfts  his  founding  Ihore  5 
Wide  o'er  the  fieid  his  rufoiug-  tide  is  borne, 
The  furrows  drowns  and  fweeps  the  ripen 'd  corn: 
Whole  flocks  and  iheep-cotes  by  the  ftream  are  toft, 
And  dogs  and  ihepherds  irrthe  watery  loft  j      241 
While  wondering  fifli  amid  the  branches  glide, 
Where  birds  could  late  the  yielding  air  divide.. 
With  fuch  a  fary,  where  the  walls  difclofe 

; aping  breach,  the  martial  current  flows,      245 
E  e  2  Of 


42o  ORLANDO  IURIOSO.  B.  XL. 

Of  fhouting  troops,  with  fwordand  brandim'd  flame 
To  fink  the  remnant  of  the  Pagan  name. 
Rapine  and  Murder,  foul  with  gory  ftain, 
And  Avarice,  thirfting  for  another's  gain, 
That  ftately  city  now  in  ruin  lay,  250 

The  queen  of  Afric  once  and  firft  in  fway  ! 
With  ilaughter'd  men  is  heap'dthe'groaning  ground, 
Th'  innumerous  ftreams  that  flow  from  every  wound 
Swell  to  a  pool,  more  difmal  than  the  lake 
Which,  circling  Dis,  Cocytus'  waters  make.      255 
From  ftreet  to  ftreet  the  hungry  flames  afpire, 
Domes,  mofques,  and  portals  feed  the  fpreading  fire ; 
The  pillag'd  dwellings  groans  and  fhrieks  repeat, 
And  frequent  hands  the  wretched  bofom  beat. 
Behold  with  piles  of  coftly  treafure  borne,         26O 
The  mournful  victors  through  each  gate  return  j 
With  vafes  fair,  with  veftments  richly  wrought, 
And  mafly  filver  from  the  temples  brought, 
Snatch'dfrom  their  fabled  Gods— Sad  mothers  here 
Are  dragg'd,  and  there  the  captive  fons  appear, 265 


Ver.  2  55.  Which,  circling  Dis, — ]  Dante,  in  his  Inferno,  feigns  a 
river  of  red  water,  of  which  the  four  infernal  ftrenms  are  formed. 
Phlegethon,  one  of  thcfe.  furrounds  the  city  of  Dis  or  Pluto. 

1  Beheld 


B.  XL.  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  421 

Behold  fubjeaed  to  the  foldiers'  Juft 
Matrons  and  Maids  ! — a  thoufand  deeds  unjuft 
To  good  Orlando  told,  but  told  in  vain. 
Which  he,  nor  duke  Aftolpho  could  reftrain, 
Brave  Bucifaro,  Algazieri's  lord,  27O 

Was  flam  by  gallant  Olivero's  fword. 
AD  hopes  of  better  fortune  caft  afide, 
By  his  own  weapon  king  Braczardo  dy'xl. 
Soon  with  three  wounds  in  death  was  Fulvo  laid, 
Whom  firft  the  noble  duke  had  prilbner  made.  275 
When  Agramant  for  France  his  arms  prepar'd, 
Thefe  three  he  left  his  Afric  realms  to  guard. 

King  Agramant  who  with  Sobriao  took 
His  hafty  flight,  and  all  his  {hips  forfook, 
Began  with  fighs  Biferta  to  deplore,  28O 

The  caufe  divin'd,  when  blazing  from  the  fliore 
He  view'd  the  flames  ;  but  when  at  full  were  known 
The  rufferings  of  his  once  imperial  town, 
Urg'd  by  defpair,  hirafelf  his  life  had  clos'd, 
But  that  Sobrino  fuch  dire  thought  oppos'd.      285 

Sobrino  thus— What  coiildft  thou  more  beftow 
To  fwell  the  triumph  of  thy  haughty  foe, 
Than  by  thy  death  to  give  him  hopes  to  gain 
The  quiet  ruk  of  Arric^s  wide  domain  : 

E  e  3  To 
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To  him  thy  life,  O  king  !  muft  this  deny,          29O 
Thy  life  mull  caufe  of  endlefs  fears  fupply. 
Long,  long  *re  Afric  fhall  his  Jaws  confefs : 
Thy  death  alone  enfures  his  full  fiiccefs ; 
That  death,  which  us  of  every  hope  deprives. 
Of  hope,  the  only  good  that  now  furvives.        2<.»'; 
Yet  live — thou  ftill  fhalt  happier  hours  employ 
To  turn  oar  tears  to  fmiles,  our  grief  to  joy. 
If  thou  art  loft— fure  bondage  is  our  fate, 
And  Afric  mourns  a  tributary  ftate. 
If  life  tfiou  wilt  not  for  thyfelf  prolong,  30O 

Yet  live,  O  king,  to  fave  thy  friends  from  wrong. 
Th'  Egyptian  Soldan,  whofe  dominions  lie 
So  near  thy  own,  will  men  and  ftores  fupplv : 
III  muft  he  brook,  in  Afric  thus  o'er-run, 
To  fee  the  growing  power  of  Pepin's  fon.          305 
Thy  kinfman  Norandir.o  will  fuftain 
A  war  fo  juft  thy  kingdom  to  regain  : 
And,,wouldTt  thou  feck  their  aid,  thou  foon  may'ltl 
find  I 

In  aid  of  thee  Armenians,  Turks  combin'd, 
With  Medians,  Perfians,  nnd  Arabians  join'd.  310J 
Thefe  foothing  words  the  prudent  fage  addrefs'd 
To  waken  comfort  in  his  fovereign's  breaft, 

But 
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But  while  ,  :;ing  lord  he  cfyeer'd, 

In  thought  perchance  far  other  end  he  fear!)]. 
The  wretched  ftate  of  him  too  well  he  knows,    31? 

vain  his  hope,  who,  when  by  powerful  foe* 
Oppreft,  beholds  them  feize  his  regal  lands, 
And  flies  for  fuccour  to  Barbarian  bands. 

i«  Jugurtha,  Hannibal  of  ojd, 
And  ma:.                  In  ilory'd  annals  t,ojd,  320 

Example  yield,  and  Ludovico  (nam'd 
II  Moro)  in  our  time  has  fince  proclaim'd, 
Who  by  another  Lucovico  fell:  : 
This  knows  thy  brother  (great  Alphonfc)  well, 
_____ . — . — — 


Ver.  319.  Of  tils  ?*£*ri1>«,  tiam£alof*U,]  Hannibal,  being 
overcome  by  the  great  Scipio,  took  ihelter  firft  with  Aouoch^s, 
but  afterwards  fufpefting  his  faith,  he  went  to  Prufias  king  of  J5i- 
thv  ma,  who  treacheroafly  prepared  to  deliver  hitn  up  to  the  Ro- 
mans, of  which  Haonibai  having  intelligence,  kiiird  hirafeU"  by 
poifcn.  Jog-  -  to  tlie  good  faith  of  Boccha«,  king  of 

Mauritania,  was  by  hlca  delivered  prifoner  to  Scylla. 

Ver.  521.  —  Lxdcvk;  'rs-'l 

II  Man}—]  Ludcvico  Sfor=a  c--ke  of  Milan,  .who 
jell  into  the  power  of  Lewis  XIL  king  of  Fratce.  See  n^-re,  Book 
xxxiii.  ver.  245. 

Ver.  324.  Ti:s  lz;-j:s  ilr  la-:.1  —  1  poet  "here  aadrcflc. 
cardinal  Hippolito,  to  whom  his  -i^d. 

E  e  -i  VVh-^ 
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Who  deems  the  man  to  madnefs  near  ally'd,  325" 
That  mail  (O  prince  !)  by  adverfe  fortune  try'd, 
More  in  another  than  himfelf  confide. 
Hence,  in  that  war  where  through  the  pontiff's  ire 
He  faxv  fuch  foes  againft  his  peace  confpire, 
Though  in  his  feeble  (late,  he  Jittle  knew          3  SO 
To  frame  defigns,  though  he,  from  whom  he  drew 
His  bed  defence,  from  Italy  was  driven, 
And  to  his  deadly  foe  the  kingdom  given, 
Yet  would  he  ne'er  for  threats  or  promife  yield 
His  caufe  to  others,  or  refign  the  field.  335 

King  Agramanr,  now  fleering  from  the  weft 
His  beaky  prow,  had  through  the  waves  addreit 
His  foamy  courfe,  when  fudden  from  the  fhore 
A  dreadful  tempeft  rofe  with  hollow  roar 3 
The  pilot,  at  the  helm,  aloft  furvey'd  3-k) 

The  blackening  fkies,  and  inftant  thus  he  faid. 

I  fee  a  gathering  ftorm  whofe  threaten'd  rage 
Not  all  my  art  fuffices  to  engage : 
If  you,  O  chiefs !  attend  what  I  advife, 
Near,  to  the  left  a  lonely  ifland  lies,  345 

Where  we  fecure  may  fafe  at  anchor  keep, 
Till  paft  the  fury  that  o'erhangs  the  deep. 

The  king  confenting,  to  the  left  they  ftand, 
And  fafe  from  perils  now,  approach  the  land 

Welcome 
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Welcome  to  fearaen  worn  with  length  of  tofl,  35O 

Twixt  Afric  pfac'd,  and  Vulcan's  fierv  fbO. 

In  this  (maj!  ifiand  not  a  cot  was  found  ; 

Pale  juniper  and  myrtle  (hade  the  ground  : 

A  pleating  folitude,  from  man  remote, 

Where  breed  the  deer,  the  fta^,  the  hare  and  goat? 

By  few  bat  miters  known  :  here  oft  their  came,  356 

And  cleanfing  from  the  ooze  and  brinv  ftream, 

On  lowly  Chrubs  their  humid  nets  they  drr'd, 

While  fithes  flept  beneath  the  quiet  tide. 

Arm  'd,  another  veflel  here  they  view'd,       S6O 
Like  them  by  fortune  llieltering  from  the  flood  ; 
This  the  great  king  of  Sericana  bore, 
Who  late  embarking,  fail'd  from  Aril's  ihore. 
Together  met,  the  kings  with  friendly  grace 
Receive  each  other  in  a  dear  embrace.  SfiS 

For  friends  of  old,  and  in  one  cauie  combin'd, 
Before  proud  Paris*  walls  in  CTTOS  they  ihin'd. 
With  deep  concern  Gradaflb  heard  the  fate 
Of  Agramant,  and  to  his  wretched  Itate 
Fair  comfort  gave,  and,  as  a  courteous  prince,  S7O 
His  perfon  offer'd  in  his  friend's  defence  ; 


VCT.  363.    Wlm  b*  aJ-to^.]  Gndaflb,  bag  of  Smcaoo, 
afer  iodinj  Barardo  («ee  Book  xnii.  rer.  699)  far  which  he 
ia  a  o>d  widi  RiuUo,  kft  Fnoce  to  mvn>> 

Bat 
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But  will'd  him  ne'er  fror$  Egypt's  faithtefs  power 
(A  wandering  exile)  fuccours  to  implore. 
Enough  of  old  was  Pompey  warn'd  (he  faicl) 
Unhappy  Pompey  to  his  death  betrayed.  375 

But  fince  thou  lay 'it  Afiolpho  with  the  bands 
Of  /Ethiopia  from  Senapus'  lands, 
lias  Afric  feizM,  and  (fword  and  fire  employ ?d) 
The  capital  of  all  thy  realm  deftroy'd  ; 
And  that  Orlando,  who  with  fenfelefs  mind       S80 
Late  rcv'd  an  out-caft.,  him  in  arms  has  join'd  ; 
Methinks  the  means  I  fpy,  which  well  purfu'd 
From-prefent  ill  may  work  thy  future  good. 
For  love  of  thee,  and  to  maintain  thy  right, 
Orlando  will  I  call  to  fmgle  right :  385 

Full  well  I  know  with  me  he  ne'er  can  {land, 
His  breaft  though  adamant,  though  fteel  his  hand. 
He  once  removed,  the  Chriilian  church  I  hold, 
As  to  a  hungry  wolf  the  bleating  fold. 
Thenhave  I  plann'd,  from  Afric's  realm  tochace  3i>o 
(Nor  hard  I  deem  the  tafk)  the  Nubian  race. 

Ver.  372.  ButtuilVJ  him  wVr— ]  Gradaffo,  to  diffuade  Agra- 
mant  from  feeking  afllrtancc  of  the  Soldan  of  Egypt,  as  advifed  by 
Sobrino,  fets  before  him  the  example  of  Poropey,  who  loft  his  life 
by  trufting  to  the  faith  of  the  Egyptians. 

Thofe 
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Thofe  Nubkns,  tvhtfm  the  Nile's  far-winding  tides 
From  thefe  disjoin,  but  more  whofe  faith  divides ; 
The  Arabs  and  Macrobians  ;  thofe  with  hoard 
Of  gold  and  jewels,  thefe  with  courfers  ftor'd;39* 
Chaldeans,  Perfians,  many  names  that  own 
My  regal  fway,  the  fubjects  to  my  throne : 
Thefe,  at  my  nod,  on  Nubia's  realm  (hall  faD,<q*: 
And  foon'from  Af-ric -every  band  recall. 

Unhappy  Agrarnant  full  gladly  clos'd  4OO 

With  what  GradafTo's  friendiliip  laft   propos'd, 
And  deem'd  his  thanks  to  favouring  Heaven  were 

due 

That  to  the  defert  ifie  the  monarch  tlrew; 
But  never  could  he  yield  (though  fate  once  more 
Would  on  fuch  terras  Biferta's  walls  reftore)     4O5 
That  in  his  caufe,  to  his  eternal  ftame, 
GradaiTo,  in  his  ftead,  iliould  combat  claim. 
If  in  the  lift  Orlando  muft  be  try'd— 
Be  mine  the  trial_(Agramant  reply 'd) 
Prepar'd  I  (land—and  as  by  Heaven  decreed,    410 
Let  death  or  victory  the  fight  fucceed. 
Be  ftill  the  combat  mine  (Gradaflb  cries) 
And  what  I  vviili  a  fudden  thought  fupplies, 
Let  thou  and  I  together  wage  the  right 
Againft  Orlando  and  fome  other  knight.  415 

Exclude 


428  ORLANDO  FURIOSO.  $.  XL. 

Exclude  me  not,  I  little  {hall  complain, 

If  laft  or  firft— (thus  Agramant  again) 

How  through  the  world  fuch  glory  can  I  mare, 

Or  find,  like  thine,  a  partnerfhip  in  war  ? 

Sobrino  then — Muft  I  remain  behind  ?  42Q 

Old  as  I  feem,  yet  know  with  age  declin'd 

Experience  dwells,  and  counfel  oft  avails 

In  danger  moil,  where  nerve  or  courage  fails. 

Strong  was  Sobrino  and  robuft  in  years, 
For  deeds  of  valour  fam'd  above  his  peers:       42£» 
Through  all  his  veins  the  vigorous  fpirits  flow'd, 
As  prime  of  youth  ftill  warm'd  his  genevous  blood: 
Juft  feem'd  his  fuit — and  for  the  deftin'd  way 
A  meflenger  was  nam'd,  on  whom  to  lay 
Th'  important  charge  for  Afric  to  repair,          430 
And  to  Orlando's  ear  the  challenge  bear  ; 
And  urge  the  knight  with  two  brave  warriors 

more 

In  arms  to  meet  the  three,  where  round  the  more 
Of  Lipadufas'  ifle  the  billows  roar. 

The  meilengcr,  as  fuch  commiilion  needs,      435 
With  oars  and  fails  to  reach  Biferta  fpeeds, 
There  finds  Orlando,  who  o'er  all  prefides, 
And  midft  his  friends  the  fpoils  of  war  divides. 

And 
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And  now  in  public  was  the  fight  declar'd, 

To  which  the  Pagan  king  the  Chriftians  dar'd :  44O 

Such  joy  Anglante's  noble  lord  confefs'd 

With  honour'd  gifts  the  herald  he  carefs'd, 

And  fair  difmuVd  him — from  his  friends  he  knew 

That  bold  Gradaflb  Durindana  drew. 

Hence,  through  defire  his  weapon  to  regain,     445 

He  purpos'd  once  to  crofs  the  Indian  main. 

Alone  he  deem'd  Gradaffo  there  to  find 

Whom  fame  declar'd  by  lands  and  feas  disjom'd 

From  difiant  France :  but  now  in  happy  hour 

He  hopes  that  fortune  might  his  fword  reftore  ;  45O 

With  this  he  hopes  to  gain  his  valu'd  horn 

(So  long  withheld)  by  fam'd  Almontes  borne : 

And  Brigliadoro,  from  his  lord  detain'd, 

Which  in  the  field  Tro)  ano's  offspring  rein'd. 

Orlando  now  t*  engage  the  triple  toes,  455 

His  faithful  Brandimart  and  kinfman  chcfe : 


Ver.  451. £*-MAV£»»]    Thbhorn,  of  which  notvbg 

particular  is  xdattd  i»  Ariofto,  appears  in  the  poem  of  Aijpxastocte 
to  have  been  voa  by  Otlaodo  froa  Aknoote*,  with  his  armour,  and 
is  (aid  by  Bojardo  ta  hare  been  afterwards  ftokn  fron  OrhcJo  by 

BnmeDo.     Cm?x-«m;«gtfif  ml^y^lnnv  ImrnK  fe  ftttprnAj  tarntie^rA 

•in  romance,  fix  note  to  Book  XT.  vcr.  105. 

Ver.453.  A*J  BrtgL+r,,— ]     After  the  death  of  Mandricardo 
this  bode  wai  pfdea&ed  Ij  Rogcro  to  king  Agnmtt. 

Both 
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Both  had  he  prov'd  as  thofe  who  knew  not  fear, 
And  oft  had  prov'd  each  warrior  held  him  dear. 
For  him  and  for  his  friends  fair  deeds  he  fought 
With  armour  try'd,  and  fwords  of  temper  wrought 
And  joufting  fpears — fer  well  to  you  is  known  461 
How  from  thefe  knights  had  fortune  reft  their  own. 
Orlando  (as  I  told)  in  frantic  mood 
His  mail  had  piecemeal  fcatter'd  through  the  wood: 
Stern  Rodomont  from  two  their  armour  gain'd,46.5 
Which  long  the  virgin  fepulchre  contain'd. 
Few  arms  and  weapons  now  could  'Afric  boaft, 
The  bed  king  Agramant  for  Gallia's  coaft 
Exhaufted  to  fupply  his  numerous  hoft. 
Orlando  bids  from  every  part  produce  470 

Such  ams  as  beft  might  fcrve  their  prefent  ufe, 
And  on  the  more  fall  oft  the  noble  knight 
Confults  his  partners  on  th'  expected  fight. 

One  day,  as  diftant  from  the  camp  he  flood 
With  eyes  intent  upon  the  billowy  flood,  475 

He  faw  a  yeflel  with  expanded  fail 
To  Afric  fpeed  before  the  driving  gale, 
Without  or  feamen,  paffengers,  or  guide, 
As  fortune  fped,  or  winds  their  breath  fupply 'd  : 
With  canvafs  ftretch'd  the  veflel  nearer  bore     490 
Her  rapid  way  and  reacli'd  at  length  the  fhore. 

But 
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But  ere  of  thefe  I  further  can  rehearfe, 
The  love  I  bear  Rogero  claims  the  verfe  : 
His  ftory  I  refume,  and  hafte  to  tell 
What  him  and  Clarmont's  noble  knight  befel.  485 
Of  either  warrior  we  the  tale  purfue 
Who  lately  from  the  martial  lift  withdrew; 
The  truce  o'erturn'd  by  breach  of  every  right, 
And  all  the  fquadrons  mix'd  in  mortal  fight. 
Of  each  they  meet  the  champions  feek  to  know  49O 
Who,  loft  to  honour,  could  his  faith  forego : 
From  what  fell  caufefuch  impious  ftrife  could  fpring, 
From  royal  Charles,  or  from  the  Pagan  king, 

Meantime  a  fervant  of  Rogero,  nurs'd 
In  courts  and  camps,  and  faithful  to  his  truft,   45£3 
Who,  while  the  conflict  rag'd  'twixt  either  hoft, 
Had  ne'er,  by  fight,  his  deareft  mafter  loft, 
Approach 'd,  and  fudden  to  his  hand  convey'd 
His  fword  and  fteed  to  give  the  Pagans  aid, 
Rogero  grafp'd  the  fword,  his  feat  regain'd,      500 
But  heedful  from  forbidden  fields  refrain'd. 
He  parted  thence ;  yet  ere  he  went,  once  more 
Renew'd  the  oath  he  to  Rinaldo  fwore  : 


Yer.  482.  Bet  erf  cfttyr — ]     He  rcttuns  to  Orlando  Book  *1L 
179. 

IF 
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If  Agraraant  were  firft  the  truce  to  break, 
Him  and  his  fe£t  for  ever  to  forfake.  505 

Of  all  he  fought,  and  learnt  alike  from  each 
That  firft  from  Agramant  began  the  breach. 
Him  dear  Rogero  lov'd  ;  and  this  could  give 
Small  caufe,  he  fear'd,  his  fovereign  lord  to  leave. 
Already  have  I  told  that,  thoufands  flain,          51O 
Difpers'd  and  loft  were  Afric's  broken  train, 
Low  in  the  wheel's  unftable  motion  hurl'd, 
As  fhe  *  decrees,  whofe  empire  rules  the  world. 

Now  held  Rogero  with  himfelf  debate 
T*  abide  in  France  ;  or  fharehis  monarch's  fate  ;  515 
When  love  had  held  him  with  a  powerful  rein 
From  Afric's  land  would  ftill  his  fteps  detain  ; 
And  dread  offliame  his  other  thoughts  controlM 
And  bade  him  faith  with  good  Rinaldo  hold. 
No  lefs  refle&ion  rankled  in  his  breaft,  52O 

That  thus  to  quit  king  Agramant  diftreft, 
Muft  argue  fear— though  juft  to  fome  might  feem 
The  caufe,  yet  others  might  his  ftay  condemn  ; 
And  urge  the  licenfe  fuch  an  oath  to  break, 
At  firft  unlawful  and  unjuft  to  take.  525 

That  day  and  all  the  live-long  night  he  mus'd, 
And  all  th'  enfuingday  in  doubts  confus'd; 

FORTUNE, 

At 
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At  length  he  fix'd  to  bid  awhile  adieu 

To  Gallia's  realm,  his  fovereign  to  purfue. 

Full  well  his  foul  love's  potent  rule  obey'd,       5SO 

But  more  his  loyalty  and  honour  fway'd. 

He  turns  to  Arli,  hoping  there  to  find 

Some  Turkifh  bark  to  fpeed  his  courfe  defign'd. 

At  fea  or  anchor  not  a  bark  he  found, 

Nor  Pagans  faw,but  lifelefs  on  the  ground  ;      535 

For  Agramant,  what  mips  his  need  required 

Departing  took,  the  reft  in  port  he  fir'd. 

His  aim  deceiv'd,  to  reach  the  neigh  bouringftrand 
Of  fair  Marfeilles,  Rogero  pafs'd  by  land, 
In  hope  fome  veflfel  there  might  waft  him  o'er,  54O 
To  feek  his  lord,  to  Afric's  diftant  fhore. 
The  Dane  who  late  at  fea  fo  bravely  fought 
The  Moorim  fleet,  his  prifoners  hither  brought. 
Scarce  could  a  grain  be  caft  amidft  the  flood, 
So  thick  around  th'  innumerous  navy  rode :       545 
So  clofe  each  bulky  (hip  to  (hip  was  join'd 
Each  fhip  with  vi&ors  and  with  captives  lin'd, 
The  Pagan  veflels,  fav'd  that  fatal  night 
From  fire  and  wreck  (fave  thofe  that  fcap'd  in  flight) 
By  Dudon  taken,  now  Marfeilles  had  gain'd,    550 
With  thefe,  feven  kings  who  once  in  Afric  reign 'd, 

VOL.  IV.  F  f  Who 
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Who  when  they  faw  their  kingdom's  overthrow, 
With  their  feven  ftips  fubmitted  to  the  foe. 
That  day  had  Dudon  left  his  deck  to  meet 
His  fovereign  Charles,  and  landing  from  the  fleet 
His  fpoils  and  captives,  rang'd  in  long  array      556 
The  folemn  triumph  through  the  public  way. 
Abafh'd  and  mute  th'  unhappy  prifoner's  ftand  ; 
Around  exult  the  conquering  Nubian  band  ; 
While,  caught  from  man  to  man,  with  loud  acclaim 
The   neighbouring   cliffs    refound   with   Dudon's 
name.  561 

This  fleet,  for  Agramant's,  the  warlike  youth 
At  firft  believ'd,  and  eager  for  the  truth 
His  courfer  fpurr'd  ;  but  as  he  nearer  drew, 
Too  foon  his  eyes  the  mournful  captives  knew.  565 
The  king  of  Nafamana  there  he  view'd  : 
There  Bambirago,  Agricaltes  flood ; 
There  Ferraurantes,  Rknedon  renow'd  j 
Balaftro,  Manilardo  there  he  found.  560 

All  thefe,  with  looks  declin'<l  deep  anguiili  fliovv'd 
While  down  each  cheek  the  manly  forrows  flow'd. 


Ver.  567.  Agrkaitti — ]  Here  is  an  apparent  flip  of  the  port's 
memory,  for  Puliano  king  of  Nafamana,  and  .Agricaltes,  were  killed 
byRinaldo  in  the  xvith  Book,  and  Balaftro  by  Lurcanioin  the  xviiith 
book. 

Rogero 
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Rogero  faw,  nor  faw  with  breaft  uninov'd, 
The  doleful  ftate  of  thofe  whom  dear  he  lov*d : 
But  well  he  knew  entreaty  bear  would  fail, 
And  aid,  enforc'd  by  arms,  alone  prevail.  575 

Againft  their  guards  bis  retted  fpear  he  drove, 
Nor  fail'd  his  fpear  its  wonted  force  to  prove. 
His  falchion  next  he  drew,  and  round  him  uain 
A  hundred  fell,  and  groaning  bit  the  -plain. 
Dudon  the  tumult  hears,  beholds  the  blows      59O 
Rogero  gives,  nor  yet  the  warrior  knows : 
He  fees  his  men  who  turn  their  feet  to  fly, 
With  many  a  groan,  with  many  a  fearful  cry. 
In  corflet,  mail,  and  cuilhes  arm'd  he  (lands, 
And  fwift  his  confer,  fhieW  and  helm  demands.  585 
Lightly  he  mounts  his  (eat,  receives  his  lance, 
And  (nines  confeft  a  Paladin  of  France. 
He  bids  the  troops  on  either  hand  recede, 
And  gores  with  iron  heel  his  foamy  (teed. 
A  hundred  now  Rogero's  arm  had  kill'd,  5  -  j 

And  rifing  hopes  each  captive  bofom  fill'd: 
When  holy  Dudon  on  his  fteed  he  view'd, 
As  round  on  foot  th*  ignoble  rulgar  ftood, 


Vex.  591.    Han  biijD^m—}    See  Book  jxxir.  zxxe  to  ret. 
374- 

Ff  *  H« 
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He  deem'd  him  leader  of  the  powers,  and  flew 

To  give  the  warrior-chief  a  warrior's  due.         595 

Him  Dudon  met,  but  when  approaching  near, 

He  faw  Rogero  come  without  his  fpear, 

His  own  he  cafl  afide,  as  one  in  fight 

Who  with  advantage  fcorn'd  t'aflail  the  knight. 

Rogero,  when  the  courteous  a£t  he  fpy'd —        COO 

Sure  yonder  warrior  (to  himfelf  he  cry'd) 

Or  much  I  err,  is  one  of  many  nam'd 

The  Paladins,  in  fields  of  battle  fam'd  : 

Fain  would  I,  ere  we  join  in  combat,  know 

The  name  and  lineage  of  my  gallant  foe,  605 

He  afk'd ;  and  by  his  fair  reply  was  known 

Dudon  the  brave,  the  Dane  Ugero's  fon. 

To  him  good  Dudon  made  the  like  requeft, 

Rogero  equal  courtefy  exprefs'd. 

Againft  each  other  now  (their  names  declar'd)  610 
They  hurl'd  defiance  and  for  deeds  prepar'd. 
That  iron  mace,  which  in  a  thoufand  fields, 
Had  giv'n  him  endlefs  glory,  Dudon  wields: 

With 


Ver.  612.  That  iron  mace — — ]  The  poet  here  arms  Dudon 
with  a  mace  and  Rogero  with  a'fword,  which  may  feem  rather  fm- 
gular,  as  it  is  not  explained  how  fuch  difference  of  weapons  was  con- 
fonant  to  the  laws  of  chivalry,  nor  is  there  any  other  example  of  the 
kind  in  Ariofto  or  Boyardo,  though  it  is  here  faid  that  Dudon  was 

celebrated 
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"With  this  tiiB  wetthis  rightful  claim  he  ibowU> VT 
To  Damfh  valour  and  Ugero's  blood.  615 

Thatfwwd,  which  helm  and  cuirafs  can  divide, 
Whichicarce  is  equall'd  through  the  world  befide, 
Rogero  grafps,  and  while  he  grafps,  difplays 
A  virtue  pair'd  with  noble  Dudon's  prmife. 
But  good  Rogero  fear'd,  o'er  every  fear,  623 

T*  offend  the  virgin  to  his  foul  (b  dear, 
Affur'd  if  by  his  hand  the  knight  mould  bleed. 
Her  hatred  rauft  attend  the  lucklefs  deed. 
Skill'd  in  each  noble  houfe  of  France,  he  knew 
Dudon  his  birth  from  ArmeUina  drew,  623 

Sifter  to  Beatrice,  of  whom  was  born 
His  Bradamant,  whofe  gifts  her  fex  adorn. 
Hence  ne'er  with  point  direct  the  thrult  he  bends, 
And  feJdom  with  its  edge  his  blade  defcends : 
Still  on  his  guard,  as  falls  the  ponderous  mace,63O 
The  ftroke  he  parries,  or  he  fliifts  his  place. 


orkbnced  for  the  afe  of  this  weapon.  It  is  hovcrer  ccmin,  dat 
the  poet  does  not  imply  that  any  unfiar  adnniage  was  taken,  fioce 
he  commends  the  comtefy  of  Dadon  forcafhng  away  his  ijpear  to 
meet  Rogero  on  ojoal  terms.  After  afl  the  iatrodwfKon  of  the  mace 


Well 
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Well  Turpin  thinks  that  by  Rogero  flain 
Had  noble  Dudon  preft  the  fanguine  plain  : 
But  he,  who  fears  th'  advantage  given  to  ufe, 
Still  fights  with  caution,  nor  his  ftroke  purfues.  635 
By  turns  Rogero  in  his  ikilful  hand 
With  flat  or  edge  his  falchion  can  command  : 
Now  whizzing  round  his  rapid  weapon  flies, 
And  with  fuch  force  aftonifli'd  Dudon  plies, 
That  fcarce  with  dazzled  eyefight  can  he  rein  640 
His  frighted  courfer  or  his  feat  retain. 

But  more  henceforth — who  deigns  to  lend  an  ear, 
Some  future  time  the  finim'd  tale  fhall  hear. 


END    OF    THE    FORTIETH    BOOK. 
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